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la this our spadons isle I think there is not one. 
Bat he ^ of Robin Hood hath heard* and Little John ; 
And to tbe end of tine ike tales Aall ne\ur be done 
Of Scarfock, George a Green, and Much the miller's son, 
Of Tacky the merry friar^ which many a sermon made 
III pniie of RoBm Hood, his outlaws, and their trade. 

Drayton.* 
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PREFACE. 



JL HE late eminent antiquary, Mr, Joseph Rition, 
collected, with much labour and care, all the histo* 
rical and poetical remains he could discover relating 
to that celebrated character, Robin Hood, which he 
published in the year 1795, in two small Svo, volumes. 
The present Publication is a reprint of that Work, 
which is n&UD become exceedingly scarce and expen* 
sive. It being, however, the aim of the present Mdi» 
tor to produce a book which could with propriety he 
put into tlie hands of young persons, he has retained 
only a portion of Mr, Ritson's notes. The rest have 
been omitted as either irrelevant or inadmissible in a 
work designed for this class of readers. The Editor 
conceives, and confidently anticipates, that this little 
volume will prove peculiarly acceptable at tlie present 
moment, in consequence of the hero, and his merry 
companions, having been recently pourtrayed in the 
most lively colours by the masterly hand qf the author 

of IVANHOE. 
Mareh, 1830. 



MR. RITSON*S PREFACE. 



Thb singular circumstance, that the name of an 
outlawed individual of the twelflh or thirteenth 
century should continue traditionally popular, be 
chanted in ballads, and, as one may say* 

Familiar in our month as household words, 

at the end of the eighteenth, excited the editor's 
curiosity to retrieve all the historical or poetical 
remains concerning him that could be met with : 
an object which he has occasionally pursued for 
many years ; and of which pursuit he now pub- 
lishes the result. He cannot, indeed, pretend 
that his researches, extensive as they must appear, 
have been attended with all the success he could 
have wished ; but, at the same tinle, it ought to 
be acknowledged that many poetical pieces, of 
great antiquity and some merit, are deservedly 
rescued from oblivion. 

The materials collected for " the life" of this 
celebrated character, which are either presew«.d 
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at large, or carefully referred to, in the " notes 
and illustrations/' are not, it must be confessed, 
in every instance, so important, so ancient, or, 
perhaps, so authentic, as the subject seems to de- 
mand ; although the compiler may be permitted 
to say, in humble second-band imitation of the 
poet Martial : 

Some there are good, some nuddKng, and 8oni<B bod ; 
Bat yet tli«y were the best that eonld be had. 

Desirous to omit nothing that he could find upon 
the subject, he has everywhere faithfully vouched 
and exhibited bis authorities, such as they are : it 
would, therefore, seem altogether uncandid or un-* 
just to make bim responsible for the want of au- 
thenticity of such of them ds may appear liable 
to that imputation. 
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ROBIN HOOD. 



It will scarcely be expected that one should be 
able to offer an authentic narrative of the life and 
transactions of this extraordinary personage. The 
tknes in which he livedo the mode of life he 
adopted^ and the silence or loss of contemporary 
writers, are circumstances sufficiently favorable, 
indeed, to romance, but altogether inimical to 
historical truth. The reader must, therefor, be 
contented with such a detail, however scanty or 
imperfect, as a zealous pursuit of the subject en- 
ables one to give ; and which, though it may fail 
to satisiy, may possibly serve to amuse. 

No assistance has been derived from the la- 
bours of his professed biographers (a) ; aiid even 
ihm industrious Sir John Hawkins, from whom 
the public might have expected ample gratifica- 
tion upon the subject, acknowleges that " the 
history of this popular hero Ts but little known, 
and all the scattered fragments concerning him, 

b 
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could tbey be brought together, would fall far 
short of satisfying 8uch an enquired as none but 
real and authenticated facts will content. We 
must/' he says, " take Ws story as we find it." 
He accordingly gives us nothing but two or three 
trite and trivial extracts, with which every one, 
at all curious about the subject, was as well ac" 
quainted as himself. It is not, at the same time, 
pretended, that the present attempt promises 
more than to bring together the scattered frag- 
ments to which the learned historian alludes. 
This, however, has- been done, according to the 
best of the compilers information and abilities ; 
and the result is, with a due sense of the defici-* 
ency of both, submitted to the readers candour. 

# 

HoBtN Hooi> was born at Locksley, in the- 
county of Nottingham, (A); in the reign of king 
Henry the second, and about the year of Christ 
1)60 (B). His extraction was noble, and his true 
naitie Kobekt Fitzooth, which vulgar pronuncia- 
tion easyly corrupted into Robin Hood (C). He 
is frequently stiled, and commonly reputed to 
have been earl of Huntingdon ; a title to which, 
in the latter part of his life, at least^^ he actually 
appears to haVe had some sort of pretension (D% 
In his youth he is reported to have been of a wild 
and extravagant disposition ; insomuch that, his 
inheritance being consumed or forfeited by his 
excesses, and his person outlawed for debt, either 
from necessity or choice, he sought an asylum i-a 
the woods and forests, with which immense tracts, 
especially in the northern parts of the kingdom, 
were at that time covered (E). Of these be 
chiefly affected Barnsdale, in Yorkshire, Sfaer- 
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\frood, in Nottinghamshire, and, according to 
6ome« Plompton-park, in Cumberland (F). Here 
he either found, or was afterward joined by, a 
Jiumber of persons in similar circumstances ; 

"** Sach as the fury of ungoveni*d youth 
Thnut from the company of lawful mcn;**.(*F) 

•^ho appear to have considered and obeyed hitti 

as their chief or leader, and of whom his prio- 

.cipal favourites, or those in whose courage and 

-fidelity he most confided, -were sLittle John, 

{whose, surname is said to-have been Naiior), Wil- 

'LiAM ScADLocK (Scathclock or Scarlet), George 

A Green, pinder (or pound*keeper) of Wakefield, 

Much, a millers son, and a certain monk or frier 

named Tuck (G). He is likewise said to have 

tbeen accompanyed in his retreat by a female, of 

■^hom he was enamoured, and whose real or 

.adopted name was Marian ^H). 

His company, in process of time, consisted of a 
hundred archers ; men, says Major, most skilful 
in battle, whom four times that number of the 
•boldest fellows durst not attack (I). His manner 
of recruiting was somewhat singular; for, in the 
words of an old writer, " whersoever he hard of 
any that were of unusual strengtii and * hardi- 
Ties,' he would desgyse himself, and, rather then 
fayle> .go lyke a begger to become acquaynted 
. with them ; and, after he had tryed them with 
fyghting, never give them over tyl he had used 
meads to drawe [them] to lyve after his fashion'' 
(J) : a practice of which num.erqus instances are 
recorded in the more common and popular thongs, 
where, indeed, he seldom fails to receive a sound 
Jbeating. Jn shooting with the long bow# which 

h2 



vi THE LIFE OF 

they chiefly practised, " they excelled all ttfe 
men of the land ; though, as occation required^ 
they had also other weapons'' (K). 

lo these forests^ and with this company, he for 
many years reigned like an iudependant .sove- 
reign^ at perpetual war, indeed, with the* king 
of England, and all his subjects, with an excep- 
tion, however, of the poor and needy, and such 
as were *' desolate and oppressed,'' or stood in 
need of his protection. When molested/ by a 
superior force, in one place, he retired to ano- 
ther, still defying the power of what was called 
law and government, and making his enemies pay 
dearly, as well for their open Attacks, as for their 
clandestine treachery. It is not, at the same 
time, to be concluded that h^ must, in this op- 
position, have been guilty of manifest treason or 
rebellion ; as he most certainly can be justly 
charged with neither. An outlaw, in those times, 
being deprived of protection, owed no allegiance : 
" his hand * was' against every man, and every 
mans hand against him." These forests, in short, 
were his territories ; those who accompanyed 
and adhered to him his subjects : 

The world was not his friend, nor the worlds law : 

and what better title king Richard could pretend 
to the territory and people of England than 
Bobin Hood had to the dominion of Barnsdale or 
Sherwood is a question humbly submitted to the 
consideration of the political philosopher. 

The deer with which tbe royal forests then 
abounded (every Norman tyrant being, like Nim- 
^od, *' a mighty hunter before the lord") wouid 
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afibrd our hero and his companiona an ample 
supply of food throughout the year ; and of ftiel, 
for dreeing tbeir venison, or for the other pur- 
poses.of life, they could evidently be in no want. 
iTie rest of their necessaries would be easyly pro- 
cured, partly by taking what they had occasion 
for from the wealthy passenger, who traversed or 
approached their territories, and partly by com- 
merce with the neighbourijig villages or great 
towns. 

It may be readyly imagined that such a life, 
during great part of the year at least, and while 
it continued free from .the alarms or apprehen- 
sions to which our fbresters, one would suppose, 
must, have been too frequently subject, might be. 
sufficiently pleasant and desirable, and even de- 
serve the compliment which is payed to it by 
Sbakspeare, in his comedy of As you like it, (Act 
1. scene 1.) where, on Olivers a^ing, " where 
will the old duke live ?" Chgrles answers, " They 
sayise is already in the forest of Arden, and a 
many merry men with him ; and there they live 
like the old Robin Hood of England ; . ^ . and 
fleet the time carelessly as they did in the golden 
world.'' Their gallant chief, indeed, may be pre- 
sumed to have frequently exclaimed with the 
banished Valentine, in another play of the same 
author (T%vo Crentlemen qf Verona J :-r- 

** How nse dotb breed a habit in a man I 
Tills shadowy desert^ anfrequepted woods, 
I better brook than ^onrishiag peopled towns; 
Here can I sit alone^ unseen of any. 
And, to the nigfatm^e's complaining notes^ 
Tone my distresses, and record my woesy** 

b 3 
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He would, doubtless, too often find occasion 16^ 
add: 

** What hallooing and what stir is this to<day ? 
These are my mates, that make their wills their UiW| 
Have some uidiappy passenger in chace : 
They love me well ; yet I have much to do. 
To keep them from uncivil ontrages." 

But, on the other hand, it will be at once diffi- 
cult and painful to conceive. 



When they did bear 



The rain and wind beat dark December, how, 
In that their pinching cave, they could discourse 
The freezing hours away ! 

Their mode of life, in short, and domestic ceco- 
nomy, of which no authentic particulars have 
been even traditionally preserved, are morcxeasyly 
to be guessed at than described. They have, ne- 
vertheless, been elegantly sketched by the ani- 
mating pencil of an excellent, though neglected 
poet. — {Drayton's Polyolbion, Song xxvi.) 

<' The merry pranks he play'd, would ask an age to tell, 
And the adventures strange tiiat Robin Hood befell, 
When Mansfield many a time for Robin hath been laid. 
How he hath cousen'd them, that him would have betray'd^ 
How often he hath come to Nottingham disguis'd^ 
And cnnnincly escaped, being set to be snrpriz'd. 
In this onr spacious isle, I think there is not one. 
But he hath heard some talk of him and little John ; 
And to the end of tinie, the tales shall ne'er be done, 
O^ Scarlock, George a Green, and Much the miller's son, 
Of Tu^rk Ihe merry ftiar, which many a sermoa made 
In praise of Robin Hood, his ont*laws, and their trade. 
An hundred valiant men had this brave Robin Hood, 
Still ready at his call, that bow-men were right good, 
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All clad in hweoia green, (L) with caps of red and bide. 
His fellow-8 windied liorn qot one of them but knew, ' 
When setting to their lips their little beugles sbrUl. 
The warbling ecchos wak'd from every dale and ml. 
Their banldricks set with stnds, athwart their shoulder* 

cast, 
To which under their arms their sheaft were buckled fast, 
A short sword at their belt, a buckler scarce a span. 
Who struck below the knee, not counted then a man : 
All made of Spanish yew, their bows were wondrous strong: 
They not an arrow drew, but was a cloth-yard long. 
Of archery they had the very perfect craft, ^ 
With broad-arrow, or but, or prick, or roving shaft, 
At marks full forty score, they us'd to prick, -and rove, . 
Yet higher than the breast, for compass never strove ; 
Yet at the fartliest mark a foot could hardly win : 
At long-outs, short, and hoyles, each one could cleave the- 

pin: 
Their arrows 6nely paired, for timber, and for feather. 
With birch and brazil piecM to fly in any weather; 
And shot they with the round, the square, or forked pile. 
The loose gave such a twang, as might be heard a mile* 
And of these archers brave, there was not any one. 
But he could kill a deer his swiftest speed upon, 
Which they did boil and roast, in many a mighty wood, . 
Sharp hunger the fine sauce to their more kingly food* 
Then taking them to rest^ hu merry men and he 
Slept many a summer's night under the greenwood tree. 
From wealthy abbots chests, and churls abundant store. 
What oftentimes he took, he shar'd amongst the poor : 
No lordly bishop catne in lusty Robin's way, 
To him before he went, but for his pass must pay : 
The widow in distress he graciously reliev'd, ' 

And remedied the wrongs of many a virgin griev'd : 
He from the husband's bed no married woman was. 
But to his mistress dear, his loved Marian, 
Was ever constant known, which wheresoever she came* 
~ Id^as sovereigu of the woods j chief lad^ of the |;ame : 
Her,cioUics tucked to the knee, and dainty braided hair, 
With bow and quiver arm'd, she wander'd here and therey 
Anengst the forests wild ; Diana never knew 
Such Measures, nor such harts as Mariana slew*" 
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That our hero and his companions, while thej^ 
lived -in the woods, had recourse to robbery for 
their better support is neither to be concealed nor 
to be denyed. Testimonies to this purpose, in- 
deed, would be equally endless and unnecessary. 
Fordun, in the fourteenth century, calls him, 
" ille famosmimus siccarius," that most celebrated 
robber, and Major terms him and Little John, 
"famatisfiimi latrones" But it is to be reqaem- 
bered, according to the confession of the latter 
historian, that, in these exertions of power, he 
took away the goods cf rich men only ; never 
killing any person, unless he was attacked or re- 
sisted : that he would not suffer a woman to be 
maltreated ; nor ever took any thing from the 
poor, but charitably fed them with the wealth he 
drew from the abbots. I disapprove, says he, of 
the rapine of the man ; but he was the most hu- 
Qiane, and the prince of all robbers. In al- 
lusion, no doubt, to this irregular and predatory 
dourse of life, he has bad the honour to be com- 
pared to the illustrious Wallace, the champion 
and deliverer of his country ; and that, it is not 
a little remarkable, in the latters own time (M). 

Our hero, indeed, seems to have held bishops, 
abbots, priests, and monks, in a word, all the 
clergy, regular or secular, in decided aversion. 

" These byshoppes and thyse archebyshoppes. 
Ye shall them bete and bynde/' 

was an injunction carefully impressed upon his 
followers : and, in this part of his conduct, per- 
haps, the pride, avarice, uncharitablenessi and 
hypocrisy of the clergy of that age, will i^fford 
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him ample justification. The abbot of Saint 
Marys, in York (N), from some unknown cause;, 
aplpears to have been distinguished by particular 
animosity ; and the sherif of Nottinghamshire^ 
(O) who may have ^een too active and officious 
in his endeavours to apprehend him, was the un- 
remitted object of his vengeance. 

Notwithstanding, however, the aversion in 
which he appears to have held the clergy of every 
denomination, he was a man of exemplary piety, 
according to the notions of that age, and retained 
a domestic chaplain (frier Tuck no doubt) for the 
diurnal celebration of the divine mysteries. This 
we learn from an anecdote preserved by Fordun, 
as an instance of those actions which the histo* 
rian allows to deserve commendation. One day, 
as he heard mass, which he was most devoutly 
accustomed to do, (nor would he, in whatever ne- 
cessity, suffer the office to be interrupted,) he 
was espyed by a certain sherif and officers be- 
longing to the king, who had frequently before 
molested him, in that^most secret recess of the 
wood where he was at mass. Some of his people, 
who perceived what was going forward, advised 
him to fly with all speed, which, out of reverence 
to the sacrament, which he was then most de- 
voutly worshiping, he absolutely refused to do>. 
But the rest of his men having fled for fear of 
death, Robin, confiding solely in him whom he 
reverently worshiped, with a very few, who by 
chance were present, set upon his enemies, whom 
he easyly vanquished ; and, being enriched with 
their spoils and ransom, he always held the mi- 
nisters of the church and masses in greater venera- 
tion ever afler, mindful of what is vulgarly said :' 
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Him |;od does snrely hear 
Who oft to th* mass gives ear. 

They who deride the miracles of Moses or IVIa- 
homet are at full liberty, no doubts to reject those 
wrought in favour of Robin Hood. But, as a 
certain. admirable author expresses himself *' an 
honest man and of good judgment believeth still 
what is told him» and that which he finds writ- 
ten/^ 

Having, for a long series of years, maintained 
ti sort of independant sovereignty, and set kings, 
judges^ and magistrates at defiance, a proclama- 
lion was published, offering a considerable reward 
for bringing him in either dead or alive ; whichj 
however, seems to have been productive of no 
greater success than former attempts for that pur- 
pose (P). At length, the infirmities of old age 
increasing upon him, and desirous to be relieved, 
in a fit of sickness, by being let blood, he applyed 
for that purpose to the prioress of Kirkleys-nun- 
nery in Yorkshire, his relation, (women, aad par- 
ticularly religious women, being, in those times, 
somewhat better skilled in surgery than the sex 
is at present), by whom he was treacherously 
suffered to bleed to death. This event happened 
on the 18th of November, 1247, being the 31st 
year of king Henry III. and (if the date assigned 
to his birth be correct) about the 87th of his age. 
{Q) He was intered under some trees, at a short 
distance from the house ; a stone being placed 
over his grave, with an inscription to his me* 
mory (R). 

Such was the end of Robin Hood : a man who, 
in a barbarous age, and under a complicated ty- 
ranny, displayed a spirit of freedom an|} inde* 
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pendence^ which has endeared him to the com- 
mon people^ whose cause he maintained, (for alt- 
opposition to tyranny is the cause of the people,} 
and, in spite of the malicious endeavours of piti- 
ful monks, by whom history was consecrated ta 
the crimes and follies of titled ruffians and sainted 
idiots, to suppress all record of his patriotic exer- 
tions and virtuous acts, will render bis name im- 
mortal. 

<< DiimjuganMniisaperfJIuviosdwnpUeiawnabif, 
Dumque thymo pascentur apegy dum rwe cUaAcB^ 
Semper honos, nomenque iuum, luudesque num^ni,^ 

With respect to his personal character : it is. 
sufficiently evident that he Was active, brave, pru- 
dent, patient ; possessed of uncommon bodyly 
strength, and considerable military skill; just, 
generous, benevolent, faithful, and beloved or re* 
vered by his followers or adherents for his excel- 
lent and amiable qualities. Fordun, a priest, ex- 
tols his piety ; Major (as we have seed) pro- 
nounces him the most humane and the prince of 
all robbers ; and Camden, whose testimony is of 
some weight, calls him, " pradonem tnitissimum," 
the gentlest of thieves. As proofs of his universal 
and singular popularity: his story and exploits 
have been made the subject as well of various dra- 
matic exhibitions (S), as of innumerable poems^ 
rimies, songs, and ballads (T) : he has given rise 
to divers proverbs (U) ; and to swear by him, or 
some of his companions, appears to have been a 
usual practice : he may be regarded as the 
patron of archery (Y) : and, though not actually 
canonized, (a situation to which the miracles^ 
wrought in his favour, as well in his lifetime as 
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Qfler his death, and the supernatural powers be 
18^ in some parts, supposed to have possessed (Z), 
give him an indisputable claim,) he obtained the 
principal distinction of sainthood^ in having a 
festival allotted to him, and solemn games insti- 
tuted in honour of his memory, which were cele- 
brated till the latter end of the sixteenth century ; 
pot by the populace only, but by kings or princes 
and grave magistrates ; and that as well in Scot- 
land as in England ; being considered, in the for- 
mer country, of the highest political importance, 
and essential to the civil and religious liberties of 
the people, the efiorts of government to suppress 
them frequently producing tumult and insurrec- 
tion (AA) : his bow, and one of his arrows, his 
chair, his cap, and one of his slippers, were pre- 
served, with peculiar veneration, till within the 
present century (BB) ; and not only places which 
afiPorded him security or amusement, but even the 
well at whfch he quenched his thirst, still retain 
his name (CC) : a name which, in the middle of 
the present century, was conferred as an honor- 
able distinction upon the prime minister to the 
king of Madagascar (DD). 

After his death his company was dispersed 
(E£). History is silent in particulars : all that 
v^e can, therefor, learn is, that the honour of Little 
Johns death and burial is contended for by rival 
nations (FF) ; that his grave continued long *' ce- 
lebrous for the yielding of excellent whetstones ;'* 
and that some of his descendants, of the name of 
J^ailor, which he himself bore, and they from 
him, were in being so late as the last century 
(p6). 
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REFBRED TO IN 

THE FOREGOING LIFE. 

(a) " FouiER biographers, Sfc""] Sucfa> that is, 
as have already appeared in print, since a sort of 
manuscript lije in the Sloane library will appear 
to have been of some service. The first of these 
respectable personages is the author, or rather 
compiler, of *' The noble birth and gallant at- 
chievements of that remarkable outlaw Robin 
Hood ; together with a true account, of the many 
merry extravagant exploits he played ; in twelve 
several stories : newly collected by an ingenious 
antiquary. London, printed by W. O." [Wil- 
liam Onley.] 4to. black letter, no date. These 
'* several stories,^' in fact, are only so many of 
the songs in the common Garland transprosed ; 
and the ^' ingenious antiquary,'' who strung 
them together, has known so little of his trade, 
that he sets out with informing us of his heros ba- 
nishment by king Henry the eighth. The above 
is supposed to be the '' small merry book*' called 
fybin Hood, mentioned in a list of '* books, 
ballads, and histories, printed for and sold by 
William Thackeray at the Angel in Duck-lane , 
(about 1680,) preserved in one of the volumes of 
old .ballads (part of Bagfords collection) in the 
British museum. 

Another piece of biography, from which much 
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will not be expected, is> " The lives and heroick 
atchievements of the renowned Robin Hood, and 
JamesHmd, two noted robbers and highwajriien* 
London, 1752." 8vo. This, however, is probably 
nothing more than an extract from Johnsons 
IAve$ qfthe highwaymen, in which, as a specimen 
of the authors historical authenticity, we have 
the life and actions of that noted robber, ^r John 
Falstaff. 

The principal if not sole reason why oar liera 
is never once mentioned by Matthew Paris, Benc^ 
dictus abbas, or any other ancient English his* 
torian, was most probably his avowed enmity to 
churchmen; and history, in former times, was 
written by none but monks. From the same 
motives that Josephus is pretended to have sup** 
pressed all mention of Jesus Christ, they were 
unwilling to praise the actions which they durst 
neither misrepresent nor deny. Fordun and 
Major, however, being foreigners, have not been 
deterred by this professional spirit from render* 
ing homage to his virtues. 

(A) *' — was born at Locksley in the county of 
Nottingham.*'] '^ Robin Hood," says a MS. in 
the British Museum, (Bib. Sloan, 715.) written, as 
it seems, towards the end of the sixteenth century^ 
*' was borne at Lockesley in Yorkshyre, or after 
others in Nottinghamshire." The writer here la-> 
hours under manifest ignorance and confusion^ 
but the first row of the rubric will set him right : 

" In Locksty town^ in merrj Nottinghamshire, 

In merry sweet Locksly town. 
There bold Robin Hood was b(tm and was bred, 

Bold Robin of famous renown/'* 

« See part IL ballad I. 
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Dr. Fuller {Worthies of England, 1662, p. 920.) it 
doubtful as to the place of his n^ivity. Speaking 
of the " Memorable Persons" M Nottingham- 
fkhire, ".Robert Hood/' says he, '" (if not by. 
birth) by his chiei abode this country-man." 

The name of such a town as Locksley, or Lojr* 
2e^ (for so, we sometimes find it spelled), in the 
county of Nottingham or of York, does not, it 
must be confessed, occur either in sir Henry 
Spelmans VilUtre Anglicum, in Adams's Index vil- 
taris, in Whatleys Englands gazetteer,* \n Tho* 
rotons History of Nottinghamshire, or in the iVo- 
mina villarum Eboracemium (York, 1768, 8vo)* 
The silence of these authorities is not» however^ 
to be regarded as a conclusive proof that such a 
plape never existed. The names of towns and 
Tillages, of which no trace is now to be found 
but in ancient writings, would fill a volume. 

(B) — " in the reign of king Henry the second, 
and about the year of Christ 1 160.] "Robin Hood," 
according to the Sloane MS. " was borne . . • ia 
the dayes of Henry* the 2nd, about the yeare 
1160." This was the 6th year of that monarch ; 
a^t whose death {anno 1189) he would, of course, 
be about 29 years of age. Those writers are 
therefor pretty correct who represent him asp/^^- 
if^ his pranks (Dr. Fullers phrase) in the reign of 
.king Richard the first, and, according to the last 
pamed s^uthor, " about the year of our lord 1200." 
Thus Major (who is followed by Stowe, Annates 
1592, p. 227.) " Circa ha:c tempora [sci. Ricardi 
/•] ut auguror, &c." A MS. note in the Museum 

* All three mention a laxley in Warwickshire, and 
another in Staffordshire ('' near Needwood forest; tb« 
manor and seat of the Kinardaleys"). 

c2 
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{Bib, Har. 1233.) not^ in Mr. Wanlejs opiAion^ 
to be relied on, places him in the same period; 
**, Temp. Rich. L" Nor is Fordun altogether 
out of his reckoning in bringing him down to 
the time of Henry III. as we shall hereafter see ; 
and with him agrees that " noble clerke maister 
Hector Boece/' who in the nineteenth chapter of 
his " threttene buke/' says^ " About this tymef 
was that waithman Robert Hode with his fallow 
litil Johne, ^c." {History of Scotland, Edin. 
1541. fo.) A modern writer, {History of Whitby, 
by Lionel Charlton, York, 1779, 4to.) though of 
no authority in this point, has done well enougl]^ 
to speak of him as living " in the days of abbot 
Richard and Peter his successor ;'* that is, be-^ 
tween the years 1 176 and 1211. The author of 
the two plays upon the story of our hero, of which 
a particular account will be hereafter given, makes 
him contemporary with king Richard, who,- as 
well as his brother prince John, is introduced 
upon the scene ; which is confirmed by another 
play, quoted in note (D). Warner, also, in his 
AlHons England, 1602/p. 132. refers his existence 
to ** better daies, first Richards daies.'^ Thisj 
to be sure, may not be such evidence as would 
be sufficient to decide the point in a court of 
justice ; but neither judge nor counsel will dis- 
pute the authority of that oracle of the* law shr 
Edward Coke, who pronounces that ** This Ro* 
bert Hood lived in the reign of king R. I.'^ (3 
Institute, 197.) 

(C) '' His extraction was noble, and his true 
name Robert Fitzooth".] In " an olde and 
auncient pamphlet," which Grafton the chro? 
nicler bad seen, it was written that '' This man 
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discended of a noble parentage/' The Sloane 
MS. says *' He was of ... . parentage ;*' and 
though the material word is illegible^ the sense 
evidently requires noble. So^ likewise^ the Har« 
leian note : " It is said that he was of noble blood.'' 
Leland also has expressly termed him '* nobilis" 
{Cpllect^nejt^, I. 54.) The following account of his 
family will be found sufficiently particular. Ralph 
Fitzpthes or Fitzooth, a. Norman> who had come 
over to England with William Rufus, marryed 
Maud or Matilda^ daughter of Gilbert de Gaunt 
earl of Kyme and Lind^ey, by wbom he hUd two 
fon? : Philip^ afterward earl of Kyme> that earldom 
Iteing part of his mothers dowry^ and William. 
Philip the elder« dyed without issue; William 
^as a ward to Robert de Vere earl of Oxford^ in 
whose household he received his education^ and 
who, by the kings express command, gave him 
in marriage to bis own niece, the youngest of the 
three daughters of the celebrated lady Roisia de 
Vere, daughter of Apbrey de Vere, eari of 
tiuisnes in Normandy, and lord high chamber*' 
lain of England under Henry I. and of Adeliza^ 
idaughter to Richard de Clare, earl of Clarence 
ai^d Hertford, by Payn de Beauchamp baron of 
Bedford het second husband. The offspring of 
this marriage was, our hero, Robert Fitzooth, 
nommonly called RobiN Hood. (See Stukeleys" 
PdUtographia Britannica, No. I. passim.) 

(D) '* |}e is frequently stiled . . ^rl of Hunt*^ 
INGDON, a title to which, for the latter part of 
his life at least, he actually appears to have bad 
some sort of pretension."] In Graftons " olde 
s^d auncient pamphlet/' though the author had, 
as already noticed, said ** this man disoended of 

c 3 
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a noble parentage/' he adds, " or rather beynfi^ 
of a base stocke and linage, was for his inanbooa 
and chivalry advaunced to the noble dignitie 'of 
an erle/' 

In the MS. note {Bib. Har, 1S33) is the follow- 
ing passage : *^ It is said that he was of noUe 
blood no lesse then an earle/' Warner, in bis 
Albioru England, already cited, calls him *' a 
county/' The titles of Mundys two plays arcs 
" The downfall,*' and '* The death of Robert* 
EARLS OP Huntington/' He is likewise intro- 
dnced in that character in the same authors Me-^ 
tropolU eor6natd, hereafter cited. In his epitaplf 
we shall find hini expressly stiled '' Robert earl 

OF HUNTINGTUN." 

In '* A pleasant 'commodie called Look abou0 
you/* printed in 1600, our hero is introduced; 
and performs a principal character. He is repre- 
sented as the young earl of Huntington, and in 
ward to prince Richard, though his brother 
Henry, the young king, complains of his having 
'* had wrong about his wardship/' He is de-^ 
scribed as 

** A gallant yonth, a proper gentleman^'* 

• ■ ■ 

and is sometimes called '' pretty earle," and '^ lit-^ 
tie wag." ' . . 

*' F<m» Bat welcome, welcemei and yoangHoifTiNOTOKf) 
Sweet Rqbyn HuDE, honors best flowing bloome." 

** an honourable youth, 

Vertnous and modest, Huntingtons right heyre." 

And it is said that 

^ His father Gilbert was the smoothat &c't lord 
*^ That ere bare armes in England or in Fraonce." 

In one scene, <' Enter Richard and Robert with 

coronets/' 
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*' Rick, Richard the Piince of England, with his ward. 
The noble Robert Hood, barlb Homti]I6T01I| 
Present their service to your majestte*" 

Dr. Percys objection, that the most ancient 
poems make no mentioa of- this earldom, but 
only call him a yeoman, will be considered in 
another place. How he founded his pretensions 
to this title will be seen in his pedigree. Here 
it is. 



The Pedigree of Robin Hood, Earl qf Huntingdon^ 



WftUheof earl of: 
Korthnmberland 
and HuntiDgtoa* 



It. 1 

Sim^n de S. s 
lit^. earl of 
^rthamptoo 
|ind Hanting- 
don. . . . 



: Judith coiintesa 
of Huntingdun, 
the conqueror's 
niece. 



Richard Fitsgilbert dee 
CJaie earl of Biien 



1 



:|^uiftia 



Aliceasltobert fiti^;ilbert 



V. 



2 in. 

Maud ssDfiTid I. king 
of Scots, earl 
of HuntiDg. 
don. 

IV 

Henry earl ofsfsAda daughter 
Northumber- of William 
land andHun- earl of War- 
tingdon. ren. 



Simons. lis n.=lsftbel dar. of 



earl of Korth- 
ampton and 
Huntington. 



Robert Bossu 
earl of Lei- 
cester. 



Gilbert de OanntssRobii^ 
earl of Kyme and 
Lyndsey came in 
vith the conquer- 
or. 



/ — H^ 

VI. 

Malcolm IV. king 
of Scots, earl of 
Northumberland 
and Huntingdon. 



VII. 



Walter de Gaunt 
earlof Lind« 
sey. 

Gilbert de Gaunts^Avis dau. 
•arl of Lincoln. 



and heir of 
William de 
Romara e. 
of Lincoln. 



William earl of Huntingdon. 
VIII. 

Simon 8. lis III. earl of Hun-cssAlice heiress, 
tingdon and Northton, ofr. «. • 

p. 1184. 

IX. 
pavid earl of ' Carrick* and Hunting- 
don, son of Henry IV. (above) earl 
and of Ada. ob. 1210. 

John sirnaiaed Scot his son, earl of 
Angus and Huntington, o6. s. p» 
leST. 



Ralf Fitzooth a «= Mau4 
Korman, lord of 
Kyme. 



I 



Philip Fitaooth, 
lord of Kyme, 
ob. $. p. 



r 



William Htzooth =sa a daughter of 
broughtupby Ro* I Payn Beau- 
bertearloi Oxford. I champ and 
I lady Roisi% 



Robert Htzooth, commonly called Robin Hood, pretended earl 
•f Huntington, ob. 1274 [1247]."* 

• Stokeleys PaUsographUi SriUmrUca, No. IL p; Hi' 
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la an interleaved'copy cf Baffin Bloods garland fiarmeiiy belonginfl 
to Dr. Stukeley, and now in the possession of Francis Douce, esquire, 
opposite the 2nd page of the 1st song, is the following note in his 
own ka»d. 



u 



Guy rarl of Warwick. 



Oeorge Gamwell Joanna 

of Gamwell Hall magna I j-^t, o Jotli 

esq. I 

I — ' 

Robin Ftti Odoth 

Gamwell die king^ forester in Torkahire, 
mentioned in Camden. 

See my answer No. II. of lady Roisia, 
where is Robin Hoods True Pedigree.** 



(E) *' In his youth he is reported to have been 
of a wild and extravagant disposition^ 4rc/'} 
Graftons pamphlet, after supposing him to have 
** advauneed to the noble dignitie of an erle/' 
continued thus : *' fiul afterwardes he so prodi-« 
nlly exceeded in charges and expences, that he 
fell into great debt, by reason whereof, so many 
actions and sutes were commenced against him 
whereunto he answered not, that by order of lawe 
he was outlawed/'* Leland must undoubtedly 
have had good authority for calling him '' nobiUs 
iUe exlex^f Fordun supposes him in the number 
of those deprived of their estates by K. Hen. Hlf 
*' Hoc in tempore/* says he, ** de exheredatis ww-* 
rexU Sf caput erexit ilk famosissimus siccarius Ro- 
bertus Hode 4r littill Johanne cum earum com 7 
plicibus" (p. 774.) The Sloane MS. says he waf 
'' 80 rvotous that be lost or sould his patrimony 
& for debt became an outlawe :'* and the 'llarleian 
note mentions his '' having wasted his instate in 

* Oraftoiis chronicle^ p. 85. t Cdlee. I. 54. ' ^ 
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riotous courses/* The former authority, however, 
gives a different, though, it may be, less credible,, 
account of his being obliged to abscond. It is as 
follows : '' One of his first exployts was the going 
abrode into a foiTest & bearing with him a 
bowe of exceeding great strength he fell into 
company with certayne rangers or woodmen, 
who fell to quarrel with him, as making showe 
to use such a bowe as no man was able to shoote 
withaU. Wherto Robin replyed that he had two 
better then that at Lockesley, only he bare thai 
with him nowe as a byrding bowe. At length 
the * contention' grewe so bote that there was a 
wager layd about the kyllyng of a deere a greate 
distance of, for performance whereof Robin of- 
fered to lay his head to a certayne some of money, 
the advantage of which rash speach the others 
presently tooke. So the marke being found out, 
one of them, both to make his hart faynt and 
hand unsteady, as he was about to shoote urged 
him with the losse of head if he myst the marke. 
Notwithstanding Robyn kyld the deare, and gave 
every man his money agayne, save to him which 
at the poynt of shooting so upbraided him with 
danger to loose his bed for that wager; & he 
sayd they would drinke togeyther: whereupon 
the others stomached the matter and from quar- 
elling they grewe> to fighting with him. But 
Robin, getting him somewhat of, with shooting 
dispatch them, and so fled away ; and then be* 
taldng himselfe to lyve in the woods, 8fc'** 

That he lurked or infested the woods is agreed 
by all. ** Circa hac Hmpora** says Major, " Ro» 

^ See Robin Hoodi progress to Nottitighamf part 1(« 
balM^. 
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lertiu Hudus Anglus fy parvus Joannes, latrones 
J'amatissimi, in nemorihus latuertmt" 

Dr. Stukeley says that '* Robin Hood took to 
this wild way of life, in imitation of his grand- 
father Greofirey de Mandeville, who being a fa- 
vorer of Maud empress, K. Stephen took him 
prisoner at S. Albans, and made him give up the 
tower of London, Walden, Plessis, &c, upon 
which he lived on plunder/' (MS. note in his 
copy qf Robin Hoods garland.) 

(F) *' Of these he chiefly affected Bamsdale, 
dfv"] " Along on the lift bond," says Leland, 
** a iii. miles of betwixt Milburne and Feribridge I 
taw the wooddi and famose forrest of Bamesdale, 
wher thay say that Robyn Hudde lyvid like an 
owtlaw.*' Itinerary, V. 101. 

" They haunted about Bamsdale forrest, Comp. 
ion [r. Plompton'] parke,* and such other places." 
MS, Sloane. 

*' His principal residence," says Fuller, " was 

in Shirewood forrest in this county [Notts], though 

he had another haunt (he is no fox that bath but 

:»ne hole) near the sea in the North-riding in 

Yorkshire, where Robin Hoods bay still retaineth 

is name \ not that he was any pirat, but a land- 

lief, who retreated to those unsuspected parts 

r his security," Worthies of England, p. 320. 

In Thorotons Nottinghamshire, p. 505. is some 

:ount of the ancient and present state of Sher- 

od forest ; but one looks in vain, through that 

detail of land-owners, for any particulars re- 

M>inptoii park, upon the banks of the Penterill, in 
berland, was formerly very large, and set apart by 
ings of Englancl for the keeping of deer. It wm dif* 
sted or diq^arked by Henry the 8tb, 
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lating to our hero. '* In anno domini 1194. kiog 
Richard the first> being a hunting in the forrest 
of Sherwood, did chase a hart out of the forrest 
of Sherwood into Barnesdale in Yorkshire^ and 
because he could not there recover him» he made 
proclamation at Tickill in Yorkshire, and at 
(divers other places there that no person should 
kill, hurt, or chase the said hart, but that he 
might safely retorne into forrest againe, which 
hart was afterwards called a hart'royall prO' 
claimed. (Manhoods Forest laws, 1598, p> 25* 
from " an auncient recorde'' found by him in the 
tower of Nottingham castle.)''^ 
' (*F) '' Here he either found, ifc/'] After 
being outlawed, Grafton tells us, " for a lewde 
shift, as his last refuge, [he] gathered together a 
companye of roysters and cutters, and practised 
robberyes and spoyling of the kinoes subjects, and 
occupied and frequented the forestes or wild 
countries." See also the following note. 

(G) " LiTTLB John, William Scadlock, Georgb 
A Gbeen, pinder of Wakefield, Much a miUers 
son, and a certain monk or friar named Tuck.''] 
Of these the preeminence is incontestably due to 
Little John, whose name is almost constantly 
coupled with that of )iis gallant leader, " Robertu^ 
Hode 4r littin Johanne,'' are mentioned together 

* Drayton, (^PohoWion, song 26.) introdnces Sherwood 
fai the character of a nymph, who, out of disdain at th« 
preference shewn by the poet to a sister-forest, 

** All selfe-praise set apart, determlneth to sing 
That lusty Kobin Hood, who long time like a king 
Within her compass liv'd, and when he list to rang^ 
For some rich booty set, or else his air to cbinge. 
To Sherwood still rethr*d, his only standing coort." 
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by Fordun^ as early as 1341 ; and later instances 
of the connexion would be almost endless. After 
the words> " for debt became an oiitlaw/' the 
Sloane MS. adds : '* then joyninge to bim many 
stout fellowes of lyke disposition^ amongst whom 
one called Little John was principal or next to 
him^ they haunted about Barnsdale forrest, ^c.'f 
See notes (FF) {GG). 

With respect to frier Tuck. " Thogh some say 
he was an other kynd of religious man^ for that 
the order of freyrs was not yet sprung up,*'* (9^8. 
Sloan.) yet as the Dominican friers (or friers 
preachers) came into England in tiie year 1 291, 
upward of 20 years before the death of Robin 
Hood, and several orders of these religious had 
flourished abroad for some time, there does not 
tfeem much weight in that objection : nor in fact, 
can one pay much resard to the term fiier, as it 
seems to have been the common title given by 
the vulgar (more especially afler the reformation) 
to all the regukr clergy, of which the friers were 
at once the lowest and most numerous. If /Her 
Tuck be the same person who, in one of the 
oldest songs, is called The curtal fiier qf Fowi" 
taimdale, he must necessaryly have, been one of 
the monks of that abbey, which was of the Cis- 
tertian order. However this may be, fiier Tuck 
is frequently noticed, by old writers, as one of 
the companions of Robin Hood, and as such was 
an essential character in the morris-dance, (see 
note (H). He is thus mentioned by Skelton, 
laureat, in his " goodly interlude'* of MagnU 
ficence, written about the year 1500,. and with an 
evident allusion to some same or practice now 
totally forgotten and inexpUcable, 

d 
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*^ Another bade shave halfe my berde. 
And boyes to the pylery gan me plncke. 
And wolde have made mt freer Tueke, 
To predie oate of the pylery hole." 

In the year 1417, as Stow relates, " one by his 
vpunterfeite name, called /ner Tucke, with manie 
other malefactors, committed many robberies in 
the counties of Surrey and Sussex, whereupon the 
king sent out his writs for their apprehension.'' 
{Annales, 1592.) 

George a Green is George o' the Chreen, meaning 
perhaps the townsmen, in which the pound or 
pinfold stood of which he had the care. He has 
been particularly celebrated, and '' as good at 
George a green'' is still a common saying. Dray- 
ton, describing the progress of the river Caider, 
in the west^riding of Yorkshire, has the following 
lines : 

^' It chanc'd she in her coarse on ' Kirkley* cast her eye, 

Where merry Robin Hood, that honest thief, doth lie ; 

Beholding fitly too before how Wakefield stood, 

She doth not only think of losty Robin Hood, 

But of his merry man, the pinder of the town 

Of WeJs.efield, George a Green, whose fames so far are 

blown 
For their so valiant fight, that every freemans song 
Can tell yon of the same, quoth she, be talk*d on long, 
For ye were merry lads, and those were merry days." 

Besides the companions of our hero enume- 
rated in the text, and whose names are most ce*^ 
lehrated and familiar, we 6nd those of William qf 
Goldshorough, (mentioned by Grafton,) Right- 
hitting Brand, (by Mundy,] and Gilbert with the 
white hand, who is thrice named in the Lyttell 
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geste of Rabt/n Jt^de, and is likewise noticed by 
bishop Gawin Douglas, in his Palice qf Honour, 
printed at Edinburgh in 1579> but written before 
1518: 



^' Thair saw I Maitlaind apon anid Beifd Oray» 
Robem Hude, aad GUberi tciih the qMte * ktrndf 
How Hay of Naochton slew, in Madia land."* 



As no mention is made of Adam Bell^ Clim of 
the Clough and William of Cloudeslie^ either in 
the ancient legend, or in more than one of the 
numerous songs of Robin Hood, nor does the 
name of the latter once occur in the old metrical 
history of those famous archers, reprinted in 
Percys Reliques, and among Pieces of ancient pa* 
pular poetry, it is to be concluded that they flou- 
rished at different periods, or at least had no 
connection with each other. In a poem, how* 
ever, intitled *' Adam Bell, Clim of the Clough, 
and YOUNG William of Cloudesley, the second 
part,'' 1616. 4to. b. I. {Bih. Bod. Art. L. 71. being 
a more modern copy than that in Selden C, 39, 
which wants the title, but was probably, printed 
with the first part, which it there accompanies^ 
in 1605 ; differing considerably therefrom in se- 
veral places; and containing many additional 
verses.;) are the following lines (not in the former 
copy) : 

* Seottidi poemSf i. 122. The last verse is undoubtedly 
lease as it now stands ; but a collation of MSS. would 
probably authorise us to read: 

" Quhom Hay of Nauchton slew in I^adin ]apd«*^ 

d 3 
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** NaMr beare tby fathers heai^^ my boy. 

Said William of Cloodefliey then, 
Whea i wai young i car*d not for 

The bra{]^ of sturdiest men. 
The piuder of Wakefield, George a Green, 

I tnr'd a sommers day. 
Yet he «6r i were victors ■.ade 

Nor victor'd went away. 
Old Hobin Hood, nor Little John, 

Amongst their merry men all. 
Nor fryer Tnck, so stoat and yonng, 

My courage could appall." 

(H) " Marian."] Who or whatever this lady 
was, it it observable that no mention of her oc- 
curs either in the Li/teU geste of Robyn Hode, or 
in any other poem or song concerning him, ex** 
cept a comparatively modern one of no merit 
(see part 11. song 24). She is an important cha- 
racter, however, in the two old plays of The death 
and downfall of Robert carle of Huntington, VfTxU 
ten before 1600, and is frequently mentioned by 
dramatic or other writers about that period. The 
morris dance, so famous of old time, was (as is 
elsewhere noticed) composed of the following 
constituent characters ! Robin Hood, Little John, 
frier Tuck, and maid Marian, 

(I) " His company, &c.''] " By such bootyes 
as he could get,'' says the writer of the Sloane 
MS. " his company encreast to an hundred and 
a halfe." 

(J) " the words of an old writer."] The author 
of the Sloane manuscript ; which adds : " after 
sucb maner he procured the py nner of Wakefeyld 
to become one of his company, and a freyr called 
Muchel [r. Tuck] . . . Scarlock he induced upon 
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this occasion : one day meeting htm as he walket 
sohtary & like to a man forlorne, because a mayd 
to whom he was afiyanced was taken from [him] 
by the violence of her frends^ & given to another 
that was old & welthy^ whereupon Robin, under- 
standing when the mary age-day siMild be, came 
to the church as a begger, & havingnis own com-^ 
pany not far of, which came in so soone as they 
hard the sound of his home, he tooke the bryde 
perforce from him that [bare] in hand to have 
marryed her, & caused the preist to wed her & 
Scarlocke togeyther " (See part IL song S.) 
This MS. of which great part is merely the old 
legend or Lytell geste qf Robyn Hode turned into 
prose, appears to have been written before the 
year 1600. 

(K) " In shooting, Sfc.'*] MS. Sloan. Grafton 
also speaks of our heros ** excellyng principally 
in archery or shooting, his iQanly courage ^gree* 
yng thereunto." 

Their archery, indeed, was unparalleled, as 
both ^obin Hood and Little John have frequently 
shot an arrow a measured mile, or 1760 yardsy 
which, it is sqpppsed, no one, either before of 
since, was ever ?ihle to do. " Tradition,** says 
master Charlton, " informs us that in one of * Ro- 
bin Hoods' peregrinations^ he,, attended by his 
trusty mate Little John, went to dine [at Whitby- 
abbey] with the abbot Richard, who, having 
beard them often famed for their great dexterity 
in shooting with the long bow, begged them ^fiet 
dinner to shew him a specimen thereof; when^ 
to oblige the abbot, they went up to the top of 
the abbey, whence each of them shot an arrow, 
which fell not far from Whitby-laths, but on tbct 
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contrary side of the lane ; and in memorial there- 
of, a pillar was set up by the abbot in the place 
where each of the arrows was found, which are 
yet standing in these our days ; that field where 
the pillar ror Robin Hood's arrow stands being 
still called l^bin Hood's jkld, and the other 
where the pillar for Little John's arrow is placed, 
still preserving the name of John's field. Their 
distance from Whitby abbey is more than a 
MEASURED MILE, whlch sccms Very far for the 
flight of an arrow, and is a circumstance that will 
stagger the faith of many ;* but as to the credi-> 
bility of the story, every reader may judge there- 
of as he thinks proper; only I 'must here beg 
leave to observe that these very pillars are men* 
tioned, and the fields called by the aforesaid 
names, in the old deeids for that ground, now in 
the possession of Mr. Thomas Watson." (Hw- 
tariiof Whitby, York, 1779. p. 146.) 

Dr. Meredith Hanmer, in his Chronicle of Ircf 
land, (p. 179.) speaking of Little John, says, 
^' There are memorable acts reported of him, 
which I hold not for truth, that he would shoot 
an arrow a mils off, and a great deale more ; 
but them," adds he, " I leave among the lyes of 
the land/' 

It has been conjectured that, in the winterr 
season, our hero and bis companions severally 
quartered themselves in villages or country -^houses 
more or less remote, with persons of whose fide« 
lity they were assured. It is not improbable, at 
the same time, that they might have tolerably 
comfortable habitations erected in the woods. 

Archery, which our hero and his companions 
Appear to have carryed to a state of perfection. 
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continued to be cultivated for some Ages after 
their time, down^ indeed, to that of Henry VIII. 
or about the year 1540, when, owing to the in«> 
troduction of artillery and tnatchlock-gunt, it be* 
came neglected, and the bowmen of Cressy and 
Agincourt utterly extinct : though ii may be still 
a question whether a body of expert archers 
would not, even at this day be superior to an 
equal number armed with muskets. 

(L) << AU clad in I^coln gresn—"] 

This species of cloth is mentioned by Spenscir 
{Faerie queene, VI. ii. 5.) 

<< All in a woodmajos jacket be was clad 

Of iJneelne greene^ belay*d with silver lace.; 

And on his head an hood with aglets sprad, 

And by his side his hunters home he hanging had.'' . 

It is likewise noticed by our poet himself, 19 
another place : 

<< Swains in riiepherds gray, and gyrles ia LincoUie gnene," 

See Polyolhion, song XXV. where the marginal 
niote says, '' Lincolne anciently dyed the best green 
in England." Thus Coventry had formerly the 
reputation of dying the best blue. See Rays PrO' 
verbs, p. 178. Kendal green is equally famous, 
and appears to have been cloth of a similar qua- 
lity. This colour was adopted by foresters to 
prevent their being too readyly discovered by 
the deer. See Sir John Wynnes Hntoty qf the 
Guedir family, (Barringtons Miscellanies,) p. 419. 
Thus the Scotish highlanders used to wear brown 
plaids to prevent their bein|^ distinguishe4 araon^ 
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the heath. It is needless to observe that green 
has^ever been the favourite dress of an archer, 
hunter, &c. See note (Y). We now caU it 9. 
5axon or grass green : 

^ His coat is of a Saxon green, his waistcoat's of a plaid.*' 

O.mmg. 

(M) " has had the honour to be compared to 
the illustrious Wallace, ^c] In the first volu^ie 
of Pecks intended supplement to the Monasticon, 
consisting of collections for the history of Prse- 
monstratensian monasteries^ now in the British 
Museum, is a very curious riming Latin poem, 
with tlie following title: '' Prioris Alnwicenm de 
hello Scotico apud Dumbarr, tempore rigis ^dwf&di 
I, dictamen sive rithmus Latinus, quo de Whlielmq 
Wallace, Scotico illo Hobin Whood, plura $ed 
invidiose canit ;" and in the margin are the follow- 
ing date and reference : 22. Jttlii 1304. 3^. E, 1. 
Regist, Prem. fol. 59. a." This, jt may be ob- 
served, is the first known instance of our heros 
name being mentioned by any writer whatever ; 
and affords a strong and respectable proof of his 
early popularity. 

(N) " the abbot of St. Marys in York/*] " In 
the year 1088 Alan earl of Richmond founded 
here a stately abbey for black monks to the ho- 
nour of St. Olave ; but it was afterwards dedicated 
to the blessed virgin by the command of king 
' William Rufus. Its yearly revenues at the sup- 
pression amounted to 1550/. 7.9. 96^. Dt^d, 2850/. 
U.bd.Speedr W\W\%'s Mitred abbeys, \.2U. The 
abbots in our heros time were-^^ 

Robert de Harpsham (el. 1184) 06. 1198. 
Robert de Longo Campo. 06. 1239. 
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William Rondele. ob. 1244. 
Tho. de Wharterhille. ob. 1258. 

(O) " the sherif of Nottinghamshire/'] Ralph 
Murdach was sherif of Derhy and Nottingham- 
shires in the 1st year of king Richard I. and foe 
the 7. years preceding^ and William Brewerre 
in his 6th year, between which and the 1st no 
name appears on the roll. See Fullers Worthies^ 
&c. 

(P) " a proclamation was published, SpcJ'] 
" The king att last/' says the Harleian MS. " sett 
furth a proclamation to have him apprehended^ 
4*^/' Grafloni after having told us that he " pracf 
tised robbcryes, ^-c.'* adds, ** The which beyng 
certefyed to the king, and he beyng greatly off 
fended therewith, caused his proclamation to be 
made that whosoever would bryng him quicke or 
dead, the king would geve him a great summe of 
money, as by the recordes in the Exchequer is to 
be seene : But of this promise no man enjoyed 
any benefite. For the sayd Robert Hood, being 
afterwardes troubled with sicknesse, ^c" (p» 
85.) 

(Q) ^' At length, the infirmities of- old age in- 
creasing upon him, ^c."] Thus Grafton : *' The 
sayd &bert Hood, beyng troubled with sick- 
nesse, came to a certain nonry in Yorkshire called 
Bircklies [r. Kircklies], where desiryng to be let 
bloody he was betrayed and bled to death/' The 
Sloane MS. says that " [Being] dystempered 
with could and age, he had great payne in his 
lymines, his bloud being corrupted, therfore, te 
be eased of his payne by letting bloud, he repayr* 
ed to the priores of Kyrkesly, which some say 
was bis aunt, a woman very skylful in physique 
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& surgery; who, perceyvlng him to be Robyn 
Hood, & waying ho we fel an enimy be was to re- 
ligious persons, toke reveng of him for her owne 
bowse and all others by letting him bleed ta 
death. It is also sayd that one sir Roger of Don- 
caster, bearing grudge to Robyn for some ii\iury, 
incyted the priores, with whome he was very fa- 
miliar, in such a maner to dispatch him/' See 
the I^tell geste of Robyn Hode, ad finem. The 
Harleiah MS. after mentioning the proclamation 
•' sett furth to have him apprehended" adds, ** at 
which time it happened he fell sick at a nun- 
nery in Yorkshire called Birkleys [r. Kirkleys}; 
& desiring there to be let blood, bee was beytray- 
ed & made bleed to death." 

Kirkleys, Kirklees or KirkJeghes, formerly 
Kuthale, in the deanry of Pontefract, and arch- 
deaconry of the west riding of Yorkshire, was a 
Cistercian, or, as some say, a Benedictine nun- 
nery, founded, in honour of the virgin Mary and 
St James, by Reynerus Fiandrensis in the reign 
ef king Henry II. 

" One may wonder," says Dr. Fuller, " how 
he escaped the hand of justice, dying in his bed, 
for ought is found to the contrary : but it was 
because he was rather a merry than a mischievous 
thief (complementing passengers out of their 
purse's) never murdering any but deer, and .... 

* feasting' the vicinage with his venison." {W(yr^ 
ihies, p. 320.) See the following note. 

• (R) " He was intered under some trees at a 
short distance from the house; a stone being 
placed over his grave with an inscription to his 
memory. " Kirkley monasterium monicdium, ubt 
Rp : Hood nobilis ille exlex sepultus." Lelands 
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Collectanea, i. 54. " Kirkleys Nunnery, in th6 
M^oods whereof Robin Hoods grave is, is between 
Halifax and Wakefield upon Calder.'' Letter 
from Jo. Savile to W. Camden, Illus. viro epis* 
1691. 

*' — — as Oaldor conies along. 

It chanced she in her course on ' Kirkley* cast her eye, 
Where merry Robin Hood, that honest tliief, doth lie.** ' 

(Poly-Olbion, Song 28.) 

See also Catndens Britannia, 1695, p. 709. 

In the second volume of Dr. Stukeleys Itinera » 
rium curiosum is an engraving of " The prospect 
of Kirkley's abby, where Robin Hood dyed, from 
the footway leading to Heartishead church, at a 
quarter of a mile distance. A. The New Hall. 
B. The Gatehouse of the Nunnery. C. The treeB 
amon^ which Robin Hood was bmyed. D. The 
way up the Hill where this was drawn. E. Brad- 
ley wood. F. Almondbury hill. G. Castle field. 
Drawn by Dr. Johnston among his Yorkshire 
antiquitys. p. 54. of the drawings. '£. Kirkall, 
sculp.'' It niakes plate 99 of the above W9rk, but 
is unnoticed in the letter press. 

According to the Sioane MS. the prioress, after 
" letting him bleed to death, buryed him under a 
great stone by the hywayes syde :" which is agree- 
able to the account in Graftons chronicle, where 
it is said that, after his death, " the prioresse of 
the same place caused him to be buried by the 
highway -side^ where he had used to rob and 
spoyle those that passed that way. And vpon his 
grave the sayde prioresse did lay a very fayr« 
.4tone, wherein the iiSLvaes of Robert Hood, fViliiani 
fif Goldesborough,. aiid others were graven. Aiul 
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the cause why she buryed him there was, for that 
the common passengers and travailers, knowyng 
«fld seeyng him there buryed/ might more safely 
and without feare take their jomeys that way> 
which they durst not do in the life of the sayd 
outlawes. And at eyther ende of the sayde tombe 
was erected a crosse of stone, which is to be scene 
there at this present." 

" Near unto ' Kirkieti the noted iRohin Hood 
lies buried under a grave-stone that yet remains 
near the park, but the inscription scarce legible." 
Thoresbys Ducatus Leodiaisis, p. 91. In the Ap- 
petidix, p. 576. is the following note, with a refer- 
ence to " page 91 :" 

" Amongst the papers of the learned Dr. Gale, 
late dean of Yorke, was found this epitaph of 
Robin Hood : 

^tat untietneab bi^ laitl ^ttan 
Ifli? rofaert earl of J^untmgtun 
near archr tier a? i)it jSfl jjeuD 
an ptp( ftau(D tm robin ^euti 
j^icft utlato? a? ])i an t? men 
toil englanD ntbr ^i agen* 

ofatit 24 [r. 14] fial Defiembn'ss 1247. 

The genuineness of this epitaph has been ques- 
tioned. Dr. Percy, in the first edition of his 
" Reliques of ancient English poetry," (1765,) 
says, " It must be confessed this epitaph is sus- 
-picious, because in the most ancient poems of 
Robin Hood, there is no mention of this imagi- 
• nary earldom." This reason, however, is by no 
means conclusive, the most ancient poem now 
extant having no pretension to the antiquity 
claimed by the epitaph : and indeed the doctor 
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himself should teem to have afterward had less 
confidence in it, as> in both the subsequent edir 
lions, those words are optiitted,, and the learned 
critic merely observes that the epitaph appears to 
faim suspicious. It will be admitted that the bare 
suspicion of this ingenious wfUer, whose, know- 
•ledg*e and judgment of ancient poetry are so con- 
spicuous and eminent, ought to have considerable 
weight. As for the present editors part, though 
;he does not pretend to say that the language of 
this epitaph is that of Henry the thirds time, nor 
indeed to determine of what age it; is, he can per- 
ceive nothing in it from whence one should be 
led to pronounce it spurious, - i.. e. that it was 
never inscribed on the grave-stone of Robin 
Hood. That there actually was some inscription 
upon it« in Mr. Thoresbys time, though then 
scarce legible, is evident from his own words : and 
it should be remembered, as well ths^t the last cen- 
tury was not the sera of imposition, as that Dr. 
Gale was both too good and too learned a man 
either to be capable of it himself or to.be liaUe to 
it from others. 

That industrious chronologist and topographer, 
as weir as respectable artist and citizen, master 
Thomas Gent, of York, iit his " List of religious 
bouses," annexed to '' The ancient and modern 
state oP that famous city, 1730, ISmo. p. 284, 
informs us that he had been told, ^' That his 
[Robin Hoods] tombstone, having his eiSgy there- 
on, was ordered, not many years ago, by a cer- 
tain knight to be placed as a harth-stone in his 
great ball When it was laid over-night, the 
next morning it was ' surprizingly' removed [on 
or to] one side ; and so three limes it was laid. 
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and as successively turned aside. The knight« 
thinking he had done wrong to have brought it 
thither, cnrder'd it shookl be drawn backaffain ; 
which was performed by a pair of oxen and four 
horses, when twice the number could scarce do it 
-before. But as this/' adds the sagacious writer^ 
^' is a story only, it is left to the reader, to judge 
at pleasure.'' N, B. This is the second instance 
of a miracle wrought in favor of our hero ! 

In Crougbs Sepulchral monuments, p. eriii. Is 
** the figure of the stone over the grave of Robin 
Hood [in Kirkless park, being a plain stone with 
a sort of cross fl^uree thereon] now broken and 
much defaced, the inscription illegible. That 
printed in Thoresby Ducat. Lead, 576, from Dr. 
Gale's papers^ was never on it. The late sir 
Samuel Armitase, owner of the premises, caused 
the ground under it to be dug a yard deep, and 
Ibund it had never been disturbed ; so that it was 
probably brought from some other place, and by 
vulgar tradition ascribed to Robin Hood" (refers 
to ''Mr. Watsons letter in Antiquary society 
minutes"). This is probably the tomb-stone of 
Elisabeth de Staynton, mentioned in the preced- 
ingnote. 

The old epitaph is, by some anonymous hand, 
in a work entitled " Sepulchrorum inscriptkmea : or 
a curious collection of 900 of tbe most remark^ 
able epitaphs," Westminster, 1727, (vol. 4i. p. 
73.) thus not inelegantly paraphrased : 

** Here, nndemeath this little stone, 
Thro' Death's assaults, now Heth one, 
. Known by the name of Robin Hood, 
Who was a thief, and archer good ; 
Full thirteen (r. thirty) years, and something mofe, 
He robbM the rich to reed the poor : 
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Xherelbre, his grave bedew ¥rith tears. 
And ofiier for his soul yoar prayers.** 

(S.) ''Various dramatic exhibitions/'] The 
earljrest of thesie performances now extant is, 
" Toe plave of Robyn Hode, very proper^ to be 
played in M aye games/' which may probably be 
9fi old as the 15th century. That a diiferent 
play> however, on the same subject has formerly 
existed, seems pretty certain from a somewhat 
curious passage in ^'The famous chronicle 6f 
king Edward the first, sumamed Edward Long' 
shankes, ifc" by George Peele, printed in 1593. 

** Uuetten weele get the next daie from Breck- 

nocke the bookb op Robin &o6o, the frier he shall in- 
stmct US in Ids canse, and wec^ «veB here . • . wander 
IUlc irregulars np and down the wildemesse, ile be mauter 
^ miande, ile be Robin Hood that once, consin ' Rice,' 
thou shalt t>e iiUU John, and hers fner David, as fit ias a 
die for frier Tueke. Now, my sweet Nel, if yon will 
mAe np the messe with a good heart A>r maide Marian^ 
and doe well with Llnellen under the green-woode trees 
with as go<Hl a will as in the good townes, wl^ plena e$l 
curia, Exewt, 

Enter Mortimor, solus. 

Mctiimor . • . .Maisters, have after gentle Robin Hood| 
Yon are not so well accompanied I hope, 
Bnt if a poUer come to plaie his part, 
Yottle give him stripes or welcome good or worse. Exit^ 

Enter IJuellen, Meredith, Jrier, Elinor, and their, 
traine. They are all clad in greene, Sec. sing, 
&c. Blyth and bonny, the song ended, LUielleti 
ipeaketh, 

LneUen, Wliy so, I see, my mates of olde. 
All were not lies that Bedlams [beldams] told; 
Of Robin Hood and little John, 
Frier Tncke and maide Marian.^ 

e2 
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Mortimer^ as a potter, afterwards fights the 
frier with " flailes." 

2: *' The downfall of Robert €arle of Hunting- 
ton, aflerward called Robiii Hood of merri^ Sher-^ 
wpdde: with his love to chaste Matilda, the lord 
Fitzwaters daughter, afterwardes his faire maide 
Marian. Acted by the right honourable, the 
earle of Notingham, lord high admir^H of Enrg- 
)and» his servants, ^ Imprinted at London, for 
WilKam Leake, 160L'' 4to. b. 1. 

3. " The death of Robert, earle of Hunting- 
ton, otherwise called Robin Hood.of merrie Sher- 
wodde : with the lamentable tragedie of cha^e 
Matilda, his faire maid Marian, pbysbned at 
Dunmowe, by king John. Acted, 4*^. ^T ^'^~ 
printed, ^c. [as above] 1601." 4to. b. 1. 
• These two plays, usually called tlie first and 
second part qf Robin Hood, were always, oh the 
authority of Kirkman, falsely ascribed to Thomj^s 
Hey wood, till Mr. Malone fortunately retrieved 
the names of the true authors, Anthony Mundy 
and Henry Chettle. As they seem partly found- 
ed on traditions long since forgotten, and refer 
occasionally to documents not now to be. found, at 
any rate, as they are much older than, most of 
the common ballads upon the subject, and con- 
tain some curious and possibly authentic particu- 
lars not elsewhere to be met with, the reader will 
excuse the particularity of the account and length 
of the extracts here given'. 

The first part, or downfall of Robert earle of 
Huntington f is supposed to be performed at the 
court and command of Henry the 8th ; the poet 
Skelton being the dramatist, and acting the part 
of chorus. The introductory scene commences 
thus: 
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** Enter sir John^Eltam, and knocke at Skeltonjf 

doore. 

Sir John. Howe, maiiter Skeltoa! what, at studie 
hard? 

opem the doore. 

SMt, Wellcome and wiaht for, honest sir John 
Eitanr,— 
^will tronble yon after your great affiun» 

(i. e. 4ke mjtrv^fing qf certain maps which his majesty 
had employed him in ;) 

To fake the pain^ that I intended to intreate yon to. 
About rehearsal! of yonr premift'd play. 

£lr. Nayi master Skelton ; for the king himseUe* 
As wee were parting, bid mee take great heede 
Wee faile not of our day : therefore I pray 
ende for the rest, that now we may rehearse, 

SkA. O they are readie all, and drest to play. 
What part play yon? 

EU. Why, I play littl^ John, 
And came of purpose with this greene snte. 

Skel. Holla, my masters, little John is come. 

At every doore all the players runne out; some 
crying where ? where ? others Welcome, sir John : 
among other the boyes and clotvne. 

SheU Faith,- little Tracy, yon are somewhat forward* 
What, onr maid Marian leaping like a lad I 
If you remember, Robin is your love. 
Sir Thomas Mantle yonder, not sir John. 

Clow. But, master, sir John is my fellowe, for I am 
Much the millers sonne. Am I not ? 

SkeL I know yee are sir: — 
And, gentlemen, since you are thus prepared, 
Ooe in, and bring yonr dnmbe scene on the stagCp 
And I, as prologue, purpose to expresse 
The ground whereon our historie is laied. 

Exeimif numet Skelimu 

Trumpets sounde, [1] enter fint king Richard 
with dnim and aundent, giving Ely a purse and 

eS 
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sceptre, his mother and brother John, Chester, Lester, 

Lade, others at the kmgs appointment, doing re' 

verence. The king goes in: presently Ely ascends 

the chaire, Chester, John, and the queene part dis' 

pleasantly. [2] JEnter RoBEin'> earle of Hunt- 

INGTON, leading Marian; foUowcs him Wwrman, 

and after Warman, the prior ; Warman everfloHer- 

ing and making curtsie, taking gifts'- of the prior be* 

hinde and his master before. Prince John enters, 

offereth to take Marian; Queen EUnor enfers, offer^ 

ing to pull Robin- from her; but they ir^olde each 

other, and sit downe within the curteines, [3] 

Warman with the prior, sir Hugh Lacy, lord Sentloe, 

and Sir Gilbert Broghtonfolde hands, and drawing 

the curteins, all (but the prior) enter, and are 

kindly received by Robin Hoode/* 

During the exhibition of the. second part of 
the dumbshew, Skeltoii instructs the audience as 
follows : 

<< This yonth that leads yon virgin by the hand ' 
Is our earle Robert, or your Robin Hoode, 
That in those daies, was earle of Hunthtgton ; 
The ill-fac*t m^ser, brib'd in either hand. 
Is Warman, oiice the steward of his houde, 
Who, Jodas like, betraies his liberall lord, 
Into the hands of that relentlesse prior, 
Calde Gilbert Hoode, uncle to Huntington. 
Those two tiiat seeke to part these lovely 'friends^ 
Are Elenor the qneene, and John the pnnce, 
She loves earle Robert, he maide Mariaii, 
But vainely ; for their deare affect is snch, 
< As only death can sunder their true loves. 
Long had they lov'd, and now it is agreed, 
This day they ranst be troth-plight, aAer wed : 
At Hnntingtons faire house a feste is helde^ 
But envie turnes it to a house of teares. 
For those false guestes, conspiring with the prior ; 
To whom earle Robert greatly is in debt, 
Meaoe at the banquet to betray the earle, 
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Unto a beavie writ of oiitldwi^ : 

The :iimiiner and escape yoa all shall lee. 

• 1 • • • • • 

I^oeke to yonr entrance, get ^oii in, sir John. . 
My shift is long, for I pkiy iher Tncke ; 
'Wherein, if Skelton hath hot any Incke, 
fleele thanke his hearers oft with many a docke. ' 
For ipany talk of Robin Hood that never shot in fais^we. 
Bat Skelton writes of Robin i{ood what he doth truly 
knowe." 

After sonde Skeltonical riipfis/ and a scene be- 
twixt the prior^ the sheriff ^and justice Warman> 
concerning the outlawry/ which appears to, be 
proclaimed, and the taking of earl Huntington 
at dinner^ " Enter Robin HoQde, lUtl^ John follow- 
ing Jiim; Robin having his mtpkin on his shoulder, 
a$if heewere sodainly raised from dinner. *' He 
is in a violent rage at being outlawed^ and Little 
John endeavours to pacify him. Marian being 
distressed at, l\is apparent. disorder, he dissembles 
with her. After she is gone, John thus addresses 
him : 

** Now mnst yonr honour leave these mourning tones. 
And thus by my areede yon shall provide : 
Your pkite and jewels ile straight packe up, 
And toward Notingham convey them hence. 
At Rowtbrd, Sowtham, Wortley, Hothersfield, 
Of all your cattell money shall be made, 
And I at Mansfield will -attend your coming : 
Where weele determine which wale's best to take. 

Rob,"We\\f be it so, a god'^ natne,- let it be ; 
And if I can, Marian shall come witb mee. 

John, Else care will kill her ; therefore if yon please^ 
' At th* utmost comer of the sarden wall, 
Soone in the evening waite ror Marian, 
And as I goe ile tell her of the place. 
Your horses at \hp Qell shall readie bee, 
I meane.Belsavage, whence, as citizens 
That * meane' to ride for pleasure some small 'vfayi 
You shall set fborth.** 
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The company now enters^ and Robin charges 
them with the conspiracy, and rates their treii- 
cherous proceeding. Little John in attemptme 
to remove the goocb is set upon by Warman ana 
the sherif ; and during Uie fray '* Enter prince 
John, Ely and the prior j and others" Little Jotkn 
teUs the prince, he but defends the box coi^tain- 
Ing his own gettings ; upon which his royal high- 
ness obsenres, 

^ Yon do the fellow wrong ; his goods are his : 
Yarn, only most extend upon the etrles. 

M^* lint wai» mjr lord, but nowe is Robert Hoodi 
A simple yeoman as his servants were." 

Ely gives the prior his commission, with direc- 
tions to make speed, lest ''in his country-houses 
all his heards be solde/' and gives Warfcnan a 
patent '' for the high sherifTewick of Notting- 
ham.'^ After this, *' Enter Robin like a citizen ;'' 
and then the queen and Marian disguised for 
each other. Robin takes Marian, and leaves the 
queen to prince John, who is so much enraged at 
the deception that he breaks the head of Elys 
messenger. Sir Hugh, brother to lord Lacy, and 
steward to Ely, who had been deeply concerned 
in Huntingtons ruin, is killed in a brawl, by 
prince John, whom Ely orders to be arrested; 
but the prince, producing letters from, the king, 
revoking Elys appointment, 'MifU up bis drawne 
sworde and " Exit, cum Lester and Lacy** in 
triumph. Then, '' Entdr Robin Hoode, Matilda, 
at one door, little Jolm, and Much the millers sonne 
at another doore,** After mutual congratulations, 
Robin asks if it be 

** ——possible that Warmaos spite 

Should stretch so iarre, that he doth hmit the lives 

Of boonie Scarleti and his brother Scathlock. 
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Much. . O/ 1, sir; Warnian came but yesterday to 
take charge of the jaile at Notinghaniy and this daie^ he 
saiesy he will haog the two outlawes. • . • 
A«6. Now, by my houoiirs hope, . . • 
He is too blame : say, John, where mnst they die? 

John. Vender's their mothers house, and here the tree, 
Whereon, poore men, they must furgbe their lives : 
. And yonder comes a lazy losell frier, 
Tbat is appointed for their confessor, 
Who, when we bronght yoiir monie to their mothers, 
Was wishing her to patience for their death." 

Here " Enter Jrier Tuckc;'* some conversation 
passes* and the frier skeltonizes; after which he 
departs^ saying. 



it 



let ns goe onr way, 



Unto this hanging businesse ; would for mee 

Some rescue or repreeve might set them- free. 

• R»b. Heardst thou not, little John, the friers speach ? 

John, He seemes like a good fellow, my good lord. 

£•6. He's a good fellowe,- Jobn^ Upon my word. 
Lend me thy home, and get thee m to Bf uch. 
And when I blowe tbi^ borne, come both and heipe mee. 

Jokn. Take heed, my lord : the villane Warman knows 
And ten to one, he hath a writ against yon. [you, 

Reh, Fear not: below the bridge a poor blind nian aoth 
With him I will change my habit, and disguise, [dwell, 
Only be roadie wben-l call- for yee, • 
For I will save their lives, if it may bee. . . 

Enter Warman, Scarlet and Scaihlocke bound, frier 
Tuck as their cor\fessor, officers with halberts. 

War, Master frier, be briefe, delay no time. 
Scarlet and Scathlock, never hope for life ; 
^ere is the place of execution, 
Vnd you ro'mt answer lawe for what is done. 

Sear, Well, if there be no remedie, we roust: 
bough it iH seeiiieth; Warman, thou shouldst bee, 

» bloodie to pursue our lives thus cruellie. 

Scat, OAr raotlier sav'd thee fron^ the gallows, WarraaD| 

« (titber did preferre thee to tby lord : 

e mother had wee both, and both our fathers' 
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To tbet and to thy fiitiier were kind Ineods. 

ffor. Ye were nntoatlawB, theo ye proored theevet • • 
Both of your fiithers were good honest men ; 
Your mother Kves their wioowe in good fiune : 
Bnt yen ire somethrifts, nnthriftiy vilhmw, knaveti ■ 
And as ye Wd by shtfby shall die with shame." 

To them enters Ralph, the sherifs man, to ac- 
quaint him that' the camifex, or executor of the 
law, had fallen off his " curtail'' and was " crip^ 

glefied'' and rendered incapable of performing 
is office ; so that the sherif was to become his 
deputy. The sherif insists that Ralph shall serre 
the turn, which he refuses. In the midst of the 
altercation, "Enter Robin Hood, like an old man," 
who tells the sherif that the two outlaws bad 
murdered his young son, and undone himself; 
so that for revenge sake he desires they may be 
delivered to him. They denying the char^, 
*' Robin whispers with them,'' aud with the 
sherife leave, aud his mans help, unbinds them ; 
then, sounds his horn ; and ** Enter little John, 
Much . . . Fight; the frier, maJcing as if he helpt 
the sheriffe, knockes down his men, crying, Keepe 
the kings peace. Sheriffs [perceiving that it is 
*' the outlawed earle of Huntington"] runnes anoa^, 
and his men*' (See the ballad of '* Robin Hood 
rescuing the widows sons/' part II. num. xxiii.) * 

^ FH, Farewelli earle Robert, as I «n.a tme frier, 
I had rather be thy clarke, then serve the prion 

Rob, A jolly fellowe I Scarlet, knowest then him ? 
, Sirar. He is of Yorke, and of Saint Maries doister ; 
There where ^our ereedie nnde is lord prjor. . . • 

Rch. Here u no biding, masters ; get yee in. . • • 
John, on a sodaine thus I am i^solv'd. 
To keepe in Sherewoode tiUe the kin^ retame, 
And bemg outlawed, lead an ootlawes life. . . . 

J^hn. I like year honoors purpose exceeding well. 
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Jt«6. Nsy, no more bonoar, I pray tiieei little John ; 
HeBreforth I will be called Robin Uoode, 
Matilda sball be my maid Marian.** 

Then follows a scene betwixt dd Fitzwater and 
prince John, in the course of which the prince^ 
as a reason to induce Fitzwater to recall bia 
daughter Matilda^ tells him that she is living in 
an adulterous state, for that 

'^ — Hmitington is ezcoomranicatei 

And till his debts be paidy by Romes decree^ 

It is agreed, absolY'd he cannot be ; 

And tnat can never be. — So never wise^ 9fcJ* 

Fitzwater, on this, flies into a passion, and ac- 
cuses the prhice of being already marryed to 
" eark Chepstowes daughter/' They " fyfit ; 
John falles. Then enter the queen, Sfc. and 
John sentences Fitzwater to banishment: after 
which, "Enter Scathlocke and Scarlet, winding 
4Aar homes, at severall doores. To them enter 
Robin Hoode, Matilda, all in greene, . . . Much, 
little John ; all the men with bowes and arrowes. 

Some cordifd expressions pass between Robin 
and Matilda. He commands all the yeomen to 
be cheerful ; and orders little John to read the 
irticles. 

'* Jdk. First, no man must presume to call our master, 
\j name of earie, lorde, baron, knight, or squire : 
at simply bv the name of Robin Hoode. — 
llwt fiure Matilda henceforth change her n^me, 
\nd* bf maid Marians name, be only cald. 
fhirdly, no yeoman following Robin Hoode 
9hefewaod. shall nse widowe, wife, or maid, 
by true labour, lostftiU thoughts ezpell. 
mtU^y, no passenger with whom ye meete, 
\ yee let passe till bee with Robin feaste : 
pt a poast, a carrier, or suche folke, 
e wiui foode to serve the market townes. 
Illy, yon never shall the poore man wrong. 
^art a priest, a nsnrer, or a efanrke. 
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Lastly, yon shall defend with all yonr power 
Muds, widbwes, orphants,* and distressed men. 
AU. AH these we vowe to keepe, as we are men* 
Rob, Then wend ye to the greenewood merrily, 
And let the light roes Jbootlesse from yee rnnne, 
Marian and ly^as'soyeraigns of yonr toyles^ 
Will wait, withiii onr bower, yonr bent bowes spoiles. 

ExetaU winding their Iwrnea," 

In the next scene, we find frier Tucke fei^n^ 
edly entering into a conspiracy with the prior 
and sir Doncaster, to serve an execution on Jtobin, 
in disguise. Jinny, the widow Scarlets daughter, 
coming in, on her way to Sherwood, is per- 
suaded by the frier to accompany him, ''dis- 
guised in habit like a pedlers mort/^ Fitzwater 
enters like an old man : — sees Robin sleeping on 
a green bank, Marian strewing flowers on him ; 
pretends to be blind and hungry, and is regaled 
by thetn. In answer to a question why the fair 
Matilda (Fit2waters daughter) had changed her 
name, Robin tells him it is 

'' Becanse she lives a spotlesse maiden life : 
And shall, till Robing ontlawe life have eude. 
That he may lawfully take her to wife ; 
Which, if king Richard come, will not be long.*^ 

** Enter frier Tucke and Jinny like pedlers 
singing/' and afterward '' Sir Doncaster and 
others weaponed/* — ^The frier discovers the plot, 
and a fray ensues. The scene then changes to 
the court, where the prior is informed of six of 
his barns being destroyed by fire, and of the dif- 
ferent execrations of all ranks upon him, as the 
undoer of " the good lord Robert, earle of Hunt- 
ington ;" that the convent of St. 'Marys, had 
elected *' Olde father Jerome" prior in his place ; 
and lastly a herald brings his sentence of babisfi- 
mentj which is confirmed by the entranoe of the 
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prior. Lester bring^s an account oFthe imprison- 
ment of his gallant sovereign, king -Richard, by 
the duke of Austria, and requires nis ransom .to 
be seifkt. He then introduces a description of his 
matchless valour in the holy land. John not only 
refuses the ransom money, but usurps the stile- of 
kihg : upon which Lester grows furjoiis, and rates 
the whole company. The following is part of 
the dialogue: 

^< Jok. (t0 Jjuter) Barest thou attempt thus jprondiy in 

' [pur sight? 
Jjtst. What is*t a subject dares, that I dare not ? ^ 
iSob . Dare subjects dare, their loveraigne being by ? 
' Ijui, O god, that my true loveraigne were ny ! 
Qk. Lester^ he is. 
Ldst, Madam, by god, you ly. 
. CkeU» Unmanner'd man. ■ 
hat, A plague of reverence 1" 

After this, and more on the same subject, the 
scene returns to the forest ; where Ely, being 
taken by Much, <' like a countryman with a 
basket," is examined and detected by Robin, who 
promises him protection' and servi<^e.' "On their 
departure : 

. ^ Joh, Skelton, a worde or two beside the play. 

Fri. Now, sir John Eltam, what ist yoa.woldd My. 

Jokau Methinks I see no jeoMta (tf Bilnn Hode, 
No memfmoricea (tffrier IWfc, 
No tkaiad ikipptngs up and downe the wodde^ 
No huniing.mmg8f no emarting qfthe btuke : ' 
Pray god this phiy of ours may have good Ineke, 
And the king's migeiitie misiike it not! 

JFrt. And if he doe, what can we doe to diat? 
I promised him a pbiy of Robin Hoode, . 
His honorabje life, in merry Sherewod ; 
His majestic himselfe snrvaid the plot,. 
And bad me boldly write it, it was good. 
For mtrry jmUa^ ihejf have beM $home brfore : 
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Ai km thefrierM m'o ihe weU^ 

Fvr U/te qfJutrnf, ihat/mre ^ouny bell r - 

Bow Gr^neleqfe rot^d the akrieve 9^ NoHMghamg 

And other mkil^ matter, /mU qfgameJ' 

The second part, or death qf Robert earh, qf 
Huntington, is a pursuit of the same story. The 
Bcene^ so far as our heto is concerned^ lyes in 
Sherwood. 

The next quotation may be of service to Dr. 
Percy, who has. been pleased, to question 6ur 
beros nobility, because ''the most ancient poems 
make no mention of this earldom," and the old 
legend expressly asserts hlin. '' to have been a 
yeoman** It. is very true ; and we shall here not 
only find his title established, but also discover the 
secret of his not being usually distinguished oi^ 
designed by it. 

Enter Roben Hoode, 

King, How now, earle Robert I 

FH, A forfet, a forfet, my liege lord. 
My masters lawes are on reeoni, 
Tbe court-roll here yonr grace may see; 

King, I pray thee, fiier, read them mee. 

Fri, One shall suffice, and this is hee. 
No man that commeth in thiawod^ 
Tofeutordwdlf^UhRobinSoodf 
Shall eatthim earle, lord, knigfa^ or squirtf 
He no each iUles do^deire,. . 
Bai Bobin Hood,.plaia Robin Qoode^ 
That honest ycomav, $Mk midgoodp. 
On paine. of fn/ifiktwg a marker 
That must be paid to mee his clarice. 
My liege, my hege, this lawe you broke^ ■ 
Almost in the hurt word yon spoke ; 
That crime may not acquittea bee, 
Tai frier Taek receive his fee.'* 

Now, the reason that ** the most ancient po^ms 
make ao mention of this eaTldbm/' and the old 
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legend expressly asserts bim " to have been « 
yeoman,'^ appears, plainly enough, to be, that as, 
pursuant to his own ityunction, he was never 
called, either by his followers, or in the vicinity; 
by any other name than Robin Hood, so parti- 
cularly the minstrels, who were always, no doubt, 
welcome to Sherwood, and liberally entertained 
by him and his yeomanry, would take special 
care never to offend against the above law : which 
puts an end to the dilute. St. E. D. 

Our hero is, at length, poisoned by a drink 
which Doncaster and the prior, his uncle, had 
prepared for him to give to the king. His de- 
parting scene, and last dying speech are beauti« 
till and pathetic. 

' ^ iIo6. Inoai^, inongh, Fitzwater, take your child. 
My dying frost, which no snnnes heat can mawei 
Cloeet t& powers of all mv outward parts ; 
My freezing Mood mnnes oack nnto my heart, 
'^iiiere it assists death, which it wonld resist ; 
Only my love a little hinders death, 
for he beholds her eyes, and cannot smite. 

Mai* O let mee looke for ever m thy eyesy 
And lay my warme breath to thy bloodlesse fif^ 
If my sight can restraine deaths tyrannies, 
Or keep lives breath within thy bosome lockt." 

He desires to be buryed 

** At IV^efieldi nndemeath the abbey-wall ;** 

directs the manner of his funeral ; and bids his 
yeomen, 

^ Fdr holy dirges, sing *■ him' wodmens songs." 

The king, upon the earls death, expresses his 
•orrow for the tragical event : ratifies the will s 
repeats the directions for the (uneraV v ^xi^«^l^« 

f 2 
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• ^< Fall to-yonr wod-soDgs, therefore, yeomen )>old, 

, And deck bis herse wiUi flowers, tlwt lov'd you deere.^ 

The whole concludes with the following solemne 
dirge: • 

' « Weepe, weepe, ye wod-men waile, 
Yonr hands with sorrow wriiig ; 
Yonr master Robin Hood lies deade, 
l^ie^efore/iigh as yon sing. 

Here lies his primer, and bis beades. 
His bent bowe, and bis arrowes keene. 
His good sworde and his holy crosse : 
. Now cast on flowers fresh and greene. 

And, as they fall, shed teares and say. 
Well a, well a day, well a, well a day ! 
Thus cast yee flowers and sing, 
And on to Wakefield take yonr way." 

4. " Robin Hood's penn'orths, by Wtn, Hangh* 
ton.'' 

5. " Metropolis coronata, the triumphs of an- 
cient drapery : or, rich cloathing of England^ in 
a second yeeres performance. In honour of the 
advancement of sir John Jolles, knight, to the 
high office of lord maior of London, and taking 
his oath for the same authoritie, on Mofiday, be- 
ing the 30. day of October, 1615. Performed in 
heartie affection to him, and at the bountifull 
charges of his worthy brethren the truly honour- 
able society of drapers, the first that received 
such dignitie, in'thid citie. Devised* and written 
by A. M. [Anthony Mundy] citizen and draper^ 
of London." 1615. 4to. 

This is one of the pageants formerly usual on 
Lord-mayors-day, and of which several are ex- 
tant, written as well by our author Mundy, as by 
Middleton, Dekker, Hey w6od, and other hackney 
dramatists of that period. They were thought of 
such consequence that the city had for some time 
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(though probahly not till after the restoration) a 
professed laiireat for their composition ; an office 
which expired with Elkanah Settle in 1723-4. 
They consisted chiefly of machinery, allegorical 
or historical personages, songs and speeches. 

6. '' Rohin Hood and his pastoral May games.'* 
1624. 

7. '' Rohin Hood and his crew of soldiers.** 

8. '' The sad shepherd, or a tale of Robin 
Hood." 

9. '' Robin Hood and his crew of souldiers^ a 
comedy acted at Nottingham on the day of hit 
saCRed majesties corronation. Vivatret. The 
actors names : Rdhin Hood, commander ; Little 
John, William Scadlocke, souldiers; messenger 
from the sheriffe. London, printed for James 
Davis, 1661.'' 4to. 

This is an interlude, of a few pages and no 
merit; alluding to the late rebellion, and the 
Bobject of the day. The outlaws, convinced by 
Ifae reasoning of the sherifs messenger, beconie 
loyal subjects. 

10. *' Robin Hood. An opera, as it is per- 
formed at Lee's and Harpers great theatrical booth 
in Barthdomew-fair.*' 17&. 8vo. 

11. " Robin Hood.** 1751. 8vo. 

This was a ballad-farce, acted atDrury-lane 
theatre. 

12. '* Robin Hood ; or, Sherwood forest : a 
comic opera. As *' performed at the theatre* 
royal in Covent-garden. By Leonard Mac Nal- 
ly, esq.** 1784. 8vo. 

This otherwise iiuignificant performance was 
embellished with some fine music by Mr. Shield. 
The melody of one song, beginning, 
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^ Pve traven'cl Jndah's barren sands," ) 

is siDgularly beautiful. It has been since re- 
duced to, and is still frequently acted as, an after- 
piece. 

(T) — " innumerable poems, rimes, songs and 
ballads.'^] The original and most ancient pieces 
of this nature have all perished in the lapse of 
time, during a period of between five and six 
hundred years continuance ; and all we now know 
of them is, that such things once existed. In the 
Vision pf Piprce Plowman, an allegorical poem, 
thought to have been composed soon after the 
year 1360, apd generally ascribed to Robert 
J^ngeland, tl^e aptbor introduces ' an ignorant, 
idle, an4 drunken secular priest, the representa- 
tive, no doubt, of the parochial clergy of that age, 
in the character of Sloth, who makes the follow- 
ing confession : ' 

'' I cannot parfitU mi paternoster, as' the priest it singeth, 
But I can ryms of Robbn Hode, knd '''Randoir'e''iflf 

Chester^ 
But of oor lorde or oar lady I leme nothyng at all." 

Fordun, the Scotish historian, who wrote about 
1340, speaking of Robin Hood and Little John, 
and their accomplices, says, '' of whom the foolish 
vulgar in comedies and tragedies makeiewd en- 
tertainment, and are delighted to hear the jesters 
and minstrels sing them above all other ballads :'* 
and Mair (or Major), whose history was pub- 
lished by himself in 1521, observes that, " The 
exploits of this Robert are celebrated in songs 
throughout all Britain.'' So, likewise. Hector 
Bois (or Boethius), who wrote about the same* 
period, having mentioned, '' that waithman Ro- 
bert Rode with his fallow litil Johne/' adds, » of 
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quboni'ar mony fabillis and inei'y sportis soung 
amang the vulgar pepyll/' Whatever may have 
been the nature. Qf the coi^fK>9itions alluded to 
by the above writers, several of the pieces printed 
in the present collection are . unquestionably of 
great antiquity ; hot less, that is, than between 
three and four hundred years old. - -The Ln/tell 
geste, which is first inserted, is probably the oldest 
thine upon the subject we now possess ; but a le- 
gend, apparently of > the same species, was once 
esEtant, (», perhaps, a still earlyer date, of which 
it is^ome little satis&ction to be able to giv^ even 
the (following fragment, from a single leaf, for- 
tunatelyi preserved in- one of the volumes of old 
printed baHiads in the British museup, in ahand- 
Miting • as old as Henry the 6ths time. It ex- 
hibits the characters of our hero and his jS<;^t<« 
Achates in the noblest point of view. 

<< He sayd Robyn Hod . • • • yne the preson. 
And owght off hit was gon. 

The porter rose a^non certeyn, 
« 'As. sone as he hard Johan call ; 

. JjftyU Johan was redy with a iword, 
And bare hym. throw .to the wall. 

Mow will I be jaylef) savd lytyll Johan, 

And toke the keys in bond ; 
He toke the way to Robyn Hod, 

And sone he hyme unbond. 

He gaffe hym a good swerd in bis hond| 

His bed tber-withfor to kepe : 
And ther as the wallis wer lowest, 
* Anon down ther they lepe. 



To Robyn ..... sayd : 

' ' . I have done the a god torne ftr an . • 
. ..I . . '.. 'Quit me^ when thow may ; 
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1 have done the a gode tome, sayd lytjFtt [Johnj 

Foraothe as I tbe<8aye ; 
I have bronghte the under the gren wod • • • 

Farewdl 6c have gode daje* 

Navy be my tronthe, saydRobyn, 

90 sdiall it never bee ; 
I make the master, layd Robyn, 

Off all my men & me. 
Nay, be my trowthe. said lytyll Johap, 

So echall it never bee." 

(U)—- *' bas given riac to diTen proverbs :'*3 
Proverbs, in all countries, are, generally speakings 
of very great antiquity ; and uerefore it wiU not 
be contended that those concerning our hero are 
the oldest we have* It is highly probable, how« 
ever, that they originated in or near his own time* 
and of course have existed for upwanb of 500 
years, which is no modern date. They are here 
arranged, not, perhaps, according to their exact 
chronological order, but by the age of the autho- 
rities they are taken from, 

1. Good eyen, good Robin Hood. 

The allusion is to cwUUj/ extorted hy fear. It 
is preserved by SkeUoo, in that most biting sa- 
tire against cardinal Wblsey, Wl^ come ye not to 
court? (Works, 1736, p. 147.) 

3. Many men talk qf Robin Hood that never shot 
in his bow. 

" That is, many discourse Tor prate rather) of 
matters wherein they have no s|uU or experience/' 

Ray gives it thus : 

^ Many talk of Robin Hood, that never shot in his bow. 
And many talk of little John that never did him know,'' 

3. To overshoot Robin Hood. 
" And lastly and chiefly, they cry out with 
open moatb as if they had onm^hU KoMt Hood, 
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thaVRato banished them [a. e. poets] oiit of his 
commonwealth." Sir P. Sidneys Defence ofpoesie, 

4. Taks of Robin Hood are good [enough'] for 
fools. 

This proverb is inserted in Camdens Remains, 
printed originally in 1605; but the word in brack- 
ets is supplyed from Ray. 

5.' ' To sell Robin Hoods pennyworths, 

" It is spoken of things sold ^nder half their 
▼tlue ; or if you 'will, ha^sold half given** 

6. ' Come, turn about, Robin Hood, 
' Implying that to challenge of defy our hero 
must have been the ne plus ultra of courage. It 
occurs in Wit and drollery, 1661. 

*lf. As crook' d as Robiri Hoods bow. 

That' is> we are to conceive, when bent by 
himself. 

— *f I came once myselfe/' seys bishop La- 
timer, (in his sixth sermon before king Edward 
VI.) " to a place, riding on a journey homeward 
from London, acid I sent word over night into the 
town that I would preach there in the morning, 
because it was a holy day, and methought it was 
an holidayes worke ; the churche stode in my way; 
and I toke my horsse and my companye and went 
thither; I thought I should have found a great 
companye in the churche, and when I came there 
the churche dore was faste locked. I tarried there 
half s^i l^f^e and more, and at last the keye was 
founde ; and one of the parishe commes to me, 
apd ^ayes, Syr, tbys ys a busye day with us, we 
cannot. heare you; it is. Robtn Hoodbs daye. 
The parishe are gone abroad to gather for Robyn 

aooDE, I pray you let them not. I was fayne 
ere to. geve place to Robyn Hoode. 1 vVvckw^Xi 
piyroobet should have been Te^ardedy VXiovv^^'V 
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were not; but it woiilde not serve, it was filyncf 
to give place to Robyn Hoodes men. 

** It is no laughyiog matter, my friendes, it is 
a wepynge matter, a heavy matter, under the pre- 
tence for gatherynge for Robyn Hoodb, a tray* 
toure and a thefe, to put out a preacher, to have 
his office lesse estemed, to prefer Robyn Hod be* 
fore the mynystration of gods, word ; and all tbys 
hath come of unpreachynge prelates. Thysrealme 
hath bee^ il provided^ for that it hath had suche- 
corrupte judgeqaentes in it, to prefer Robyn Hodb 
to god^9£s wobde. Yf the bysshoppes had bene 
prea(^hers, thete sholde never have been any such 
thynge, &c/' 

(Y) — " maybciCalled the patron of archery."] 
The bow ^nd arrow makers, in particular, have 
always held his memory in the utmost reverence. 
Thus, in the old ballad of Londoru ordmary : 

^The hosien will dine at the Leg, 
The drapers at the sign of the Brash, 

TheJUidun to Robm Hood will go. 
And the spendthrift to Beggats-bnsh. 

' The picture of our hero is yet a common sign 
in the countnr> and, -before hanging-signs were 
abolished in London, must have been still more 
80 in the city ; there being at present no less 
than a dozen alleys, courts, lanes, &c. to which 
he or it has given a name. The Robin'Hood-sO'^ 
ciety, a club or assembly for public dM^ate, or 
school for oratory, is well known. It was held at 
a puUic house, which had once born the sign, 
and rtill retained the name of this great man, in 
Butcher-row, near Temple-bar. 

It is very usual, in the north of England, for a 

/>ublican, whose name fortunately happens to be 

Jh^ftltiule, to have the sign of Robin Hood and 
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his constant attendant> with this qaibbling sub* 
tcription : 

Yob gentlemen, and yeomen good. 
Gome in and drink With Robin fitoddi 
If Robin Hood be not at home. 
Come in and drinlt with LiMe Jokn*^ 

An honest countryman, admiring^ the conceit, 
adopted the lines, with a slight, but, as he thought^ 
necessary alteration, viz* 

If Robm Hood be not at hone, 
Come in and drfailL with-*-<SiMiii IF€M«r. 

Drayton/ describing the varidusi ensigns or de- 
vkev of the English^countieiS at the battle of Agin* 
court,, givca to 

** Old NoTTiHOHAM,^ oH orckir chd in greenr 
Under a tree with his drawn bow that stood, 
Which in a cheqner'd flag fiir off was seen; 
It wa» tkepietwre qf old Robin Hood.* 

(Z) — " the supernatural powers be is, in some 
parts*, supposed to have possessed/'] *' In the 
parisb of Halifax is an immense stone or rock, 
wpposed to be a druidical monument, there called 
Ribm Hood's pem^'Stane, which he is said to have 
used to pitch with at a mark for his amusement. 
There is likewise another of these stOnes, of seve- 
ral tons weight, which the country people will tell 
vou he threw o£f an adyoining hill with a spade aoi 
he was digging. Every thing of the marvellous 
kind being here attributed to Robin Hood, as it 

« 

* In Amoldt Emm barmmi^ (H. 9t.) he gives the in* 
scription^ as a catch for three voices, of hb own compo* 
tition, thus : 

** My beer is slontf my ale is good, 
Pray stay and drink with Robin Uood\ 
If Robin Hood abroad is gone, 
JRraonttgr and ditok vrltii mUe SoUiii*'* 
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ta in Cornwall to K. Arthur/' (Watson's Hisictry 
qf Halifax, p, 27.) 

At Bitchover^ six miles south of Bakewell, and 
four from Haddon, in Derbyshire, among several 
singular groupes of rocks, are some stbn^s called 
Robin Hoods stride, being two of the highest and 
most, remarkable. The people say Robin Hood 
lived' here. 

(AA) — " having a festival allotted to him« and, 
solemn games instituted in honour of his memory, 
&c/ ] These games, which' wtire of great anti- 
quity, and different kinds, appear to have been 
solemnized on the first and succeeding^ days of 
May ; and to owe their original establidiment to 
the cultivation and improvement of the manly ex* 
ercise of archery, which was not, in former times, 
practised merely for the sake of amusement.' 

" I find," says Stow, **that in the moneth of May, 
the citizens of London, of ail estates, lighilie in 
every parish, or sometimes two or three parishes 
joyning together, had their severall mayinges, and 
did fetch in May-poles, with divers warli)ee shewes. 
with good arcJiers, morrice-dancers, and other de- 
vices for pastime all the day long : and towards 
the evening they had stage-playes and bbnefirea 

in the streetes These greate Mayirig6s 

and Maygames, made by the governors atid mas- 
ters of this citie, with the triumphant setting up 
of. the greate shafte, (a pirincipal Maypole in 
Cornhill, before the parish church of S. Andrew, 
therefore called Undershafte) by meane of an in- 
surrection of youthes against aliahes on Mayday, 
1517, the ninth of Henry the eight, have notbeene 
so freely used as afore." (Survay^qf London, 1598, 
p. 73.) 
The disuse of these ancient pastimes^ and the 
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consequent " neglect of archerie/' are thus pathe-* 
tically lamented by Richard Niccolls, in his Lofi-> 
dons artillery, 1616 : 

<* How is it that onr London liath laid downe 

This worthy practise, which was once the crowne 

Of all her pastime, when her Robm Mood ; 

Had wont each yeare, when May did clad, the wpod^ . 

With Instia greene, to lead his yong men out, 

Whose brave demeanour, oft when they did shooty 

Invited royall princes from their courts, 

Into the wilde woods to behold their sports ! . 

Who thought it then a manly sight and trim, 

To see a youth of cleane compacted lim, g . ' 

Who, with a comely grace, in his left hand gS 

Holding his bow, did take his stedfast stand, § « 

Setting his left leg somewhat foorth before, '%,^ 

His arrow with his right hand nocking sure, '5'^ . . 

Not stooping, nor yet standing streight upright, J^ 

Th^n, with his left hand little 'bove his sight, ^ 

Stretching his arm out, with an easie strength, 

To draw an arrow of a yard in length,'* 

The lines 

^' Invited royall princes from their courts 
Iqto. the wild woods to behold their sports," 

malp be reasonably supposed to allude to Henry 
VIIL who appears to have been particularly at- 
tached, as well to the exercise of archery^ as to the 
observance of May. Some short time after his 
coronation, says Hall, he " came to Westminster, 
with the quene, and all their traine : and on a 
tyme being there, his grace, therles of Essex, Wil- 
shira, and other noble menne, to the numbre of 
twelve, came sodainly in a mornyng into the 
quenes chambre, all appareled in short cotes of • 
Kentish Kendal, with hodes on their heddes, and 
hoaen of the same^ every one of them his bowe 
and arrowes, and a. sworde and a bucklar, like 

g 
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outlawes^ or ' Robyn' Hodes men ; whereof the 
quene^ the ladies, and al other there, were abashed, 
atwell for the straunge sight, as also for their so- 
dain commyng : and after certayn daunces and 
pastime made thei departed.'' (Hen» VIIL fo. 6, 
D.) The same author gives the following curious 
Recount of *' A mai^nge '* in the 7th year of this 
monarch (1516) : '' The kyng & the queue, ac- 
companied with many lordes and ladies, roade to 
the high grounde on Shoters hil to take the open 
ayre, and as they passed by the way they espied 
a company of tall yomen, clothed all in grene, with 
grene whodes & bowes & arrowes, to toe number 
ofii. C. Then one of them whiche called hymselfe 
Rohyn Hood, came to the kyng, desyring hym to 
ae his men shote, & the kyng was content. Then 
he whisteled, & all the ii. C. archers shot & losed 
at once ; & then he whisteled again, and they 
likewyse shot agayne ; their arrowes whisteled by 
craft of the head, so that the noyes was straunge 
and great, and muche pleased the kyng, the queue, 
and all the company. All these archers were of 
the kynges garde, and had thus appareled them- 
selves to make solace to the kynge. Then Robyn' 
Hood desyred the kyng and queue to come into 
the grene wood, and to se how the outlawes lyve. 
The kyng demaunded of the quene and her ladyes, 
if they durst adventure to go into the wood with 
so many outlawes. Then the quene said, if it 
pleased hym, she was content. Then the homes . 
blewe tyll they came to the wood under Shoters- 
hill, and there was an arber made of bowes, with 
aha], and a great chamber, and an inner cham-' 
ber, very well made and covered with floures and 
swete herbes, whiche the kyng, muche praised* 
Tbensayd Robyn Hoodj Sir> outlawes brekefastes 
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is venyaon, and therefore you must be content 
with such fare as we use. Then the kyng and 
quene sate doune, and were served with venyson 
and vyne by Robyn Hood and his men, to their 
great contentacion. Then the kyng departed and 
his company, and Robyn Hood and his men them 
conduicted; and as they were returnyng, there 
met with them two ladyes in a ryche chariot 
drawen with v. horses, and every horse had his 
name on his head, and on every horse sat a la.dy 
with her name written .... and in the chayre 
sate the lady May, accompanied with lady Flora, 
rtchely appareled ; and they saluted the kynge 
with diverse goodly songs and so brought hym to 
Grenewyche. At this maiyng was a greate num- 
ber of people to beholde, to their great solace and 
confort." (fo.lvi, b.) 

That this sort of May-games was not peculiar 
to London, appears from a passage in Kichard 
Robinsons " Third assertion Englishe historical), 
frencfty in favour and furtherance of English 
archery 2" 

** And, heare becanse of archery I do by penne explaoe 
The use, the proffet^ and the praise, to England by t|ie 

same, 
Mvielfe remembreth of a childe in contreye natiye mine, 

(1558) 
A May game was of Robtn Hood, and of his traine fliat 

time, (7. £. 6.) 
To traine up young men, stripplings and, eche other 

younger childe, 
In shooting, yearely this with soleonpne feast was by the 

guylde 
Or broUierhood of townsmen done, with sport, with joy, 

and love. 
To proffet which in present tyme, and afterward did 

prove." 

g2 
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^ The games of Robin Hood seem to have been 
occasionally of a dramatic cast. Sir John Pastori, 
in the time of K* £dward IV. complaining of the 
ingratitude of his servants^ mentions one who 
had promised never to desert him, " and ther 
uppon/' says he, " I have kepyd hym thys iii 
yer to pleye seyht Jorge, and Robyn Hod and the 
ikryf off Notyngham, and now when I wolde have 
good horse he is goon into Bemysdale, and I with- 
owt a keeper." 

In some old accounts of the church -wardens of 
Saint Helens, at Abingdon, Berks, for the year 
.1556, there is an entry For setting up Robins 
HooDEs bower; I suppose, says Warton, for a 
parish interlude. (See History qf English poetry, 
ii. 175.) 

In some places Ihe^e games were nothing more 
than a morris-dance, in which Robin Hood, Little 
John, Maid Marian, and frier Tuck were the 
fprincipal personages; the others being ^ clown or 
fool, the hobby-horse, (which appears, for some 
reason or other, to have been frequently forgot,) 
the taborer, and the dancers, who were more or 
less numerous. Thus Warner : 

*f At Paske began our morrise, and ere penticost onr M^y> 
Tho Roben Hood, litell John, frier Tucke, and Marien deaflly 

piay> 

And lerd and ladie gang till kirke with lads aqd lassies 
gay." 

In an old circular wood cut, preserved on the 
' title of a penny-history, {Adam Bell, &c.) printed 
at Newcastle in 1772, is the apparent representa- 
tion of a morris-dance, consisting of the following 
personages: I. A bishop. 2. Robin Hood. 3. 
The potter (or beggarV 4. Little John. 5. Frier 
Tuck 6. Maid Marian. Figures 2 and 4 are 
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distinguished by their bowA« and different size. 
T||e frier holds out a cross; and Marian has 
flowing hair> and wears a sort of coronet But 
the execution of the whole is too rude to merit n 
copy. 

In Scotland^ '' The game qf Rolnn Hood was 
celebrated in the month of May. The populace 
assembled previous to the celebration of this fes- 
tival, and chose some respectable member of the 
corporation to officiate in the character of Robhi 
Hood, and another in that of Litile John his 
squire. Upon the day appointed, which was a Sun- 
day or holvday, the people assembled in military 
array, and went to some adjoining field, where, 
either as actors or spectators, the whole inhabi- 
tants of the respective towns were convened. In 
this field they probably aroused themselves with 
a representation of Kobin Hood's predatory ex- 
ploits, or of his encounters with the officers' of 
justice [rather, perhaps, in feats of archery or 
military exercises]. 

'' As numerous meetings for. disorderly mirth 
are apt to engender tumult, when the oainds of 
the people came to be agitated with religious con- 
troversy, it was found necessary to repress the 
gaipe of Robin Hood by puUic statute. The 
populace were by no means willing tp r^nqiiish 
their favourite amusement. Year after year the 
magistrates of Edinburgh were obliged to exert 
their authority in repressing this game ; often in- 
effectually. In the year 1561, the mob were so 
enraged at being disappointed in making a Robm 
Hood, that they rose in mutiny, seiz(^ pn the 
city-gates, committed robberies upon strangers ; 
and one of the ringleaders being condemneq by 



lixWii NOT£Sl AND ILLUSTRAtlONl^. 

the magistrates to be hanged^ the mob forced 
open the jail, set at liberty the criminal andall 
the prisoners, and broke in pieces the g^bbfst 
erected at the cross for executing the malefactor. 
They next assaulted the magistrates, who- were 
fitting in the council-chamber, and who fled to 
the tolbboth for shelter; where the mob attacked 
them, battering the doors, and pouring stones 
thro* the windoWs. Application was made to the 
■deacons'of the corporation to appease the tumult. 
Remaining^, iiowever^ ' ufhconcerned spectators, 
they made this answer ; ." They will be magis- 
trates alone; let them .rule the people alone.'' 
The magistrates were kept in confinement till 
they made proclamation be published,- offering 
•indemnity to the rioteirs upon laying down their 
arms. Still, however, so late as the year 1592, 
yit find the general assembly complaining of the 
profanation of the sabbath> by making of i2o&zn 
'Hood* 9 plays'* {Arnois History of Edinburgh, p. 

77.) 

(BB) — " His bow, and one of his arrows, his 
chair, his cap, and one of his slippers were pre- 
served till within the present centUfy."] " We 
omitted,'' says Ray, " the sight of Fountain's 

•abbey, where Robin Hood's bow is kept." (/h- 
ficrariw, 17B0, p. 161.) 

" Having pleased ourselves with the antiquities 
of ' Notingham,' we took horse and went to visit 
the well and ancient chair of Robin Hood, which 

'is not far from hence, within the forest of Sher- 
wood. 3^ing placed in the chair, we had a cap, 
which they say was his, very fornially put upon 
'ourijieads,' ai^d having performed the usual cere- 
monies befitting so great a solemnity, we receiv'd 
the freedom of the qhair, and were iDCorpQ/ated 
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into the society of that renowned brotherhood*' 
(%pmes Travels over England, &c. 1700, p. 85.) 
'' Oil one side of this forest [scL of Sherwood] 
towards Nottinpjham/' says the author of " The 
travels of Tom Thumb bver England and Wales/* 
(<*. e, Robert Dodsdey,) *' I was shewn a chair, 
a Bow^ and arrow, all said to have been his [Ro- 
' bin Hoods] property.** (p. 82.) 

'' I was pleased with a supper^ belonging to 
the famous- Robjn Hood, shewn me, fifty years 
^ ago, at St. Anns well, near Nottingham, a pla<!e 
.upon the borders of Sherwood forest, to which he 
' resorted.** {Journey from Birmingham to London, 
' b^ W. Uuiibn. Bir. 1785. p. 174.) 

(CC)-i--" not only placed which afforded bim 
security or amusement, but even the weii at 
' which he quenched his thirst, still retain his 
name/*] Robin'Hoods-bay is both a bay and a 
• village, on the coast of Yorkdiirc, between Whitby 
and Scarborough. It is mentioned by Leland as 
* '' a fischer toqnlet of 20. bootes caullid Robyn 
■ Huddes hay, a dok or bosom of a mile yn length.** 
^ {ItiAerary, i. 5?.) '.' Wh^n his robberies,** says 
' master Ghafrlton, " became so numerous, and the 
outcries against him so loud, as almost to alarm 
the whole nation, parties of soldiers were sent 
down from London to apprehend him : and then 
'it was, that fearing for his safety, he found it 
necessary to desert his usual haunts, and, re- 
treating northward, to cross the moors that sur- 
rounded Whitby, [one side whereof happens, a 
little unfortunately, to lye open to the sea,] where, 
gaining the sea-coast, ne always had in readiness 
near at hand some small fishing vessels, to which 
be could have refuge, if he round himself pur« 
sued; for, in th^se, putting off to sea, be looked 
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upon himself as quite secure^ and held the whole 
power of the English nation at defiance. ZThe 
chief place of his resort at these times^ wherAis 
boat9 were generally laid up, was about six miles 
from Whitby, to which he communicated hit 
name, and which is still called Robin Hoods bay. 
There he frequently went a fishing in the summer 
season, even when no enemy appeared to annoy 
bim, and not far from that place he had butts or 
marks set up, where he used to exercise his men 
in shooting with the long bow.'' 

Near Gloucester is " a famous hill/' called 
" Robin Hoods hill ;" concerning which there it 
a very foolish modern song. Another hill of the 
same name exists in the neighbourhood of Castle- 
ton, Betbyshire. 

''Over a spring called Bobin Hoods well, (3 
or 4 miles [on] this side [i. e. north] of Don- 
caster, and but a quarter of a mile only from 2 
towns cali'd Skelbrough and Bourwallis) is a very 
handsome stone arch, erected bv the lord Carlisle, 
where passengers from the coach frequently drink 
of the fair water, and give their charity to two 
people who attend there.'' (Gents History qf 
York. York, 1730, p. 234.) 

Though there is no attendance at present, nor 
is the water-altogether so fair as it might aad 
should be, the case was otherwise in the days of 
honest Barnaby. 

'< Veni Doneasiir^ dfc, 
NeacU sUua artem modif 
Piitemn Roberti Uoodi| 
Fiffit, 4r li^iuenie vena 
Vinetd catmo ctdena^ 
Tollma MHm, fwreum odif 
Solvens obotum cuttodi, 

^ Tbenee to DoDcaster, &c. 
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Thirst knows Deither mean nor measnre^ 
' J RobinMoo(V8 well was my tresaure ; 
In a common dish eiichained, - 
I my furious thirst jrestrained : 
And because I drank the deeper, 
I paid two farthings to the keeper." 

He mentions it again : 

" Nunc lofiginquM Iocom odi. 
Vale fons Roberti Hoodi* 

*' Now I hate all foreien places 
R<f/nn Hoods welly and his cbaces." 

A difiTereht well, sacred either to Robin Hood> 
or to St. Ann, has been already mentioned. 

(DD) — "..conferred as an honorable distinction 
upon the prime minister to the king of Mada^ 
gascar "] The natives of this iland, who have 
dealings with our people, pride themselves^ it 
seems, in English names, which are bestowed 
upon them at the discretion or caprice of the 
sailors : and thus a venerable minister of state, 
who should have been called. sir Robert Walpole 
or cardinal Fleury, acquired the name of Robin 
Hood. 

. (C£) "Aflerhis death his company was dis- 
persed."] They, and their successors, disciples 
or followers, are supposed to have been afterward 
distinguished, from the name of their gallant 
leader, by the title of Roherdsmfm, Lord .Coke, 
who is somewhat singular in accusing him of 
living "by robbery, burning of houses, felony, 
waste and spoil, and principally by and with 
vagabonds, idle wanderers, night-walkers, and 
dr?iw-latches,'* says that " albeit he livpd in York- 
shire, yet men of his quality took their deno- 
ipination of him, and were called Roberdsmen 
throughout all England. Aga'vi\s>t V\\e4e vtv^w^ 
continues he, " was the statute o£ ^'wvcVt^v^^ 
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made in 13 £, 1. [c. 14.] for preventing of rob- 
bery, murders, burning of bouses, &e. Also the 
statute of 5 £. S, [c. 14.] which 'recites' the 
statute of Winchester, and that there had been 
divers manslaughters, felonies, and robberies done 
in times past, by people that be called Robcrds" 
mm, wasters and draw-latches ; and remedy [is] 
provided by that act for the arresting of them. 
At the parliament holden 50 £. 3/' he adds, *' it 
was petitioned to the king that ribauds and sturdy 
beggars might be banished out of every town. 
The answer of the king in parliament was, touch- 
ing ribauds : The statute of Winchester and the 
declaration of the same with other statutes of Ro* 
herdsmen, and for such as make themselves gentle- 
men^ and men of armes, and archers, if they 
cannot so prove theirselves, let them be driven to 
their occupation or service, or to the place from 
whence they came.'' He likewise notices the 
statute of 7 R. 2 [c. 5.] by which it is provided 
'' that the statutes of roberdsmen and draw-latches, 
be firmly holden and kept:" (3 Inst. 197.) 

(FF) — " the honour of little Johns death and 
burial is contended for by rival nations.''] I. By 
England. At the village of Hathersage, about 6 
miles from Castleton, in Derbyshire, is Little 
Johns grave. A few years ago some curious per- 
son caused it to be opened, when there were 
found several bones of an uncommon size, which 
he preserved ; but, meeting afterward with many 
unlucky accidents, he carefully replaced them; 
partly at the intercession of the sexton, who had 
taken them up for him, and who had in like 
manner been visited with misfortunes : upon re- 
storing the bones all these troubles ceased. Such 
is the. tradition at Castleton, £. Hargrove, in his 
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•* Anecdotes of archery," York, 1793, asserts, 
that *' the grave is distinguished by a large stone 
placeil at the head, and another at the feet; oh 
each of which are yet some remains of the letters 
L L." (p. 26) II. By Scotland. " In Murray 
land'' according to that most yeracious historian^ 
maister Hector Boece, '^ is the kirke of Pette, 
quhare the banis of lytill Johne remanis in gret 
admiratioun of pepill. He hes bene fourtene fut 
of faycht with square membris efiering thairto. 
Vi. zeris," continues he, ** afore the cumying of 
Uiis werk to lycht we saw his banche-bane, als 
mekill as the haill bane of ane man : for we schot 
our arme in the mouth thairof. Be quhitk nppe- 
ris how Strang and square pepill grew in our re- 
gioun afore thay were efFeminat with lust and in- 
temperance of mouth.'' III. By Ireland. ** There 
standeth," as Stanihurst relates, '^ id Ostman- 
towne-greene an hillocke, named little John hiv 
shot The occasion," he says, ^^ proceeded of 
this. 

" In the yeere one thousand one hundred foure 
score and nine, there ranged three robbers and 
outlaws in England, among which Robert Hood 
and little John weere cheefeteins, of all theeves 
doubtlesse the most courteous. Robert Hood 
being betrayed at a nunrie in Scotland called 
Bricklies, the remnant of the crue was scattered, 
and everie man forced to shift for himselfe. 
Whereupon little John was faine to flee the 
realmeby sailing into Ireland, where he sojomied 
for a few daies at Dublin. The citizens being . 
doone to understand the wandering outcast to be 
an excellent archer, requested him hartilie to trie 
how far he could shoot at randon ; who yeeldinjg ' 
to their bdbett, stood on the bridge of Dublio, 
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and shot to that mole h\\\, leaving behint^j 
inonument, ratber by bis posteritie to be' 
dered« than possU)lie by anie man living to" 
counterscored. But as the repaire of so notori- 
ous a champion to anie countrie would soone be 
published, so his abode could not be long Con- • 
cealed: and therefore to eschew the danger of 
[the] (awes, he fled into Scotland, where he died 
at a towne or village called Moravie/' Thus • 
Stanihurst, who is quoted by Br. Hanmer in his 
Chronicle of Ireland, p. .179 ; but Mr. Wal|ter, 
after observing that " poor Little John^s great : 
practical skill in archery could not save him from 
an ignoi^inious fate/' says, " it appeared, from 
some records in the Southwell family, that he 
was publicly executed for robbery on Arbor-hill, 
Dublin." 

. (GG) — " some of his descendants, of the name 
of jailor, 4fc."] See the preface to the History 
of George a Green, As surnames were by.no 
means in general use at the close of the twelfth 
century. Little John may have obtained that of 
Nailor from his original profession. 



^ 



<' Ye boasted worthies of the knuckle, 
o Maggs and to the NaUor truckle.^') 



But however this, or the fact itself may be, a bow, 
said to have belonged to Little John, with the 
name of Naylor upon it, is now, as the editor it 
informed, in the possession of a gentleman in the 
west riding of Yorkshire. 

The quotation about whetstones is from the 
Sloan MS. Those, indeed, who recollect the 
equivocal meaning of the word may think that 
this production has not been altogether conBued 
to the grave of Little John. 



ROBIN HOOD. 



PART I. 



I. 

A LYTELL GESTE OF ROBYN HODE. 

This ancient legend is prinied from the copy of an MitHox, 
til 4io. and black letter , by fVynken de Worde^ preserved in 
the public library at Cambridge; compared vrith, and, in some 
places^ corrected by^ another inuaression {apparently from the 
former)^ likewise in 4to, and black letter^ by fVillu^ Cop* 
land; a copy of which is among the late Mr, Garrick's old 
f^aySf nmo in the British Museum, The full title of the first 
edUUm is as follows : ** Here beginneth a mery geste tifRebyn 
Bode and his meyne, and of the proude shiryfe <f Notyng* 
ham;" and the printer^s cohphan runs thus: '' Explycit, 
Kynge Edwarde and Robyn hode 8f Lytell Johan Etmrented 
alt London in Flete Strete at the sygne if the sone By Wynken 
de fVorde," To Copland's edition is added '' a new playe 
for to be played in Maye games very pUsaunte an4 full of 
pmtymt;" which wiU be found at Urge edtheendef tkevo^ 
luifie. 



Lithe and lysten, gaD^tmeii, 
That be of iirebore blode : 

I ftball yoa tell of a good jemdn, 
His name was Robyn Uode. 

B 
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Robyn was a pronde ontlawe, 
'Whyles he walked on gronnde, 

So curteyse an ontlawe as he was osyft 
Was never none y fonnde. 



Robyn stode in Bernysdale, 
And lened hym to a tree, 

And by hym stode Lytell Johan, 
A good yeman was he ; 

And also dyde good Scatbelock, 
And Much the millers sone ; 

There was no ynche of his body, 
Bnt it was worthe'a gronie. 



Then be spake him Lytell Jolian 

All nnto Robyn Hode, 
Hayster, yf ye wolde dyne betyme, 

It wolde do yon moch good. 



Then bespake good Robyn, , 

To dyne I have no lust, 
Tyll I have some bold baron, 

Or some unketb gest. 
That may paye for the best ; 

Or some knyght or some sqnyere 
That dwelleth here by west. 



A good maner than had Robyn, 
In londe where that he were. 

Every daye or he wohlde dyne 
Three messes wolde he here : 



The one in the worshyp of the fader, 
The other of the holy goost, 

The thyrde was of onr dere lady. 
That he loved of all other moste* 
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Robyn loved oar dere lady, 

For donte of dedely syniie ; 
Wolde he neVer do company harme 

That ony woman was ynne. 

Mayster, than sayd Lytell Joban> 

And we our horde shall sprede. 
Tell us whether we shall gone, 

And what lyfe we shall lede ; 

Where we shall take, where we shall leve. 

Where we shall abide behynde, 
Where we shall robbe, where we shall reye, 

Where we shall bete and bynde, 

Ther of nafors, sayd Robyn, 

We shall do well ynough ; 
Bnt loke ye do no housbonde harm 

That tylleth with bis plough ; 

Ko more ye shall no good yems^n. 
That walketh by grene wode shawe, 

Ne no knyght ne no squyer, 
Hiat wolde be a good felawe* 

These byshoppes, and thyse archebyshoi^peSi 

Ye shall them bete and bynde ; 
The bye sheryfe of Notynghame, 

Hym holde in your m'ynde. 

This worde shall be holde, sayd Lytell Johani 

And this lesson shall we lere ; 
It is ferre dayes, god sonde us a gest. 

That we were at our dynere. 

Take thy good bowe in thy hande, said Robyn, 

Let Moche wende vrith the. 
And so shall Wyllyam Scathelocke, 

And no ma^ abyde with me. 

B ft 
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And walke vptb the Sayles, 
And so to watlynge strete, 

And wliyte after some nnketh gest. 
Up channce ye mowe them mete. 

Be he erle or ony bardui 

Abbot or ony knyght, 
Brynge him to lodge to me, ' 

Hys dyner shall be dygfat. 

They wente iinto the Sayles, 

liiese yemen all thre. 
They loked est, they loked west, 

They myght no man see. 

Bot as they loked in Bamysdale, 

By a deme strete, 
Then came there a knyght rydynge^ 

Full sone they gan hym mete. 

All dreri then was his semblaunte, 

And lytell was hys pryde, 
Hys one fote in the sterope stode. 

That other waved besyde. 

His bode hangynge over hys eyen two, 

He rode in symple aray ; 
A soryer man than he was on^ 

Rode never in somers day. 

Lytell Johan was cnrteyse, 

And set hym on his kue: 
Welcome be ye, gentyll knyght, 

Welcome are yon to me^ 

Welcome be thou to grene wood, 

Heude knyght and fre ; 
My mayster hath a byden yon fastynge, 

Syr, all these cures thre. 



OPRpBYN HODE. * 

Who is yonr mayster ? said the knyght. 
. Johan sayde, Robyn Hode. 
He 18 a good yeman, nayd the knyght. 
Of hym I have herde moch good. 

I grannte, he sayd, with you to wende. 

My brethren all in fete ; 
My purpose was to have deyned to day 

At Blythe or Dankastere. 

Forthe than went this gentyll knyght. 

With a carefoll chere. 
The teres out of his even ran, 

And fell downe by his lere. 

They bronght hym nnto the lodge dore, 

When Robyn gan hyin se, 
Poll cnrteysly dyde of his hode, 

And set h3rm on his kne. 

Welcome, syr knyght, then said Robyn, 

Welcome thou arte to me, 
I hane abyde yon fastynge, syr. 

All these honres thre. 

Then answered the gentyll knyght. 

With wordes fayre and fire, 
God the save, good Robyn, 

And all thy fayre meynd. 

They washed togyder and wyped bothe, 
^ And set tyll theyr dvnere ; 
Brede and wyne they bad ynongh. 
And nombles of the dere ; > 



Swannes and fesanntes they had fiill goOd^ 

And fonles of the revere ; 
There fiiyled never so lytell a byrde, 

That ever was bred on brere. 

B 3 
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Do gladly, syr knyght, said K^hyn. 

Gramercyy svr, aayd h^, 
Soclie a dyner bad I iiot 

Of all these wekes tbre : 

If I come agajne, Robyn, 

tiere by this cooDtri, 
As good a dyner I shall tiie make. 

As thoo hast made to me. 

Gramercy, knygiit, sayd Robyn, 

My dyner whan 1 have, 
I was never so gredy, by dere worthy god. 

My dyner for to crave. 

But pay or ye wende, sayd Robyn, 

Me thynketh it is good ryght ; 
It vras never the maner, l^ dere worthy god, 

A yeman to pay for a knyght. 

I have nought in my cofers, sayd the knyght, 

That I may profer for shame. 
Lytell Joban, go loke, said Robyn, 

Ne let not for no blame. 

Tell me trouth, sayd Robyn, 

So god have parte of the. 
I have no more bnt ten shillings, said the knyght, 

So god have parte of me. 

Yf thou have no more, sayd Robyn, 

I wyll not one peny ; 
And yf |hou have nede of ony more^ 

More sliall I len the. 

Go ymw forth, Lytell Johan, 

The trouthe teli thou me, 
Yf there be no more but ten shillings, 

Not onQ peny that I see. 
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Lytell Johan spred dowoe hit nmntdll 

Fall fi^re npon the gronnde. 
And there he foande in the knyghtes cofef 

Bot even halfe a pounde* 

• 

Lytj^ljohan let it lye foU vtyll, : 
And went to hit mayster fidl lowe« 

What tydynge Johan i aayd Rol^. 
^< Syr, the knygbt i» trewe iaoogli*" 

F^ll of the best wyne, sayd Rohyn, 

The knycht shall begynne ; 
Moch wonder thyuketh nift. 

Thy clotbynge is so thinqey 

Tell me one werde, saydKobyn» 

And coonsell shall it be : 
1 trowe thon were made a knygbt of foiitf 

Or elles of yemanry ; 

Or elles thon hast ben a sorry tiousband^ 
And leved in stroke and sdryfe; 

An okerer, or elles a lechonre* WQfd Roliyny 
With wronge hast thon lede fhy lyfe* 

I am none of them, sayd the kny§^t, 

By god that made me ; 
An hondreth wynter here before, 

Myne annsetters knyghtes have be. 

But ofte it hath befti, Robyn. 

A man hath be dysgrate ; 
Bot god that sy teth in heyen above 

May amend his state. 

Withm two or thre yere^ Robyn, he sayd^ 
My neyghbores well it ' kenide,' • 

Foure h<nidreth pponde of g04p4 inoney 
FttU wel than mygbl t sp^iide. 



X 
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N<|wl»T6 I BO goody sayd the knyght. 
But my chyMreii and my wyfe ; 

God bath Aapen each an ende> 
Tyll god * may amende my lyfe.' 

In what maaer, sayd Robyn, 

Hast thou lore thy lyches? 
For my grete ibiy, he sayd. 

And for my kindenesae. 

I had a sone, for soth, Robyn, 
That sholde have ben my eyre, ' 

When he was twenty winter olde, 
In felde welde joste roll feyre : 

He ilewe aj^nyght of Lanca^tshyrey 

' And a sqnyre bolde ; 
•For to save bym in his ryght 

My goodes t>eth sette and solde ; 

My ioades betii set to wedde, Robyn, 

Untylla certayne daye, 
To tt ryche abbot here besyde, 

Of Saynt Mary abbay. 

What is the somme? sayd Robyn, 
Troothe than tell thou me. 

Syr, he sayd, foore hondred ponude, 
The abbot tolde it to me. 



Now, and thon lese thy Ibnde, sayd RobyD, 

What shall fall of the? 
Hastely I wyll me bnske, sayd the knyght. 

Oyer the salte see, 

And se where Cryst was qnycke and deed, 

On tfie mounte of Caloarg. 
Fare well, flrende, and have good daye, 

It may 1100 better he—— 
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Teeres feXL out of his eyep two* 
He woMe haae gone his waye— 

Fwewelly frendesy and liave |^>od dayi 
I ne have more to pay. 

Where be thy frendes? sayd Robyn. 

** Syr, never oHe wyll me linolir ; 
Wtnrle I was ryche inow at home 

urete host then wolde they bfowOy 

• 

And now they renne awaye fro me^ 

As bestes on a rowe ; 
Tbey talce no more heed of me 

ll^en they me never sawe." 

For mtfae then wepte Lytell Johan^ 
Scathelocke and Much ' in fere.' 

Fyll of the best wyne, sayd Robyn, 
For here is a symple chere. 

Hast thou ony frendes, sayd Robyn^, 

Thy borowes that vryW be? 
I have none, then sayd the iinyghty 

But god that dyed on a tree. 

Do waye thy japes, sayd Robyn, 

Therof wyll 1 riffht none ; 
Wenest thou I wyU have sod to borowef 

Peter, Ponle or Johan 1 

Nay, by hym that me made. 
And shepe both sonne and mone, 

Fynde a better borowe, sayd Robyn, 
Or mony getest thou none. 

I have none other, sayd the knyghty 

The sothe for to say. 
But yf it be onr dere hidy, 

She layled me ne? er or this day. 
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By deare worthy god, sayd Robyn, 
To seche all J&glond thorowe. 

Yet foonde I never to my pay, 
A moch better borowe. 



Come now forthe, Ly tell Joban, . 

And goo to my tresoure. 
And brynge me foure hondred ponnde. 

And loke that it well tolde be. 



Forthe then wente Lytell Johan, 
And Scatlielocke went before, 

He tolde oat fonre hondred poande. 
By eyghtene score. 

Is this well tolde ? sayd lytell Much. 

Johan sayd, What greveth the i 
It is almes to heipe a gentyll knyght 

That is £ftll in poyerid. 

Mayster, than sayd LytellJohan, 

His clothynge is full thynne. 
Ye most gyve the knyght a lyveray, 

To ' lappe' his body ther in. 

For ye have scarlet and grene, mayster. 

And many a ryche aray, 
There is no marchaunt in mery Englondt 

So ryche I dare well saye. 

Take hym thre yerdes of every colonre, 
And loke that well mete it be. 

Lytell Johan toke none other mesiire 
Bat his bowe tre, 

And of every handfnll that he met 

He lept oner fotes thre. 
What devilkyns draper, sayd Htell Much, 

Tbynkyst thon to be? 
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Scathelocke stoode fall styll and lougb. 

And sayd, By god allmyght, 
Jolian may gyve livm the better meture. 

By god, it cost bim but lyght. 

Mayster, sayd Lytell Johan, 

AH unto Kobyn Hode, 
Ye must gyve that knigbt an horf, 

To lede home al this good. 

* 

Take hym a gray courser, sayd Robyn, 

And a sadell newe ; 
He is our ladyes messengere, 

God lene that he be true. 

And a good palfraye, sayd lytell Mocfa, 

To mayntayne hym in his ryght. 
And a payre of botes, sayd Scathelocke, 

For he is a gentyll knyght. 

What shall thou gyre bim, Lytel Johan ? sayd Robyn. 

Syr, a oayre of gylte spores clene^ 
To pray tor all this company : 

God brynge hym out of tene ! 

Whan shall my daye be, sayd the knyght, 

Syr, and your wyll be? 
This daye twelve moneth, sayd Robyp^ 

Uader this grene wode tre. 

It were grete shame, sayd* Robyn, 

A knyght alone tb ryde. 
Without sqnyer, yeman, or page, 

To walke by bys syde, 

Z shall the lene Lytyll Johan my man, 

For be shall be thy knave ; 
In a veibans steed he may the blonde, 

Yr tboo |fivte'o6d<B have. 
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THE SECONDE FYTTE. 



VoWB is the knygbt went on this way. 
This game he thought full good. 

When he loked on Beniysdale, 
He blyssed Robyn Hode ; 

And whan he thoudit on Bernysdale, 
On Scathdock, Mnch, and Johan, 

He blyssed them for the beat company 
That erer he in come. 

Then mice that gehtyll knyght, 
To Lytel Johan gan he saye^ «. 

To morrowe I must to Yorke tomiCi 
To Saynt Mary abbay ; 

And to the abbot of that place 
Fonre hondred ponnde I must pay: 

And but I be there upon this nyght 
My londe is lest for ay» 

The abbot sayd to his eovent. 

There he stode on grounde. 
This day twelfe moneth came there a knygbt 

And borowed foure hondred ponnde. 

[He borowed foure hondred ponnde J 

Upon all his londe fre, 
But he come this yike day 

Dysherytye shall he b^ 

It is full erely, sayd the pryonre. 

The day is not yet ferre gone, 
I had lever to pay an hondred pomidey 

Aadhy it downe a none. 



,J 
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The knycht u 6urre be yoode the see^ 

In E^nde is bis ry^t, 
And suflreth bonger and colde 

And miny a sory nygbt : 

It were gretepytd, sayd the pryonre, 

So to bave bis londe, 
And ye be so lygbt of your conseyenee 

Ye do to bim moch wronge. 

Tbon arte ever in my berde, sayd the abbot. 

By cod and saynt Rycharde. 
With uat cam in a iat beded monke. 

The beygb selerer; 

He is dede or banged, sayd the monke, 

By god that bought me dere. 
And we shall have to spende in this place 

Fonre hondred poonde by yere* 

The abbot and the by selerer, 

Sterte forthe foil bolde, 
The high inltyce of Eng^onde 

The abbot there dyde holde* 

The bve jnstyce and many mo 

Had take into their bonde 
Hfl^ all the knyghtes det» 
' IV) put that knygbt to wronge* 

Tbrr domed the kny§^t wonder sore, 

Tibe abbot and bys meynd» 
«< But he come this ylke day 

Dysberyte shall he be." 

He wyll not come yet^ sayd the jastyc% 

I dare well nnder take. 
But in sorowe tyme for them all 

Tbeki^i^t cime to tb«g|iite« 

c 



TOl 



14 A LYTELL OESTE 

Than be spake that gentyll knyght 

Uotyll hys meyn^, 
Now pat on your symple wedes 

That ye brou^t fto tbe see. • 

[They put On their symple wedes,] 

Aod came to the gates anone, 
The porter was redy hymselfe, 

And welcomed them everyclioDek 

Welcome,. syrknyc^t, sayd the porter, 
■: My lorde to mete is he, 
And so is many a gentyll man. 
For theloTeof the. 

The porter swore a full grete othe. 

By god that made me^ 
Here be the best coresed hors 

That ever yet sawe I me. 

Lede them into the stable, he sayd, 

That eased myght they be. 
They shall not come therin, sayd the knyght, 
. By god that dyed on a tre. 

Lordes were to mete isette 

In that abbetes hall, 
The knyght went forth and kneled downe 

And stdved them grete and small. 

Do gfadly, syr abbot, sayd the knyght, 

I am come to holde my day. 
The fyrst word the abbot spake. 

Hast thou brought my pay P 

Not one peny, sayd tiie knyght, 

By god that maked me. 
Tbon art a shrewed dettoor, sayd the abbot; 

Syrjmtycef diynke to me. 
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What doost thoa here^ sayd the Hbhot, 

Bot thoa haddest bronght thy pay? 
For god, than sayd the koyj^t, 

To pray of a leoger daye* 

lliy daye is broke* sayd the juBtyee, 

Londe getest thoa none. 
^ Now, good syr jastyce, be my frende^ 

And fende me of my fone." 

• 

I am holde with the abbot, sayd the jostyce, 

Bothe with cloth and fee. 
" Now, good syr sheryf, be my frende*" 

Nay for god^ sayd he. 

*' Now, good syr abbot^ be my frende. 

For thy curteyse, 
And holde my londes in thy honde 

TVjrll I have made the gree ; 

And I wyll be thy true senranntey 

And trewehr serve the, 
Tyl ye have roure hondred poonde 

Of money good and free." 

The abbot sware a inU grete oth^/ 

By god that dyed on a tree, 
Get the londe where thoa may. 

For thoa getest none of me. 

By dere worthy god, then sayd the koyg^t, 

That all thia worlde wrodght, 
Bat I have my londe agayne 

Fall dere it shall be bought ; 

God that was of a mayd^n borne 

Lene as well to speide^ 
For it is good tbaisay a freiide 

Or that a mao have iiede. 

c « 
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The ablMt lotbely on hym g«n loke 
And Tylajnttljr litym gan * call/ 

Out, he laydy tbon falie knyght, 
Spede the ont of my hall. 

• 

Tbon lyesty then laj^d the gentyll koyghty 

Abbot in thy hal; 
lUse knyg^t was I nerer. 

By god that made v» aOL 

Up then stode that gentyll knyght. 

To the abbot layd be. 
To snffire a knyght to knele so longe, 

Thoo canst no corteysye ; 

In jonstes and in tonrneflsent 
Ftall ferre than haye I be, > 

And pnt raysellb as ferre in prees 
As ony that ever I se. 

What wjrll ve gyre more ? sayd the jostyce. 
And the koyght shall make a releyse ; 

And elles dare I safly swere 
•Ye holde never year londe in pees. 

An hondr^ poonde, sayd the abbot. 

The jnstyce. said. Gyve him two. 
Nay, be god, sayd the knyght, 

Yet gete ye.it not soo : 

Thoogh ye wolde gyve athoosande more, 
Yet were < ye' never the nere ; 

Shall there never be mjn eyre, 
Abbot, jostyce, ne nere. 

He sterte him to a horde anone, 

Tjrll a table ronnde. 
And tiiere he shoke ont of a bagge 

Erea foure boodred ponnde. 
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Have here thy golde, syr al>bot, sayd the ktiyght, 

Which that uod leotest me ; 
Haddest thou ben eorteys at iny coHiynge, 

Rewarde sholdest thon'haye be. 

The abbot sat f tyU, and ete no more^ 

For all hU ryall chere. 
He caste his hede on his sholder^ 

Andiast began to stare. 

Take roe ny'goldie agayne, sayd theabbot^ 

Syr justycet that I toke the. 
Not a pei^, rayd the jostyoe^ 

*By g(>d that dyed on a tre. 

*f Syr abbot, and ye men of lawe. 

Now haye I horae my daye, 
Now shall I have my londe a^ne^ 

For ought that you can ssQre." 

The knyght st^rt out of the dor^ 

Awaye was all his care, 
And on he pttt his good clothynge. 

The other he lefte there. 

He wente hjrin forthe fall mer^' syngyoge. 

As men have tolde in tale. 
His lady met Imn at the g^te. 

At home in Uterysdale. 

Weteome, my lorde, sayd his faMly ; 

Syr, lost is all your good ? 
Be mery, dame, sayd the knyght. 

And praye for Rebyn Hode, 

That ever his sonle beia blysse^ 

He holpe me out of my tene; 
Ke had not be his kyndenesse, 

Beggcii had we ben. 

6 3 
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The abbot and I acordyd beOf 

He is served of his jmy^ 
The good yeopan lent it me^ 

As I came by the way. 

litis koyg^t than dwelled fayre at home^ 

The soth for to say, 
Tyll he had got foore hondreth poandoy 

All redy for too paye, 

Heporveyed hym avhondred bowes, 
ifie strenges [were] welle dy^t^ 

An hondred shore of arowes flood. 
The hedes boinyshed foil Diyght, 

And every arowe an eUe longe. 

With pecodbo well y dyghty 
Inocked all with wfayte sylver^ 

It was a semly syght^ 

Heparveyed hym an hondreth meny 

well hameysed in that stede. 
And hymselfe in that same sete,^ 

And clothed in whyte and rede. 

He bare a lannsgay in his honde. 

And a man iedde his male» 
And redeu with a lyght songe^ 

Unto Bemysdale. 

As he went at a brydge ther was a wrastelyng, 

And there tatyed was he. 
And there was all the best yemen, 

Of all the west comitree* 

A full fayre ^^me there was npset, 

A why te ball np ipyglit ; 
A grete conrser with sadie and brydily 

Witii golde liumeyshed full bryght i 
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A pajrre of gloTes, a rede golde rynge, 

A pype of wyne, in good iay: 
What man bereth him best I wys, 

The pryce shall bere aw^y^ 

• 

There was a yemaa in that place. 

And best worthy was he, 
And for he was fenre and firend bestad, 

Islayne he sholde have be. 

The knyght had renth of this yeman. 

In place where that he stode. 
He said that yoraan sholde l^ve no hamiei 

For love of Robyp Hodp, 

The knjght presed into the place. 

An hondred fblowed hym * fre/ 
With bowes bent, and arowes sharpe. 

For to siiende that company. 

They shctMred all, and made hym rome, 

To wete what he woMe say, 
He toke the yeman by the hpnde, 

And gave hym all the playe $ 

He gave hym fyve marke for his wyne, 

There it laye on the molde. 
And bad it sholde be aiette a broche, 

Drynke who so wolde. 

Thos longe taryed thM g^ntyll kny|^ 

Tyll that playe wi|s done, 
So longe abode Robyii fhstynge, 

Tbre hoares after (he none. 
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THE THYRDE FYTTE. 



Lytb aad Ijrsten, eentyll men^ 

All that now be here, 
Of Lytell Johaoy that was tiie knyghtes nuiii. 

Good inyrthe ye shall here* 

It was upon a mery day, 
That yonge men wolde go shete, 

I^ell Johan fet his bowe anone. 
And sayd he wolde them mete. 

Thre tymes Lytell Johan shot abont,. 

And alway cleft the wande, 
The pronde sheryf of Notyngfaam 

By the markes gan stande. 

The sheryf swore a full grete othe. 

By hym that dyed on a tree. 
This man is the best archere 

That yet sawe I me. 

Say me now, wyeht yonge man, 

what is now thy name ? 
In what conntre were thou bom, 

And where is thy wonnynge wanf 

** In Holdemesse I was bore, 

I wys all of my dame. 
Men call me Reynblde GrenelefOf 

When I am at hame." 



^ Say me, Reynand Grenelefe, 
Wolte thou dwell with meP 

And every yere I wyll the gyve 
Twenty marke to thy fee." 
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I have a may&ter, sayd Lytell Joban, 

A curteys knyght is he, 
Mf^ ye gete leve of hyni) 

The better may it bee. 

The sheryie gate Lytell Johan 

Twelve monethes of the knyght, 
Therfore be gave him ryght anone 

A good hon and a wyght. 

Now is Lytel Johan the sheryffes man, 

He gyve ns well to spede, 
But alway thought Lytell johan 

To qnyte hyu well his mede. 

Now so god me belpe, sayd Lytel JohaUi 

And TO my trewe lewte, 
I shall be the worate servannte to hym 

That ever yet had he. 

It befell upon a Wednesday, 
The sheryfe on bontjrnge was gone. 

And Lytel Johan lay in hb bed. 
And was foryete at home. 

Therfore he was iastynge 

Tyl it was past the none. 
Good syr stnard, I pray the, 

Geve me to dyne, sayd Lytel Johan, 

It is to long for Grenelefe, 

Fastynge so long to be ; 
Therfore I pray the, stnarde. 

My dyner {Qrve thon me. 

Shalt thon never ete ne drynke, sayd the stuarde, 

Tyll my lord be come to towne, 
I make myn avowe to gody sayd I^^UW S^^Ti> 

I bad lever to cra^e tby cro^ime. . 
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The butler was fbl uncorteysi 

There he stode oo flore^ 
He sterte to the buttery^ 

And shet fast the dore* 

Lytell Johan gave the bateler such a rap. 

His backe yede nydi on two» 
The he lyved an hnnm-eth wynter. 

The WOTS he sholde go. 

He spomed the dore with his fote, 

It went up wel and iyne» 
And there he made a large lyveray 

Both of ale and wyne. 

Sytb ye wyl not dyne, sayd Lytel Johan^ 

I shall gyye yon to drynke, 
And thbngh ye lyve an hondred wynter. 

On Lytell Johan ye shall thynk. 

Lytell Johan ete, and Lytell [Johan] drotake, 

The whyle that he wolde. 
The sfaeryfe had in his kechyn a coke^ 

A stoute man and a bolde. 

I make myn avowe to god, sayd the coke, 

Then arte a shrewde hynde, 
In an housholde to dwel, 

For to ask thus to dyne. 

And there he lent Lytel Johan 

Good strokes thre. 
I make myn avowe, sayd Lytell Johan^ 

These strokes lyketh well me. 

Then arte a bolde man and an hardyi 

And so thynketh me ; 
And or I passe fro this place, 

A§ayed better shalt thoa be. 
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Lytell Johan drewe a good swerde, 

The coke toke another in honde ; 
They thought nothynge for to fle^ 

But styfly for to stonde. 

There they fought sore togyder, 

Two myle way and more, 
Myght neyther other harme done, 

^e monnteuaunce of an houre. 

I make myn ayowe to god, sayd Lytell Johan, 

And be my trewe lewte, 
Thou art one of the best swerdemen, 

That ever yet sawe I me. 

Coowdest thou shote as well in a bowe, 
To grene wood thou sholdest with me. 

And two tymes in the yere thy clothyngt 
Icbaonged sholde be ; 

And every yere of Robyn Hode 

Twenty marke to thy fee. 
Put up thy swerde, sayd the coke, 

And felowes wyll we be. 

Then he fette to Lytell Johan 

The numbles of a doo, 
Good brede and full good wyne. 

They ete and dranke therto. 

And whan they had dronken well, . 

Ther trouthes togyder they plyghty 
That they wolde be with Robyn 

That ylke same day at nygfat. 

They dyde them to the tresnre hous, 

As fast as they myght gone. 
The lockes tliat were of good «le\e 

Tbey brake tiiem everycbone ; 
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They toke away the sylver vesselly 
And all tiiat they-mygfat get, 

Feces, masars, and spone*, 
Wolde they non forgete; 

Also thev toke the good pence, 
Thre nondred ponnde and three ; 

And dyde them strayt to Robyn Hode, 
Under the grene wode tre. 

*^ God the save, my dere mayst^r, 
And Cryst the save and se." 

And than sayd Robyn to Lytell Johan, 
Welcome myght then be : 

And also be that fayre yeman 
Thon bryngest there with the. 

What tydynges fro Notyngham ? 
Lytell Johan tell thoa me. 

<< Well the greteth the proude sheryfe, 
And sende the here by me 

His coke and his sylver vessell, 
And thre hondred ponnde and thre." 

I make myn avow to god, sayd Robyn, 

And to the tren^td, 
It was never by his good wyll. 

This good is come to me. 

Lytell Johan hym there bethoo^^t, 

On a shrewed wyle, 
Fyve myle in the forest he ran, 

Hym happed at his wyll ; 

Than he met the prond sheryf^ 
Hnntyuge with boonde and home, 

Lytell Jolwn cond his cnrteysye, 
And kneled hym befome : 
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** God the safe, my dear maystdr, 

And Cryst the save and see.** 
Raynolde Grenelefe, sayd the sberyfe, 

Where hast thou nowe be? 

** I have be in this forest, 

A iayre sygbt can 1 se. 
It was one of the iayrest syghtes 

That eyer yet sawe I me 2 

Yonder I se a rys^t iayre harty 

His colonre is of grene, 
Seven score of dere npon an herde 

Be with hym all bedene ; 

Hii tynde are so sharp, maytt^r, 

Of sexty and well mo. 
That I dnrst not shote for drede 

Lest they wolde me sloo." 

I make myn avowe to god, sayd the sheryf^ 

That syght wolde I fayne se. 
" Bnske you thyderwarde, my dere mayat^r 

Anone and wende with me." 



The sheryfe rode, and Lytell Johan 

Of fete he was full smarte. 
And whan they came afore Robyu : 

** Lo, here is the mayster harte ! " 

Styll stode the pronde sheryf, 

A sory man was he : 
" Wo worthe the, Raynolde Grenelefe 

Thou hast now betrayed me." 

I make myn avowe to god, sayd Lytell JohaD> 

Mayster, ye be to blame^ 
I ?ras myssenred of my dynere. 

When I was with you at hame. 

D 
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Soone he wu to soper sette, 
And served with ^Iver whyte ; 

And whan the iheryfse hU yessell, > 
For sorowe he mygfit not ete. 

Make good chere, sayd Robyn Hode, 

She^e, for cliarytd^ 
And for the love of Lytell Johan, 

Thy lyfe b giannted to the. 

When they had supped well, 

The day was all agone, 
Robyn commaanded Xytell Johan 

To drawe of his hosen and his shone. 

His kyrtell and bis cote a pye. 

That was furred well fyne, 
And take him a grene mantdll, 

To lappe his m>dy therin. 

Robjrn eommaanded his wyght yong men, 

Under the grene wood tre, 
They shall lay in that same sorte ; 

That the sheryf myght them se. 

All ny^ht laye that prond sheryf, 
In his breche and in his sherte, 

No wonder it was in grene wode, 
Tho bis sydes do smerte. 

Make glad chere, sayd Robyn Hode, 

Sherte, for charytd. 
For tins is onr order I wvs, 

Under the grene wood tre. 

This is harder order, sayd the sheryfe, 

Than ony anker or frere ; 
For al the golde in mery Englonde 

I wolde not longe dwell here. 
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All these twelve monetbes, sayd Robyiii 

Tfaoa shalte dwell with me ; 
I shall the teche, proud sheryfe^ 

An oatlawe for to be. 

Or I here another nyght lye, sayd the sheryfe^ 

Robyn, now I praye the, 
Smyte of my hede rather to mome. 

And I forgyve it the. 

Lete me go, then sayd the sheryf^ 

For saynt Cbarytd, 
And I wyll be thy best fireode 

That ever yet had the. 

Thon shalte swere me an othe, sayd Robyn, 

On my bryght bronde, 
ThoQ shalt never awayte me scatlie. 

By water ne by londe ; 

And if thou fynde ony of my men, 

By nyght or by day, 
Upon thyne othe thou shalt swere, 

To helpe them that thou may. 

Now have the sheryf iswore his othe, 

And home he began to gone, 
He was as foil of grene wmle 

As ever was hepe of stone. 



THE FOURTH FYTTE. 



The rheryf dwelled in Notynghame, 
He was fayne that he was gone, 

A^d Robyn and his mery men 
Went to wode anone. 

D S 



«B A LTTELL OESTE 

Go we to dyner, tayd Lytell Johao. 

Robyn Hode tiayd, Nay ; 
For I drede onr lady be wroth with roe. 

For she aent me not my pay. 

Have no dojnt, mayster, sayd Lytell Jolian, 

Yet is not the sonne at rest, 
For I dare saye, and sanfly swere, 

The knyght is trewe and trust. 

Take thy bowe in thy haade, sayd Robyn, 

Let Moch wende with the, 
And so shall Wyllyam Scatlielock, 

And no man abyde with roe, 

And walke np into the Sayles, 

And to Watlynge strete, 
And way te after * some * nnketh gest, 

Up chaunce ye may them mete. 

Whether.be be messengere, 

Or a man that myrthes can, 
Or 3rf he be a pore man, 

Of my good he shall have some. 

Forth then stert Lytel Johan, 

Half in tray and tene. 
And gyrde hym with a fall good swerde, 

Under a mantel of grene* 

They went np to the Sayles, 

These yemen all thre ; 
They loked est, itbey loked west, 

They myght no man se. 

Bnt as ' they ' loked in Pernysdale, 

By the bye waye, 
Than were they ware of two blacke monkey, 

Eche on a good pdferay. 
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• 

Then bespake Lytell Johany 

To Mach he gan say, 
I dare lay my lyfe to weddie, 

That these monkes haye broof^t oar pay* 

Make glad chere, sayd Lytell JohaD, 

And firese onr bowes of ewe, 
And loke.ybur hertes be seker and sad, 

Yonr strynges tnisty and trewe. 

The monke hatli fifty two men. 

And seven somen full stronge, 
There rydeth no byshop in this londe, 

So ryally, I nnderstond. 

Brethem, sayd Lytell Johan, 

Here are no more but we thre ; 
Bat we brynge them to dyner, 

Our mayster dare we not se. 

Bende your bowes, sayd L3rtell Johan, 

Make all yon prese to stonde, 
The formost monke, hb lyfe and hit deth 

Is closed in my honde. 

• « 

Abyde, chorle monke, saydLyteU Joban, 

No ferther that thou gone ; 
Yf thou doost, by dere inrorthy god, 

Thy deth is in my honde. 

And evyll thryfte on thy hede, said Lytell Johan, 

Ryght under thy hattes bonde, 
For thou hast made our mayster wroth, 

He is iastynge so longe. 

Who is your mayster ? sayd the monke. 

LytcUJohan sayd, Robyn Hode. 
He is a stronge thefe, sayd the monke, 

Of hym herd I neyer good. 

D S 
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Thou lyest, tiiao aayd Lytell Johan, 

And that shall rewe the ; 
He 18 a yeraan of the for^t, 

To dyne he hath bode the. 

Much was redy with a bolte, 

Redly and a none, 
He sent the monke to fore the bre^t. 

To the grounde that he can goiie» 

Of fifty two wyght yonge mepi 

There abode not one, 
Saf a ly tel) page, and a pome 

Toledo the someiy with Johan. 

Thigr bronght the monke to the lodge dort, 

whether he were loth or lefe, 
For to speke wi]^ ^obyo Hode, 

Maogre in theyr te^ie, 

Ro^ni dyde adown his hode, 

The monke whan that he se ; 
The monke was not so pqrteyse, 

His hode then let he be. 

He is a chorle, mayster, by dere worthy god, 

Than said Lytell Johan. 
Thereof no force, sayd Robyn, 

For curteysy can he none. 

How many men, sayd Robyn, 

Had this monke, Johan? 
" Fifty and two whan that we met, 

But many of th^m be g<)i)e," 

Let blowe a home, sayd Robin, 
That felaoslwp may us knowe; 

Seven score of wyght yemen, 
Caise pryckyuge on a rowe^ 
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• ■ ■ 

And everychof them a good mantel, 

Of bcarlet and of ray e, 
All they came to good Robyn, 

To wyte what he wolde say. 

They made the monke to washe and wype. 

And syt at his deoere, 
Robyn Hoxle and Lytel Joliaa 

They served * him ' bothe in ferew 

Do gladly, monke, sayd Robyn, 

Gramercy, syr, said he. 
'< Where is ^oar abbay, when ye are at home, 

And who is your avow^ i" 

Saynt Mary abbay, sayd the monke, 

Tbongh I be symple here. 
In what offyce ? sayd Robyn. 

" Syr, tlie bye selerer." 

Ye be the more welcome, sayd Robyn, 

So eyer mote 1 the. 
Fyll of the best wyne, sayd Robyn, 

Thb mouke shall drynke to me. 

Bat I have grete mervayle, sayd Robyn, 

Of all this longe day, 
I drede our lady be wroth with me, 

She sent me not my pay. 

Have no doute, mayster, said Lytell Johan, 

Ye have no need I saye. 
This monke it hath brought, I dare well swerei 

For he is of her abba^. 

And she was a borowe, sayd Robyn, 

Betwene a knyght and me. 
Of a lytell money that I hym lent, 

Under the grene wode tree ; 
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And yf fhon hast that sylver ihroogfate, 

I praye the let me se. 
And I shall heipe the eft sones, 

Yf thoa have nede of me. 

The mohke swore a full grete othe. 

With a sory chere, 
Of the horowehode thoa spekest to me, 

Herde I never ere* 

I make myn avowe to god, sayd Robyn, 
Monke, thou arte to blame, 

For god is holde a ryghtwys man, 
And so is his dame. 

Thon toldest with thyn owne tonge, 

Thoa may not say nay, 
How thou arte her servaunt. 

And servest her every day. 

And thon art made her messengere, 

My money for to pay, 
Therfore I Cun the more thanke, 

Tliou arte come at thy day. 

What is in yonr cofers? sayd Robyn, 

Trewe than tell thou me. 
Syr, he sayd, twenty marke, 

Al so mote I the. 

Yf there be no more, sayd Robyn, 

I wyll not one peny ; 
Yf thou hast myster of ony more, 

Syr, more I shall lende to the ; 

And yf I fynde more, sayd Robyn,, 
I wys thou shalte it forgone ; 

For of thy spendyn'ge sylver, monk^ 
Therof wyll I ryght none. 
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Oo Dowe fortbe, Ly tell Johan, 
And the tronth tell thoti me f 

If there be no more bat twenty marke. 
No peny that I se. 

Lytell Joban spred his mantell dowtfe, 
) As he had done before, 

And he tolde out of the monkes male, 
Eyght hnndreth ponnde and more. 



I 



IiytellJobaii let it lye foil styll, 
And went to bis maytter in hast ; 

Syr, he sayd, the monke Is trewe ynowe, > 
Oar lady hath doubled yoor cost. 

I make myn avowe to '|od, sayd Robyn, 

Monke, what tolde I the? . 
Onr lady is the trewest woimUi, 

That et^r yet fopnde I n^e. 

By dere worthy god, sayd Robyn, 
To seche all Englond thorowe, 

Yet fonnde I never to my pay 
A moche better borowe. 

Fyll of ye best wyne, do byia drynke, sayd Robyi 
And grete well thy lady hende, 
' And vf sh^ have nede of Robyn Hode^ 

I A frende she shall hym lynde ; 

And yf she nedeth ony more syhrer, 
I Come thoa agayne to mt, 

I And by this token she hath aMueat, 

! She shall have soch tfare. 

The monke was going to London ward, 

There to bold grete mote. 
The knyght that rode so hye on bois^ 

To brynge him onder fote. 
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Whether be ye away ? sajrd Robyn* 

** Syr, to manen in this londe. 
Too rekeD with our revety 

That hate done moch wronge." 

** Come now forth, LyteU Johan, 

And harken to my tale, 
A better yeman I knowe none. 

To aeke a monkes male.** 

How moch 13 in yonder other ' cofer?* layd Robyn, 

The 80th mntt we see. 
By oar hidy, than sayd the monke. 

That were no corteysye. 

To bydde a man to dyner. 

And syth hym bete and bynde. 
It is our olde-maner, sayd Kobyn, 

To leve bat lytell behynde. 

The monke toke the hors with spore. 

No lenser wolde he abyde. 
Aske to drynke, than sayd Robyn, 

Or tliat ye forther ryde. 

Nay, for god, than sayd the monke. 

Me reweth I cam so nere, 
For better chepe I myght have dyned, 

In Blythe or in Daukestere. 

Crete well year abbot, sayd Robyn, 

And your pryoor, I yon pray, 
And byd hym send me such a monke. 

To dyner every day. 

Now lete we that monke be styll. 

And speke we of that knygfat, 
Yet he came to holde his day, 

Wbyle that it was lyght. 
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He dyde bym streyt to Bernysdaley 

Under the grene wode tre, 
And he fonnde there Robyn Hode, 

And all his mery meynd. 

The knygfat lyght dowoe of his good palfriy, 

Robyn whan he gan see, 
So carteysly he dyde adonne his hode. 

And set hym on his Iwee. 

** God the save, good Robyn Hode, 

And al this company." 
** Welcome be thou, gentyll knyght, 

And ryght welcome to me." 

Than bespake hym Robyn Hode, 

To that knyght so fre. 
What nede dryveth the to grene wode? 

I pray the, syr knyght) tell me. 

And welcome be thoa, gentyl knyght. 

Why hast thou be so fonge? 
'' For the abbot and the hyeiostyce 

Wolde have had my londe.'' 

Hast tbon thy lond agayne? sud Robyn, 

Treuth than tell thoa me. 
Ye, for gody sayd the knyght. 

And that tbanke I god and the. 

Bnt take not a grefe, I have be so longe ; 

I came by a wrastelynge. 
And there I dyd hoipe a pore yeman, 

With wronge was pat behynde. 

Nay, for god, sayd Robyn, 

Syr knyght, that thanke I the ; 
What man that helpeth a good yem^n, ^ 

His frende thati wyll I be^ 
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Have herefoorelioiidred ponnckytbansayd tbekoyghty 

Tbe whiche ye lent to me ; 
And here b also twenty marke 

For your carteysy. 

NaVy for god, than sayd Robyn, 

Tboii broke it well for ay, 
For onr Udy, by her selerer. 

Hath sent to me my pay -, ' 

« 

And yf I toke it twyse; 

A shame it were to me: 
But trewely, gentyll knyght, 

Welcom arte tfaon to me. 

"Whan Robyn bad tolde his tale, 

He leugh and had good cbere. 
By my 4roathe, then sayd Uie knygbt, 

Yonr money is redy here. 

Broke it well, sayd Robyn, 

Thon gentyll knygbt so ^ ; 
And welcome be thou, gentyll knygbt, 

Under my trystell tre. 

Bnt what shall these bowers do? sayd Robyn, 

And these arowes ifedered ft'e? 
By god, than sayd the knygbt, 

A pore present to the. 

<< Come now forth, Lytell Johan, 

And go to my treasnrd. 
And brynge me there fonre hondred poimde, 

The monke over tolde it me. 

Have here fonre hondred poande, 

TiioD gentyll knygbt and trewe. 
And bye liors and names good. 

And gylte thy spores all newe : 
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And yf thoa fayle ony spendyngey 

Com lo Robyn Hode, 
And by my tronth thou shalt none fayle 

The wbyles I have any good. 

And broke well thy four hundred ponnd, 

Whiche I lent to the, 
And make thy selfe no more so bare. 

By the counsel! of me. 

Thus tlian holpe hym good Robyn, 

The kuyght all of his care. 
God, that sytteth in heven hye, 

Granote us well to fare. 



THE FYFTH FYTTE. 



Now hath the knyght his leve itake, 
And wente hyni on his way ; 

Robyn Hode and his mery men 
Dwelled styll fall many a day. 

Lyth and lysten, gentil men. 
And herken what I shall say, 

How the preud sheryfe of Notyngfaam 
Dyde crye a faU fayre play : * - 

That all the best archers of the north 

Sholde come upon a day. 
And they that shoteth * alder' best 

The game shiUl here away. 

/< He that shoteth « alder* best 

Furthest finrre and lowe, 
At a payre of fynly bnttes* 

Under the greoe wode shai^e, 
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A rygbt good arowe he tball have. 

The shaft of syWer whyte^ 
The beade and the feders of ryche rede golde. 

In Englond is none lyke." 

This .then herde good Robyn, 

Under his trystell tre : 
** Make you'redy, ye wyght yonge nMB^ . 

That shotynge wyU I se« 

Boske yooy my mery yonge meii* 

Ye shall go with me ; 
And I wyll wete the shryres ftyib, 

Trewe and yf he be." 

When they had theyr bowes ibent^ 

Theyr takles fedred fre, 
Seven score of wy^t yonge mexk- 

Stode by Robyns kne. 

Whan they cam to Notyngham, 
The buttes were fiiyre ant} longe. 

Many was the bolde archere 
That shoted with bowes stronge. 

<< There shall but syx shote with me. 

The other sbal kepe my hede. 
And stande with good bowes bent 

That I be not desceyred." 

The fonrth onthwe his bowe gan bende^ 

And that was Robyn Hode^ 
And that behelde the pronde sberyfe. 

All by the bat he stode. 

Thryes Robyn shot about. 

And alway he slit the wand. 
And so dyde good GylbertCi 

With the why te hande. 
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Lytell Johan and good Scatheloke 

Were archers good and fre ; 
Lytell Mttch and good Reynolde, 

The worste wolde they not be. 

Whan they bad shot aboate, 

Ttiese archoars fi^f re and good, 
Evermore 'was thetbest, 

Forsothy Robyn Hode. 

Hym was delyvered the goode arow^ 

For best worthy was he ; 
He toke the yeft so carteysly. 

To grene wode wolde he. 

They cryed out op |tobyn Hode, 

And grekt homes gan they blowe^ 
Wo worth the, treason ! sayd Robsrn, 

Fall evylthon art to knowe. 

And wo be thou, thoo prond sberyf, 

Thas gladdynge thy gest, 
Other vryse thou behote me 

In yonder wylde forest ; 

Bat had I the Ui grene wode. 

Under my trystell tre, 
Tliou sholdest leve me a better wedde 

Than thy trewe lewte. 

Fall many a bowe there was bent. 

And arowes let they glyde. 
Many a kyrtell there was rent. 

And hart many a syde. 

The oatlawes shot was so stroni^. 

That no man myght them dry ve| 
And the proud dieryfes men 

They fled away full bly ve, 

B t 
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Robyn sawe the bnsbement to broke. 
In grene wode he wolde have b^ 

Many an arowe there was shot 
AuiODge that company. 

Ly tell Johan was hnrte full sore. 
With an airowe in his kne. 

That he myght neyther go nor ryde ; 
It was fall grete pyte. 

Mayster^ then sayd Lytell Johao^ 

If ever thou luvest me. 
And for that ylke lordes love. 

That dyed upon a tre. 

And for the medes of my servyce. 

That I have served the, 
Irete never the pronde sheryf 

Aly ve now fynde me ; 

Bat take out thy browne swerde. 
And smy te all of my hede, 

And gyve me woondes dede and vryde. 
No lyfe on me be lefte. 

I wolde not that, sayd Robyn, 
Johan, that thou were slawe, 

For all the golde in mery Englond^ 
Though it lay now on a rawe. 

God forbede, sayd lytell Muchy 

That dyed on a tre. 
That thou sholdest, Lytell Johan, 

Parte our company. 

Up he toke him on his backe. 
And bare hym well a myle. 

Many a tyme he layd hym downe. 
And shot another whyle. 



/ 
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Then waa there a iayre castdll, 

A lytell within the wode, 
Double dyched it was abont. 

And wuled, by the rode ; 

And there dwelled that gentyll knyght| ■ 

Syr Rychard at the I^, 
That Robyn had lent his good. 

Under the grene wode tree. 

In he toke good Robyn, 

And all his company : 
** Welcome be thou, Robyn Hode» 

Welcome arte thou [to] me ; 

And moche [I] thanke the of thy comfortp 

And of thy carteysye. 
And of thy grete kyjudenesse. 

Under Uie grene wode tre ; 



I loye no man in all tins worlde 

So moch as tdb the; 
For all the prond sheryf of Notyngham, 

Ryght here shalt thou be. 

Shyt the gates, and drawe the bridge. 

And Set no man com in ; 
And arme you well and make yon redy. 

And to the walle ye wynne. 

For one thyngy Robyn, I the behote^ 

I swere by saynt Quyntyn, 
These twelye da^es thou wonest with igntf 

To sup(»e, ete, and dyne. 

Hordes were Itqred, and clothes spred, 

Reddely and anone ; 
Kobyn Hode ahd his mery men 

To mete (aju they gone% 

13 
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THE SYXTE FYTTE. 

Lttbb and lysten, gentylmen, 
And herken unto yonr 86oge, 

How the pronde sheryfe of Not jngham, 
And men of armes stronge. 



Full faste came to the hye sheryfe, 

The conntre up to rout, 
And they beset the knyghts castdll, 

The vnXieB all about. 



The proude sheryf loude gan crye. 
And sayd, Thou traytour knyght, 

Thou kepeste here the kynges enemye, 
Agayne the lawes and ryght. 

'' Syr, I wyll avowe that I have done, 
The dedes that here be dyght, 

Upon, all the londes that I luive, 
As I am a trewe knyght. 

Wende forthe^ syrs, on your waye^ 

And doth no more to me, 
Tyll ye wytte our kynges wyll 

What he woU say to the." 

Tlie sheref thus had his answere, 

With oat ony leasynge, 
Forthe he yode to London tonne, 

All for to tel our kynge. 

« 

There he tolde him of that knyght, 

And eke of Robyn Hode, 
And also of the bolde archeres. 

That noble were and good. 



\ 
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** He wolde avo^e that he had done, 
To mayntayoe the outlawes strongey - 

He wolde be lorde, and set you at nongfaf^ 
In all the north londe." 

I woll be at Notyngham, sayd the kynge. 

Within this fonrtynyght. 
And i»ke I wyll Robyn Hode, 

And 80 I wyll that knygfat. 

Go home, thoa proud sheryf. 

And do as I bydde the. 
And ordayne good archeres inowe. 

Of all the wyde countree. 

The sheryf had his leve itake. 

And went h3mi on hb way ; 
And Robyn Hode to grene wode. 

Upon a certayn day : 

And Lytell Johan was hole of the arowe^ 

That shote was in his kne. 
And dyde hym strayte to Robyn Mode, 

Under the grene wode tre. 

Robyn Hode walked in the fbreste, 

Under the leves grene, 
The proud sheryfe of Notyngham 

Therfore he had grete tene. 

The sheryf there fayled of Robyn Hodef, 

He myght not have his pray. 
Then he awayted that gentyll knyght, 

Bothe by nyght and by daye. 

£yer he awayted that gentyll knyght, 

Syr Rychard at the Lee; 
As be went on haokynge by the ryrer syde^ 

And let bis hanket flee , 
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Toke 1^ Hmm HbS^^sfoo^U knyght^ 
Wttb men of amies strongey 

A^ iad Imn hone tq.Votyviibam wudt, 
Ibonde both fote and hoade. 

TheabttQif Mvore a Aill grete othe. 
By hym that dyed on a tre. 

He had fever than an hondrede povndey 
That Rahyn Hode had he I 

Then tiie ladyj^ the kngrtfitis wyfe^ 

A fayre hray and fre» 
She set her on a godepalfiay. 

To grene wode anon rode she. 

'When die came to theibr^t^ 
Under the green wode tre, 

Fonnde she there Robyn Hode, 
And all his fayre ipeyn^* 

<« God the save, good Robyn Hode, 

And all thy company; 
For oordere hdyes love, 

A bone grannte thou me. 

Let thon never my wedded lorde 

Sbamefiilly slayne to be ; 
He is ftst ibomule to Notyngbam warde. 

For the loye of the." 

Anone then sayd good Robyn^ 

To that hidy fire, 
What man hath year lorde itake ? 

The proad shirife^ than sayd she. 

[The pvonde sheryfe hath hym itake] 

Forsofh as I the say ; 
He is not yet thre myles, 

Faased on * ids' waye. 
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Up theu sterte good Robyn, 

As a man that had be wode : 
** Biuke yon, my mery yoonge men. 

For hym that dyed on a rode -, 

And be that this sorowe forsaketh, 

By hym that dyed on a tre, 
And by him that al thingcs maketb, 

No lenger shall dwell with me.'* 

Sone there were good bowes ibenty 

Mo than seven score, 
Hedge ne dyche spared they noney 

That was them before. 

I make myn ayowe to god, sayd Robyn, 

The knyght wold I &yn se, 
And yf I may hym take, 

Iqnyt then shall he bee. 

And whan they came to Notyngham, 

They walked in the strete. 
And with the prond sheryf, I wySf 

Sone gan they mete. 

Abvde, thon prond sheryf, he sayd, 

Abyde and speak with me^ 
Of some tydynges of our kynge^ 

X wolde faync here of the* 

This seven yere, by dere worthy god^ 

Ne yede J so fast on fote, 
I make myn avowe to god, thon proud aheiyfei 

' It' is not for thy good. 

Robyn bent a good bowe. 

An arrowe he drewe at his wylly 
He hyt so the prond sheryf, 

Upon the gronnde he lay full ftt;|VL\ 
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And or he myght ap aryBe, 

On his fete to ttonde, 
He sm^-of the sheryres hede^ 

With his bryi^t bronde. 

** Lye thou there, tho« prond sheryf, 

Evyll mote'tlioa thryre ; 
There myght no men to the trasty 

The Worries thou were alyve." 

Hi9 meadrewe ont thesrr bryght twerdes^ 
That were so sharp and kene. 

And layde on ibe shery ves men, 
And dryyed tbem downe by dene* 

Robya rtert to -that ki^ght. 

And cat a two his bondoi 
And toke him in his hand a bowe. 

And bade bym by hym stonde* 

^< Leve thy hors the behjnMJey 

And leme for to renne ; 
Thou Shalt with me to grene wode^ 

Throof^ myre, mosse and fennOi 

Thou shalt with me to grene wode. 

Without ony leasynge, 
Tyll that I have gete us grace. 

Of Edwarde our oomly kynge. 



THE SEVENTH FYTTE. 



The kynge came to Notynghame, 
With knyxbtes in grete arave. 

For to take tliat gentyil knyght, 
And itobyn Hode, yf he may. 
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He asked men of that coiiiitrd» 

After Robyn Hodey 
And after that gentyll knyght* 

Thatwaa so bolde and utmL 

Whan Ihey had tolde hym the cafle» 

Our kynge undentonde ther tatei 
And seased in his honde 

The luiyghtes lo&des all* 

All the pass of Lancashyret 

He went both ferre, and nere^ 
Tyll he came to Piomton parke^ 

He fay 1yd nuiny of his dere* 

There onr kynge was wont to se 

Herdes many one^ 
He cond onneth ffrnde one dere^ 

That bare ony good horne. 

The kynge was wonder wroth with «U» 

And swore by the tryoytd, 
'< I wolde I had Robyn Hode» 

With eyen I myght hym se ; 

And he that wolde smy te of the kqyj^tes (pede. 

And brynge it to me, 
He shall Iwve the knyghtes hmdes^ 

Syr Rycharde at the lie ; 

I gy^e it hym with my chartdry 

And sele it with my honde, 
To have and holde for ever UMrt, 

In all mery Englonde*" 

Than bespake a fayie olde knyi^t. 

That was trene in his fay, 
A, my lege lorde the kyngi^ 

One worde 1 shall yoo say j 
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There is no mao iu this coantiife 
May have the knyghtes londes, 

Whyle Robyn Hode may ryde or gone, 
And berea bowe in hU hondes ; 



That he ne siiall lese his hede, 
That, is the best ball in b» hode : 

Give it no roan, my lorde the kyoge, 
That ye wyll any go&d. 

Half ay ere dwelled oar comly kyqge, 
In Notyngham^ and well more, 

Conde he not here of Robyn Hode^ 
In what conntre that he were ; 

But alway went good Robyn 

By halke and eke by hyU, 
And alway slewe the kynges dere. 

And welt them at his wyll. 

Than bespake a proud fottere, 
That stode by onr kynges kne. 

If ye wyll se good Robyn, 
Ye must do after me ; 

Take fy ve of the best knyghtes 

That be in your lede. 
And walke downe by * yon^ abbay. 

And gete you moukes wede. 

And I wyll be your ledes man. 

And lede you the way. 
And or ye come to Notyngham, 

Myn hede then dare 1 |ay^ . 

That ye shall mete with good Robyn, 

On lyve yf that he be, 
Or ye come to Notyngham, 

With eyen jre ihftil tiym te^ 



OF ROBYN HODE. 49 

Foil hastly onr kyoge was dygfat» 

So were his ku^r^tes fyve, 
Everych of them in monkes wede. 

And hasted them thyder blytb. 

Our kynje was grete above his cole, 

A bfode hat on his crowne, 
Ryght as he were abbot lyke, 

lliey rode up in to the towne. 

Styf botes our kynge had on, 

Forsoth as I you say^ 
He rode syngynge to grene wode. 

The covent was clo&ed in graye, 

His male hors, and his grete somers, 

Folowed our kjmge be bynde, 
Tyll they came to grene wod6, 

A myle under the lynde, 

There they met with good Robyn, 

Stondynge on the waye, 
And so dyde many a bolde archerey 

For soth as I yon say. 

Robyn toke the kynges hors, 

Hastely in that stede, 
And sayd, Sir abbot, by your leve, 

A whyle ye must abyde $ 

We be yemen of this fortste. 

Under the grene wode tre. 
We ly ve by onr kynges dere. 

Other shyft have not we ; 

And ye hav^ chyrches and rentes botfa. 

And gold full grete plentd ; 
Gyve us some of year 8p«ndyii|<e, 
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Then bespake •or cmnly l^yoiey 

Anone than tayd he, 
I broaght BO more to ^ne wode. 

But forty ponnde with me ; 

I have layne at Notynghaniy 
This foortyoyght with our kyBKe» 

And spent I have iuU moche good, . 
On many a grate lordynf^ ; . 

And I have bat forty ponnde. 

No more than have I me. 
Bat yf I had an bondred ponnde, 

I woald ge?e it to &e» 

Robyn toke the forty poonde, 
An^ departed it in two partyef 

Halfendeli he ga^e his mery men. 
And bad them mery to be* 

Fall cnrteysly Robin gan say, 
Syr, ha?e this for your spendyng, 

We shall mete a nother day. 
Gramercy, than sayd our kynge ; 

But well the greteth Edwarde our kynge, 

And sent to the his scale. 
And byddetb the com to Notynf^iam, 

Both to mete and mele. 

He toke out the brode tarp^ 

And sone he lete hym se ; 
Robyn coud his courteysy, 

And set hym on his kne : 

<' I love no man in all the worlde 

do well as I do my kynge, 
Welcome is my lordes seale ; 

Andy monke, f6r thy tydyqg^ 
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Sjrr abbot, for tfay tydynges, 

To day thou shalt dyne with me 
For the love of^my kynge 

Under my trystell tre." 

Forth he lad our comly kyngei 

Full fayre by the honde, 
Many a dere there was slayney 

And foil fast dyghtande« 

Robyn toke a fnll grete home. 

And loude he gan blowe. 
Seven score of wyght yonge meO| 

Came redy on a rowe^ 

All they kneeled on tfaeyr kne» 

Fnll fayre before Robyn. 
The kvnge sayd bymselfe nnty1l| 

And swore by saynt Anstyn, 

Here is a wonder aemely syght^ 

Me thynketh, by goddes pyne ; 
His men are more at his byddynge^ 

Then my men be at myn* 

Fall hastly was tfaeyr dyner idyg^y 

And therto gan they gone, 
They served ear kynge with al theyr myght| 

Both Robyn and Lytell Joiian. 

Anone before onr kyng^ was set 

The fatte venyson, 
The good whyte bredey the good red wyaff 

And therto the fyne ate browne. 

Make good chere, sayd Robyn, 

Abbot, for charyte : 
And for this ylke ^dynge, 

Blyssed mote thon be. 

V 1 
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Now ahalt thoa se what lyfe we lede, 

Or thou belli wende. 
Than tbon may eoibnrme otir\yngey 

Whan ye togyder lende. 

Upthey Bterte all in hasty 

Theyr bowes were smartly benty 
Oar kynge was never so sore agast, 

He wende to bave be sbente. 

Two yerdes there were np set. 

There to gan they gauge ; 
By fifty pase, onr kynge sayd. 

The merices were to longe, 

• 

On every syde a rose garlonde, 

They shot under the lyne. 
Who so fayleth of the rose garionde, tayd Robyoi 

His takyll he shall tyue. 

And yelde it to his mayster. 

Be it never so fyne, 
For no roan wyll I spare. 

So drynke I ale or wyne. 

And here a buffet on his hede, 

I wysj-ygbt all bare. 
Andall that fell in Robyns lote, 

He smote them wonder sare. 

Twyse Robyn shot aboute, 

And ever he cleved the wande, 
And so dyde good Gylberte, 

With the why te hand ; 

Ly tell Johan and good Scathelocke, 

For nothyng wolde they spare, 
When they fayled of the garlonde, 

Robyn smote them full sare : 
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At the last Bliot tint Bobyn shot, 

For aU b vs frendes fare. 
Yet he fayfed of the garioodey 

Thre fjrngen and mare. 

Then betpake good Ojibertey 

And thos he gan say, 
Hayater^ he ayd, your takyll is loBt» 

Stand forth and take yow pay. 

If it be so, sayd Robyn, 

That may no better be ; 
Syr abbot, I delyftr the my* arowe^ 

I pray tiie, syr^ serve thoo me* 

It fiiUeth Mffnr myn drder, sayd wmlnyngt^ 

Robyn, by thy leve, 
For to sttiyte no good yemin. 

For donte I sholde hym gretek 

Smyte on beMely» sAyd RobyD) 

I give the large leve. 
Anone tsar kynte, with that worde. 

He folde tip his sieve. 

And sych a bnffet he gave Robyn, 

To groonde he yede fall nere. 
I make mytfiatowe to sod, sayd Robyii| 

Then arte a stalworthe fiere ; 

There is pith fai thyn atne^ sayd iBitkfftf 

I trowe then canst well shote. 
Thns onr kynge and Robyn Hode 

Togeder than they met. 

Ro^rn behelde our comly kynge 

Wystly in the face. 
So dyde sjrr Richarde at the Le. 

And kneeled downe in that place; 

W 3 
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And 80 dyde all the wylde outlawed 
Whan they §e them knele. ' 

** My lorde the kynge of Englonde^ 
Now I knowe yon welL*' 

Mercy, then ^obyn sayd to oor kyoge^ 

Under yonr trystyll tre, 
Of thy goodnesse and thy grace 

For noy men and me ! 

Yes, for god, sayd Jtobyn, 

And also god me save ; 
I aske raercy^ my lorde the kynge, 

And for my men I crave. 

Yes, for god, than teyd our kynge 
Thy peticion I graqnt the, 

With that thou leve the grene wode, 
And all thy company ; 

And come home, syr, to my courts 

And there dwell with me. 
I make myn avowe to god, sayd Robyn, 

And ryght so shall it be ; 

I wyll come to yonr courte, 

Yonr servyse for to se. 
And brynge with me of my men 

Seyen score and thre. 



Bnt me lyke well voor servyse, 
I come agayoe tuU soone. 

And shote at the donne dere, 
As I am wonte to done. 



^P ROBYN HODfi. .sa 



THE JSIGHTH FYTTE. 



Haste thon ony grene cloth ? saydonr kyngt. 
That thoa wylte sell nowe to m^ 

Ye, for god, saydRobyn, 
Thyrty yerdes and thre. 

Robyn, sayd our kynge, 

Now pray I tbe^ 
To 8eU irie some of that dotb, 

To me and meynd. 

Yes, for god, then sayd Robyn^ 

Or elles I were a fole ; 
A nother day ye wyU me clothe, 

I trowcy ayenst the Yole. 

The kynge kest of his cote then, 

A grene garment he dyde on, 
And every knyght had so, I wys, 

They clothed them fhll soone. 

Whan they were clothed in Lyncolne greno, 

They kest away theyr graye. 
Now we shall to Notyngham, 

AU thns our kynge gan say, 

Theyr bowes blsnte and forth they went, - 

Shotynge all in fere, 
Towarde the towne of Notyngham, 

Ontlawes as they were. 

Oar kypge and Robyn rode togyder. 

For soth as I yon say, 
And they shote plncke bnffet^ 

As they went by tlie'wayi 
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And many a bofiet our kvoge wm^ 

Of Robyn Hode that dav ; 
And notbjiiige spared good Rofiyii 

Oor k jnge in his pay. 

lo jnd me helpe, md our kynge^ 

lliy game is netidit to lere, 
I shofde not get a-mote of the^ 

Tfioogli I uiote tfl this yere» 

All the people of NotyDjf^m 

They stocle and behelde, 
They sawe notliyti^ Imt mantels of gten^ 

That covered all the <Me f 

Than every man to other gan say^ 

I drede onr kynge be sloiie ; 
Come Rob3m Hode to the towne, I wyi^ 

On ly ve he leveth not one. 

Foil bastty tiiey began to fle. 

Both yemen and knaves, 
And olde wyves that mvgirt evyll goo. 

They hypped on theyr States^ 

The Imige tongfie fall hsf. 
And commanded fheym agayne ; 

When they se enr comly kylige, 
I wys they were inU fiiyne. 

They ete and dranke, and made them ffitAf 

And sange with notes hye. 
Than bespake oor coraly kynge 

To syr Rycharde at the liee t 

He gave hym therie hia londe agayne^ 

A good man he bad hym be. 
Robyn thanked onr comly kynge. 

And set hym otf his kne. 
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Had Robyn dwelled in the kynges couitey 

Bat twelve nioiiethes and tore, 
That he had spent an hondred pounde^ 

And all his niennet se. 

In every place where Robyn came, 

Ever more he layde downe, 
Both for knyghtes and for squyres, 

To gete hym grete renowne, 

By than the yere was all agone. 

He had no man but twayne 
Lytell Johan and sood Scathelocke, 

Wyth hym all for to gone. 

Robyn sawe youge men shote, 

Fnll fayre upon a day, 
Alas ! than sa^d good Robyn^ 

My welthe is went away. 

Sometyme I was an archere good, 

A styffe and eke a stronge, 
I was commuted the best archere, 

Th^t was m mery Englonde* 

Alas ! then iayd good Robyn, 

Alas and well a wool 
Yf I dwele lenger with the kynge, 

Sorowe wyll me sloo. 

Forth than went Robyn Hode, 

Tyll he came to our kynge : 
**^y lorde the kynge of Englonde, 

Grannte me myn askynge. 

I made a chapell in Bemysdale, 

That semely is to se, 
It is of Mai^ Magdalene, 

And thereto wolde I be ; 
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I mygbt never in this seven njrght^ 
No tyme to slepe ne wynke, 

Nother ail these seven dayes, 
Nother ete ne drynke. 

Me longeth sore to Bernysdaley 

I may not be therfro, 
Btrefote and wolwarde I have byght 

Tbyder for to go." 

Yf it be so, than sayd (mtkynge, 

It may no better be ; 
Seven nyght I gyve the teve. 

No lengre^ to dvrell fro me. 

Oramercy, lorde, thee aayd RobyB| 
And set hym on his kne ; 

He toke his leve fall conrteysly^ 
To grene wode then vrent he. 

Whan he came to grene vrade. 

In a mery momynge, 
There he herde the notes small. 

Of byrdes mery syngynge. 

It is ferre gone, sayd Robyn^ 

That I was last here, 
Me lyste a lytell for to shote. 

At the donne dere. 



Rob^ slewe a fiill grete harte^ 
His home than gan he blow, 

That all the outlawes of that for^t, 
That home coad they knowoi 

And gadred them togyder. 

In a lytell throwe. 
Seven score of wight yonge meni 
Came redy on a rowe \ 
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And layre dyde of theyr hodes. 

And set tnem on theyr kne : 
Welcome, they sayd, our mayateri 

Under this grene wode tre. 

Robyn dwelled in grene wode. 

Twenty yere and two. 
For all drede of Edwarde oar kyDge> 

Agayne wolde he not goo. 

Yet he was begyled, I wys» 

Through a wycked womiuy 
The pryoresse of Kyrkesly, 

That nye was of his kynne. 

For the love of a knyght, 

Syr Roger of Doukestdr, 
That was her own specially 

Foil eyyll mote they ^ fore/ 

They toke togyder theyr conosell 

Robyn Hode for to sle. 
And how the^ myght best do that dede. 

His banis for to be. 

Than bespake good RobyOy 

In place where. as he stode. 
To morrow I muste to Kyrkesley, 

Craftely to be leten blode. 

Syr Roger of Donkestere, 

By the pryoresse be lay. 
And there they betrayed good Robyn Hbdei 

Through theyr iiiise playe* 

Cryst have mercy on his soule^ 

That dyed on the rode ! 
For he was a good oat lawe 

And dyde poie oMtt mock fgAm 



60 ROBYN HOD£ 



II. 
ROBYN HODE [AND THE POTTER]. 



TkU eurunUf mtd hUherto unpubUthedf and even unheard 
of old piece is gvoen from a manuscript ^ canong bishop Mores 
coUectumSf in the public library if the university of Cambridge 
(Ee, 4. 55). The tmitingf which is eMently that qfa vulgar 
and ilUtenUe person, appears to be qf the age of Henry the 
seventh, that is about the year 1500 ; but the composition 
(which he has irremediably corrupted) is probably qf an earlyer 
period, and much older, no doubt, than " Thepkty qfRobyn 
Hode,*^ which seems aUusice to the same story. At the end qf 
the original is '^ Expleycyt Robyn HodeJ* 



In schomery when the leves spryng. 
The bloschems on every bowe. 

So merey doyt the berdys syng, 
Yn wodys merey now. 

Herkensy god yemen, 
Comley, cortessy, aqd god, 

On of the best that yever bar boo, 
Hes name was Roben Hode. 

Roben Hode was the yemans name. 

That was boyt corteys and fre ; 
For the lofS^ of owr ladey, 
All wemen wenchep ^ lie. . 
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Bot as tbe god yeinan stod on a day, 

Among lies mery maney, 
He was war of a prowd potter, 

Cam dryfdng owyr the ' ley/ 

■ • 

Yonder comet a prod potter, seyde Rob€fl, 

That long hayt hantyd this wey, 
He was never so corteys a man 

On peney of pawage to pay. 

Y met hem bot at Wentbreg, seyde LytjU John, 
And therfor yeffell mot he the, 

Seche thre strokes he me gafe, 
Yet they cleffe by my seydys. 

Y ley forty shillings, seyde Lytyll John, 
To pa5 het thes same day, 

Ther 58 nat a man among has all 
A wed schall make hem ley. 

Her ys forty shillings, seyde Roben, 

Mor, and thow dar say, 
Tliat y «chall make that prowde potter, 

A wed to me schall be ley. 

Ther thes money they leyde. 

They toke het a yeman to kepe ; 
ftoben beibr the potter he breyde, 

* And np to hem can lepe.' 

Haudys apon hes horse he leyde. 

And bad * hem' stonde foil stell, 
The potter schorteley to hem seyde, 

Feiow, what ys they well? 

All thes thre yer, and mor, potter, he leyde, 

Thow hast hantyd thes wey, 
Tet wer tow never to corlya a m%A 

One peiiey of panaf^e to vtcj • 

a 
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What ya;tliey name ? seyde the potter ; 

For pmage thow^uke of me. 
<< Roben Hod ys Biey name, 

A wed BcfaaH thow leffe me." 

We4 wop y non loffe, seyde the potter^ 

Norpavag well v non pay ; 
Awey tney Sonde fro mey horse, 

Y well the lene eyUy be mey &y* 

The potter to hes cart he went, 

ne' was not to seke^ 
A god to-hihide staJSTe therowt h^ h^nt^ 

Befor Roben he ' iepe/ 

Roben howt witli a awerd bent, 
A bokeler en hes honde [therto] ; 

The potter to Roben he went, 
And seyde, Felow, let mey horse go. 

Togeder then went thes two yemen, 

Het was a good sey t to se ; 
Therof low Robyn hes men, 

Ther they stod onder a tre. 

Leytell John to hes felow he seyde, 
Yend potter welle steffeley stonde. 

The potter, with a caward stroke, 
Smot the bokeler owt of hes honde ; 

And ar Roben meyt get het agen, 

Hes bokeler at hes fette. 
The potter yn the neke hem toke, 

To the gronde sone he yede. 

That saw Roben hes men, 

As they stode ender a botr : 
Jjet us helpe owr master, seyed Lytell John^ 

Yoader potter ek well Yieia k\o» 
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Thes yemen went with a breyde. 

To * tber* master they cam. 
Leytell John to hes master seydei 

Ho haet the wager won? 

Schall y haff yowr forty rfiiliiiip, teyde Lytel JohD, 

Orye, master, schall haffe myne? 
Yeff they wer a hondred, seyde RobeBy 

Y feythe, they ben all theyne. 

Het ys fol leytell cortesey, seyde the potttr^ 

As y haffe harde weyse men saye, 
Yeff a por yeman com dr3rwyog ower the wtj. 

To let hem of hes gomey. 

Be mey trowet, thow seys soyt, seyde Roben^ 

Thow seys god yemenrey ; 
And thow dreyffe forthe yevery day^ 

Thow schalt never be let for me. 

Y well prey the, god potter, 

A felischepe well thow haffe ? 
Oeffe me they dothyng, and thow sehalt haft myne ; 

Y well go to Notynggam. 

Robyn went to Notynggam, 

Thes pottes for to sell ; 
lie potter abode with Robens men, 

Ther he fered not eylle. 

Y grant therto, seyde the petter, 
Thow schalt feynde me a felow gode ; 

Bot thow can sell mey pottes well, 
Com ayen as thow yode. 

Nav, be mey trowt, seyde Roben, 

And then y bescro mey hede, 
Yeffe V bryng eney pottes ajen^ 

And eqey weym weU \iftia cte^it« 

G t 
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Than spake Levtell John, 

And all hes.felowhe8 heyud, 
Master, be well war of the screffe of Notynggam, 

For he ys leytell howr frende. 

Tborow the heipe of howr ladey, 

Felowhes, let me alone ; 
Heyt war howte, seyde Roben, 

To Notynggam well y gon. 

. Tho Roben droffe on hes wey, 
So merey ower the londe. 
, Heres mor and affter ys to saye. 
The best ys beheynde. 



[ THE SECOND FIT. ] 

Wren Roben earn to Notynggani, 
. The soyt yef y scholde saye, 
He set op hes horse anon. 
And gaflfe hem hotys and haye. 

Yn the medys of the towne, 

Ther he schowed hes war, 
Pottys! pottys! he gan crey foil sone, 

Haffe hansell for the mar. 

Foil effen agenest the screffeys gate, 

Schowed he hes chafiar ; 
Weyffes and wedowes abowt hem drow, 

And chepyd fast of hes war. 

Yet, Pottys, gret chepe ! creyed Robyn, 

Y loffe yeffel thes to stonde. 
And all that saw hem sell, 

Seyde he bad be do potUt \o\itl« 
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The pottys that wer weithe p^ns feyffe, 

He solde tham for pent thre : 
Preveley seyde man and weylflfey 

Ywndier potter scbali never the. 

Thos Roben joMe Ml feat 

Tell he had pottys bot leyfie; 
Op he hem tolra of his car. 

And sonde hem to thoiyaff^ wntgtk* 

Therof sche was foil fiiyne, 

Gereamamey, sir, than seyde sdie* 
When ye com to thes contre ayen» 

T scbali bey of * they' pottys, so mot y tho. 

Ye schall haffe of the best, s^yde Roben^r 

And swar be the treneytd. 
Foil corteysley * she' gan them cally 

Com deyne with the screfe and me* 

Godamarsey, seyde Roben, 

Yowr bedyng schall be doyn. 
A mayden yn the pottys gan ber^ 

Roben and the serene weyffe folowed anon. 

Whan Roben ynto the hall cam. 

The screffe son6 he met, 
The potter cowed of corteysey. 

And sone the screffe he gret. 

<< Loketh what thes potter bay t geflfe yow and me, 

Feyffe pottys smaUe and gr^te V* 
He ys fol wellcom, seyd the screffe, 

Let OS was, and ' go' to mete. 

As they sat at her methe. 

With a nobell cher, 
Two of the screffes men gan ipekt 

Off.a gret wagdr. 

OS 
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Was inade the tbother daye, 
Off a schotyng was god and feyne^ 

Off forty shtlliDgs, the soy t to saye. 
Who scbolde thes wager wen. 

Styll than sat thes prowde potter, 

Thos than thowt he, 
As V am a trow Cerstyn man, 

Thesachotyng well y se. 

Whan they had fared of the best^ 

With bred and ale and weyne, 
To the * bottys thev' made them prest, 

With bowes and boltys foil feyne. 

The screffes men schot foil fast^ 

As ar/chares that weren godde, 
Ther cam non ner ney Uie niarke 

Bey halfe a god arcbares bowe. 

Stell then stod the prowde potter, 

Thos than seyde he, 
And y had a bow, be the rode, 

On schot scholde yow se. 

Thow schall haffe a bow, seyde the screffe, 
The best that thow well cheys of thre -, 

Thow semyst a stalward and a stronge, 
Asay schall thow be. 

The screffe comandyd a yenian that stod hem bey 

Affter bowhes to wende ; 
The best bow that the yeman browthe 

Roben set on a stryng. 

'* Now schall y wet and thow be god. 

And poHe het op to they uer." 
So god me helpe, seyde the prowde potter, 

TbjB ya hot ryga^t weke ger. 



[AND THE POTTER]. J57 

To a jqa6qner Roheo wept, 

A god bolt owthe he toke, 
So ney on to the marke he went. 

He fiiyled Dot a fothe. 

AH they schot abowthe agen, 

The screfies men and he, 
Off the marke he welde not fayle, 

He cleffed the preke on thre. 

The Bcreffes men thowt gret schame, 

The potter the mastry wan ; 
The screffe lowe and made god game. 

And seyde, Potter, thow art a man; 
Thow art worthey to ber a bowe, 

Yn what plas that thow * gang.* 

Yn mey cart y haffe a bowe, 
Forsoyt, he seyde, and Uiat a godde ; 

Yn mey cart ys the bow 
That * I had of Robyn Hode/ 

Knowest thow Robyn Hode? seyde the screffe. 

Potter, y prey the tell thon me. 
^* A hondred tome y haffe schot with hem, 

Under hes tortyll tre/' 

Y had lever nar a hundred ponde, seyde the screffe^ 
And swar be the trenite, 

[Y had lever nar a hundred ponde, he seyde,] 
That the fak owtelawe stod be me. 

And ye well do aflftyr mey red, seyde the potter. 

And boldeley go with me. 
And to morow, or we het bred, 

Roben Hode wet we se. 

Y wjBll qneyt the, kod the screffe. 
And swer be god of mey the. 

Scbetyng thay left, and hom they weat> l 
Her scoper was redey de^the« 
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Upon the morow, when bet wai day^ 
He boskyd hem forthe to reyde ; 

The potter hes carte forthe gan ray, 
And wolde not [be] leffe Mheyiide. 

He toke leffe of the accejQgra wyffep 
And thankyd her of all thyng : 

<^ Dam» for mey loffe, and ye well thya 
Y gefie yow her a golde lyng." 

Gramarsey, seyde the weyffe, . 

Sir,' god evide bet the. 
The screffes hart was never so leythe. 

The feyr forest to se. 

And when he cam ynto the foreyst^ 

Yonder the leffes grene, 
Berdys tber sange on bowhes prest, 

Het was gret goy to sene. 

Her het ys merey to be, seyde Roben» 
For a man that had hawt to spende : 

Be mey home * we ' schall awet 
Yeff Roben Hode be < ner hande.' 

Roben set hes bortie to hes mowthe» 
And blow a blast that was foil god. 

That herde hes men that tlier stode, 
Fer downe yn the wodde, 

I her mey master, seyde Leytyll John : 
They ran as thay wer wode. 



Whan tliay to tbar master cam, 

Leytell John wold not spar : 
** Master, how haffe yow far yn Notynggam ? 

** Haffe yow soldeyowr war?" 

** Ye, be mey trowthe, Leytyll John, 

Loke tbow take no car ; 
Y haffe brewt the screffe of Notynggam, 

For aJi howr chaffar." 
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He ys foil welcom, teyde Lytell John, 

Thes tyd]fi|g ys foil godde. 
The screffe had lever nir a bondred pondo 

[He had never sene Koben Hode]. 

*< Had I weit that beforen, 

At Notynegam when we wer, 
Thow scholde not com yn feyr forest 

Of all thes thowsande eyr. . 

That wot y well, seyde Robenj 

Y thanke god that y be her; 

Therfor schall ye leffe yowr horse with hoi^ 
And all yoor bother ger. 

That fend I godys forbode, kod the screffei 

So to lese mey godde. 
*' Hether ye cam on horse foil hey, 

And bom schall ye go on fote ; 
And gret well th%y weyffe at home. 

The woman ys foil godde* 

Y schall her sende a wheyt palffrey, 

Hetbambellet as the weynde ; 
Ner for the lofie of yowr weyfie. 

Off mor sorow scholde yow seyng." 

Thes parted Robyn Hode and the screffe^ 

To Notyngam he toke the waye ; 
Hes weyffe feyr welcomed hem bom. 

And to hem gan sche saye : 

Seyr, bow baffe yow fared yn grene foreyst ? 

Haffe ye browt Roben bom P 
*^ Dam, the deyell spede hem, bothe bodey and bon^ 

Y haffe hade a foil gtete skome. 

Of all the god that y baffe lade to grene wod, 

He bayt take bet fro me, 
All bot this feyr palffrey, 

Tfi»t he bayt sende to the.'' 
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With that sdie toke op a lowde 1awliyii|r^ 
And swbar be hem that deyed on tre. 

Now haffe vow payed for all the pottys 
That Roben gaffe to me. 

Now ye be com horn to Notynggaip, 

Ye schall haffe god ynowe." 
Now speke we of Roben Hode, 

And of the pottyr onder the grene bowhe.- 

** Potter, Ifhat was they pottys worthe 
To Notynggam that y ledde with me ?' 

They wer worth two nobellys^ seyd he. 
So mot y treyffe or the ; 

So cowde y had for tham. 
And y had tfaer be. 

Thon Bchalt hafe ten ponde> seyde Robeoy 

Of money feyr and fre ; 
And ye?er whan tfaow comest to grene wod, 

WeUcom, potter, to me. 

Thes partyd Robyn, the screffe, and the potter^ 

Ondernethe the grene wod tre. 
God haffe mersey on Roben Hodys BoUe^ 

And saffe all god yemanrey 1 
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ni, 

ItOBIN HOOD AND THE BEGGAR* 



This poem^ a north country (or^ perhaps, Scoiisk) am^ 
siUon (^some aniiqwtyy u given from a modem copy prinMi 
ai Newcastle, where the editor acctdaUaily picked U tip: m 
other havmgy to his knowledge, been ever seen or heard qf^ 
—Theori^nal titU is, *' A preUy diakgue beiwigiHolni 
Hood and a beggar,** 



\ 



LvTH and listen, gentlement 
That be of high born bloody 

I'll tell yon of a brave booting 
That befell Robin Hood. 

Robin Hood npon a day, 

He went forth him alone. 
And as he came from Bamsdale 

Into fair evening. 

He met a bei;gar on the way, 

Who stnrdiiy conld gang ; 
He had a pike-staff in his hand. 

That was both stark and Strang ; 

A clouted clock abont him was. 
That held him fVae the cold. 

The thinnest bit of it, I gness. . 
Was more then twenty fold. 

His meal-poke hang about his neck. 

Into a leatliem whangs 
Well fasten*d to a broad back) 

That wai both stark and « iitt«D%^ 



/ 



/ 
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He had three haU upon his head. 

Together sticked fast, 
He car'd neither for wind nor wet, 

In lands where'er he past. 

Good Robin cast him in the way, 
To see what he might be, 

If any beggar had money, 
He thought some part had he. 

Tarry, tarry, good Robm says, 
Tarry, and speak with me. 

He heard him as he heard him not, 
And fast on his way can hy. 

Tis be not so, says [good] Robin, 
Nay, thou mast tarry still* 

By my troth, said the bold beggilr, 
Of that 1 have na will. 

It is far to my lodging house, 

And it is growing late, 
If they have supt e'er I come in 

I will look wondrous blate. 

Now, by my truth, says good Robin, 

I see well by thy fare, 
If thon sliares well to thy supp^r^ 

Of mine thou dost not care. 

Who wants my dinner all this day, 
And wots not where to ly, 

And would I to the tavern go, 
I want money to buy. 

Sir, you mast lend me some money 

Till we meet again. 
The beggar answered cankardly, 

/ bsL\ e no money to lend. 
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Theo art a yoimi^ man as I, 

And seems to be as sweer ; 
If tboa fast till thou get from mCy 

Thoa slialt eat nose this year. 

Now, by my truth, says [good] Robio, 

Since we are asembled so. 
If thou has but a small farthiug, 

ru have it ere thoa go. 

Come, lay down thy clouted cloak. 

And do no longer stand, 
And loose the striafp of all tfajr pokes^ 

FU ripe them with my handf. 

And now to thee I make a vow, 

If * thou' make any din, 
I shall see a broad afrdw. 

Can pierce a beggar's skin. 

The beggar sroii'd, and answer made. 

Far better let me be ; 
Think not that I will be afraid. 

For thy nip crooked tree ; 

Or that I fear thee any whit, 

For thy cum nips of sticks, 
I know no use for them so meet 

As to be puding-pricks. 

Here I defy thee to do me ill, 

For all thy boisterous fair, 
Thou's get nothing from me but ill, 

Wottld'st thoa s«ek evermair. 

Good Robin bent his noble bow. 

He was an angery man, 
And in it set a broad arrdw ; 

hoi e'er 'twas drawQiL vjpttB I 

u 
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The beggar, with hU noUe tree, 
Reach'd him so ronnd a root. 
That bis bow and bis broad aridw 
^ In flinders flew about. 

Good Robin bound bim to- bis brand, 
Bot that prov'd likewise vain. 

The beggar lighted on his band 
With his pike-staff again : 

[I] wot he might not draw a. sword* 

For forty days and mair. 
Good Robin could not speak a word, 

His heart was ne'er so sair. 

He could not flgfa^ he could not flee. 

He wist not what to do ; 
The beggar witli his noble tree 

Laid lusty slaps him to.- 

He paid good Robin back and side, 
And baist bim up and down, 

And with bis pike-staff laid on loud, 
Till he fell m a swoon. 

Stand up, man, the beggar said, 

'Tis shame to go to rest ; 
Stay till thou get thy money, told, 

I think it were the best: 

And syne go to the tavern house. 
And buy both wine and ale; 

Hereat thy friends will crack fall crouse, 
Thou hast been at the dale. 

Good Robin answer'd ne'er a word. 

But lay still as a stane ; 
His cheeks were pale as any clay, 
And dosed were lus een. 
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Tbe beggar thonght him dead but fail, ' 

And boldly boood his way. — 
I wonld ye bad been at tbe dale. 

And gotten part of the play. 



THE SECOND PART. 



Now three of Robin's men, by chance, 

Cam^ walking by the way, 
And foand their master in a trance, 

On ground where that he lay. 

tip have they taken good Robin, 

Making a piteous bear, 
Yet saw they no man there at whom 

They might the matter spear. 

They looked him all ronnd about. 
But wound on him saw ' nane', 

Yet at his moutli came backing out 
The blood of a good vain. 

Cold water they have gotten syne. 

And cast unto his face ; 
Then he began to hitch his ear. 

And speak within short space. 

Tell us, dear master, said his men. 
How with you stands the case. 

Good Robin sighed ere he began 
To tell of his disgrace. 

« I have been watchman in this wood 
Near hand this twenty year. 

Yet I vras iiever so hard bestead 
A« ye hM^ found me h«re ; 

B % 
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A beggtr wilii a cloated clock, 

Ofwbomlfiear'diioin 
Hath with bis pyke^taff da'd my back, 

I fear*twiU neyer be well. 

See, where be goes o'er yon bill. 

With hat upon bis head ; 
If e'er ye lov'd your master well. 

Go now revenge this deed; 



And bring him back again to me^ 

Ifit lie in yonr might, 
That I may see, before I die, 

Him panisb'd in my sight : 

And if yon may not bring him back. 

Let him not go loose on ; 
For to us all it were great shame 

Iflie escape again.'' 

** One of us shall with you remain, 
Because yon're ill at ease, 

The other two shall bring him back. 
To use him as you please.*' 

Now, by my truth, says good Robin, 
I true there's enough said ; 

And he get sconth to wield his tree, 
I fear you'll both be paid. 

<' Be not fear'd, onr master. 

That we two can be dung 
With any bluter base beggilr. 

That has nought but a rung. 

His staff shall stand him in no steady 
That you shall shortly see, 

But back again he diall be led. 
And fast bonnd shall he be, 

To see if ye will have him slain. 
Or haoged on a tree*' 
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** But cast yon sliely in bis way. 

Before he be aware. 
And on his pyke^taff first bands lay, 

Ye'U speed the better far." 

Now leave we Robin with bis man^' 

Again to pUiy the child, 
And learn himself to stand and gang 

By balds, for all bis eild. 

Now pass we to the bold beggir, 

That raked o'er the hill, 
Who never mended his pace more. 

Then he had done no ill. 



And they have taken another way. 
Was nearer by miles three. 

They stoutly ran with all their might, 
Spared neither dub * nor* mire, 

They started at neither how nor height, 
No travel made them tire, 

Till they before the beggar wan, 

And cast them in his way ; 
A little wood lay in a glen, 

And there they both did stay ; 

They stood up closely by a tree. 

In each side of the gate, 
Untill the beggar came them mgh. 

That thou^t of no such late ; 

And as he was betwixt them past. 
They leapt upon him baith ; 

The one hb pyke-staff gripped &st, 
They feared for its ikaitU* 
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The other iM held in hit tight 
A draweo dark to hui breast, 

And said. False * card,' quit thy staff, 
Or I ttaall be thy priett. 

Hit pykfr«taff tbey have taken fain frae^ 
And stock it in the green. 

He was fall loath to let it gae. 
An better npgfat it been. 

The beggar was the terdett man 
or any that e*er might be» 

To win away no way Jie can, 
Nor help him With hit tree. 

Nor witt he wherefore he wat ta*en. 
Nor how many wat there ; 

He thou^t hit life dayt bad been ^e, 
He grew into ditpafr. ' 

Grant me my life, the beggar said. 
For him that dy'd on the tree, 

And hold away that ugly knife. 
Or else for lear I'll die. 

I griev'd yon never in all my life. 

Neither by late or air, 
Yon have great sin if you would slay 

A silly poor beggnr. 

Thou lies, false lown, they taid again. 
For all that may be sworn ; 

Thou hast < near* slain tlie gentlest man 
Of one that e'er was bom ; 

And back again thou shall be led, 
And fast bonnd shalt tbon be. 

To see if he will have thee slain, 
Orliaiigedenatree. 
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The beggar then thon^it all was wrong, 

They were set for his wrack, 
He saw nothing appearing theny 

But ill npon wane bac^» 

Were he out of their hands, be.thoaghty 

And had again his tree, 
He should not be }et back for noo^t, 

With sach as he did see. 

Then he bethought him on a wile, 

Ifitconldtakd effect. 
How he might the yonng men htgpiU, 

And give them a begeck. 

Thus to do them shame for ill 

His beastly breast vras bent, 
He found the wind blew something shrill. 

To further his intent. 

He said, Brave gentlemen, be good, >. 

And let a poor man be ; 
When ye have taken a beggar's blood. 

It helps you uot a flee. 

It was but in my own defence. 

If he has gotten skaith ; 
But I will make a recompenct 

Is better for you baith. 

If ye vdll set me fair and free. 

And do me no more dear. 
An hundred pounds I will you give, 

And much more odd silv^. 

That I have gathered this maqy years, 

Under this clouted cloak. 
And hid up wonder privately. 

In bottom of my poke. 
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The yonng men to the council yeed, 

And let the beggar sae ; 
They wist full well he bad no speed 

From them to ran away. 

They thoiu;ht they would the money take, 

Come altier what so may ; 
And yet tbey would not take him backy 

But in that place him slay* 

V 

By that good Robin would not know 

That they had gotten coin, 
It would content him [well] to show 

That there they had him slain* 

They said, False carel, soon have done, 

And tell forth thy mondy, 
For the ill tura that thou must done 

It's but a simple plee. 

And yet we will not have thee back. 

Come after what so may. 
If thou wilt do that which thou spak, 

And make us present pay. 

O then he loosed his clouted clock. 
And spread it on the ground. 

And thereon lay he many a poke, 
Betwixt them and the ^ind. 

He took a great bag from his hals. 

It was near full of meal, 
Two pecks in it at least there was, 

And more, I wot full well. 

Upon this cloak he set it down, 
The mouth he opened wide. 

To turn the same he made him bown, 
The young men ready t^^'d \ 
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Id every band he took a nook 

Of that great leathern * mail,' 
And with a fling the meal he shook 

Into their face all hail : 

Wherewith he landed them so close, 

A stime they conld not see ; 
And then in heart he did rejoice. 

And clap'd his losty tree. 

He thought if he had done them wroiif, 

III mealing of their doaths, 
For to strike off the meal again 

With his pykcHBtaff be-goes. 

Ere any of them conld red their eeui 

Or a glimmring might see, 
like one of them a dozen had, 

Well laid on with his tree; 

The young men were right swift of foot. 

And boldly bound away, 
The beggar could them no more hit, 

For all the haste he may. 

What's all this haste? the beggar saidi 

I^ay not you tarry still, 
Untill your money be received? 

I'll pay yott with good will. 

The shaking of my pokes, I fear. 

Hath blown into yqur een ; 
But I liave a good pyke-staff here 

Can ripe them out fhll clean* 

The young men answered never a word, 

''fhey were dum as a stane ; 
In the thick wood the beggar fled. 

Ere they riped th^ deem 
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And syne the night became so late. 

To seek iiim was in vaiu : 
Bot jndge ye if they looked blate 

When they cam home again. 

Good Robin speer'd how tliey had sped. 

They answered him. Full ill. 
That can not be^ good Robin says. 

Ye have been at the mill. 

The mill it is a'meat rife part. 
They may lick what they please. 

Most like ye have been at the art. 
Who would look at your * claiths.' 

They bang*d their heads, they dit>oped down, 

A word they could not speak. 
Robin said, Because I fell a sound, 

I think yell jlo the like. 

Tell on the matter, less or more. 

And tell me what and how 
Ye have done with the bold beggar 

I sent you for right now. 

And when they told him to an end» 

As i have said before, 
How that the beggar did them blind, 

What misters presses more ? 



And howin the thick woods he fled, 
Ere they a stime could see ; 

And how they scarcely could win home, 
Their bones were baste so sore ) 

Good Robin cried, Fy ! out ! for shame f 
W9'ru sham'd for evermoT%. 
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Although good Robin ^voulcl full faio 

Of bis wrath revenged be. 
He sinird to see his merry young men 

Had gotten a taste of the tree. 



IV. 
KOBIN HOOD AND GUY OF GISBORNE. 



'^^HAN shaws beene 8heene> and shraddes fall iayre, 

And leaves both large and longe, 
Itt's merrye walkyng in the fayre forr^t 

To heare the smaU birder songe. 

The yroodweele sang, and wold not cease, 

Sitting npon the spraye, 
Soe lowde, be wakened Robin Hood, 

In the greenwood where he lay. 

Now, by my iaye, sayd jollye RobiO; 

A sweaven I had thb night ; 
I dreamt me of tow wight^ yemdn, 

That fast with me can dght. 

Metbought they did me beate and binde, 

And tooke my bowe me froe ; 
Iff I be Robin alive in this lande, 

He be wrokea on them to we. 

Sweaven^ are swift, sayd Lyttle John, 

As the wind blowes over the hill ; 
For iff itt be never so loude this nif^t, 

ToHDQorrow. it may b« »p\V. 
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** Bnske yeOy bowae yee, my merry men all» 

And Joiui shall goe with roee, 
For He goe aeeke yood wighty yeomdo, 

Id greenwood where they »ee." 

Then they cast on theyr gownes of greue, 
And tooke theyr bowes each one ; 

And they away to tlie greene forrdst 
A shooting forth are gone ; 

Untill they came to the merry greenwood. 
Where they had gladdest to bee, 

There they were ware of a wight yeomin^ 
That leaned agaynst a tree. 

A tword and a dagger he Wore by his side, 

Of manye a man the bane; 
And he was dad in his capuU hyde 

Topp and tayll and raayn^. 

Stand still, master, quoth Little John, 

Under this tree so grene, 
And I will go to yond wight yeomfin. 

To know what he doth meane. 

'< Ah ! John, by me then settest noe store, 

And that I iarley 6nde : 
How often send I my men before, 

And tarry my selfe behinde ? 

It is no cunning a knave to ken. 
And a man but heare him speake; 

And it were not for bursting of my bowe, 
John, I thy head wold breake." 

As often wordes they breeden bale. 
So they parted Robin and John : 

And John is gone to Barnesdale ; 
The gates he knoweUi ecVie ou^. 
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But when be came to BirnciBdak, 

Great heavineeie tiiere he badd, 
For lie found toUr of his own feUdwea, 

Where slaine both in a akde. 

And Scari^tte be was fljrnlg a^foote 

Fast over,stocke and stone, 
For the proud sberifie with seven score men 

Fast alter him is gone. . 

One sboote now I will sboote, quoth John, 

With Christ bis nijffht and mayne ; 
lie make yond sboriro that wends soe fas^ 

To stop|> he shall be iayne. 



Then John bent np his long bende-bowc. 

And fetteled him to shoote : 
The bow was made of tender bonghe^ 

And fell dewne at his ft>ote. 



** Woe worth, woe worth thee, wicked wood, 

That ever thou grev^ on a tiee t 
For now this day Uion art my bale, 

My boote when thou sMd bee." 

His shoots it vras bat loosely sfaott. 
Yet flewe not the arrowe in vidne, 

Fot itt mett one of the sheriflfes men, 
And William a Trent was slaine* 



It had bene better of William a Trent 
To have bene abed with sorrowe, 

Than to be that day in the greenwood slaQe 
To meet with Little JohM arrowe. 

But as it is said, vrhen men be mett 
Fy ve can che more tlian three, 

The sheriie hath taken Little Jokn^ 
And bowd hii&tet^o SLlieft* 

1 



86 : RaBIN HOOD 

^ Thon ihalt be drawen by clale and downe, 

Aud banged, hye on a bill." 
Bat f^n mayst ftyle of tby parpose, qnotb JobUy 

IfitbeCbristluBwiU. 



Lett a» leave talking of Little Jobn, 

And tbinke of Robin Hood,. 
How be is gone to tbe. wight yeomlLn, 

Where nnder tbe leaves be stood. 

, Good morrowe, good fellowe^ sayd Robia so fiiyre, 
Good morrowey. good fellow, quo'* be : 

Metbuikes by tbis.bowe thon beares m tfay bande, 
A good ardiere thou sholdst bee. 

I,ani witfnlle of mjr waye, iqno* the yemin. 

And of my morning tyde. 
lie lead thee through the wood, saidRol^; 

Good fellowy He be thy goide. 

I seeke an ontlawe, tbe strannger sayd, ' 

Men call him Robin Hood ; 
Rather nd meet with that proud ontl&we. 

Than forty e pound soe good. 

*' Now come with me, thon wighty yemin, 

And Robin thou soone shalt see : 
But first let ns some pastime find 

Under the greenwood tree. 

First let ns some masterye make 

Among the woods so even, 
We may chance to meet with Robin Hood 

Here at some unset^ steven." 

They cut them down two summer shroggs, 

That grew both under a breere. 
And s^tt them threescore rood .in twaine^ 

To sboate the prlckes y-fere. 
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Leade on/-good fellowe, qnoth Robin Hood, 

Leade on, I do bidd thee. 
Nay, by my faith^ good fellowe, bee sayd, 

My leader thou shalt bee. 

The first time Robin shot at the pricke, 

He mist but an inch it fro : 
The.yeoman he was an archer good, ' 

But he cold never do soe. 

The second shoote had the wightye yemiLn, 

He shot within tlie garland : 
But Robin he shott far better than hee, 

For he ctove the good pricke^wadde. 

A blessing upon thy heart, he sayd ; 

Good fellowe, thy shooting is goode ; 

For an thy hart be als good as thy hand, 

Thou wert better than Robin Hoode. 

Now tell me thy iiame, good fellowe, sayd he, 

Under the leaves of lyne. 
Nay, by my faith, quoth bold Robin, 

Till thou have told me thine. 

I dwell by dale and downe, quoth hee, 

And Robin to take Ime swome ; 
And when I am called by my right name 

I am Guy of good Gisbome. 

My dwelling is in this wood, saya Robin, 

By tliee I set right nought : 
I am Robin Hood of Bam^sdale, 

Whom thou«o long hast sought. 

He that had neyther beene kythe nor kin. 

Might ha?e seen a full fayre figlit. 
To see how together these yeomen went 

With blades both browne aikd \it\t^\. > 

i % 
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To see bow th^se yeomen together they fioalht 

Two howres of a sommere^ay : 
Yett neither Rohin Hood nor sir Guy 

Them fettled to flye away. 

Robin was reacUes on a roote, 

And stumbled at that -tyde ; 
And Gny was quicke and nimble withall> 

And hitt him upon the syde* 

Ah» deere la^Oy sayd Robin Hood tbo. 

That art bnt mother and may, 
I think it was never mans destinye 

To dye before his day. 

Robin thought on oiir lad^e deere. 

And soone leapt ap agame. 
And strait be came with a [nj awkwarde stroke 

And he «ir Gny hath slayme. 

He took sir Goys head bv the hayre, 
And stuck it upon his bowes end : 

" Thou hast beene a traytor all thy life. 
Which thing must have an end." 

Robin polled forth an Irish knife, 

And nicked sii' Guy in the face, 
That he was never on woman bom 

Cold know whose head it was. 



Sayes, Lye there, lye there, now syr Goye, 

And with me be not wrotJie ; 
Iff thou have had the worst strokes at my hand, 

Thou shalt have the better clothe. 

Robin did off his gown of greene, 

And on sir Guy did throwe. 
And be put on that capuU liyde^ 

That ciadd him topp to toe. 
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« Tby bowe, thy Arrowes, aod little homey 

Now with me I will beare ; 
For I will away to Barn^sdale, 

To see how my men doe-fare."- 

Robin Hood sett Ga^es home- to his month, 

And a loode blast m it did blow : 
That beheard the sheriffe of Nottingham, 

As he leaned under a lowe. • 



Hearken, hearken, sayd the sheriffe, • 

I heare nowe tydmgs good, 
For yonder I heare sir Goyes home blow. 

And he hath shune Robin Hoode. 



Yonder I heare sir Gnj^es home- blowe, • ' 

Itt blowes soe well m t^de. 
And yonder comes that wightye yeom^, ■ 

Chidd m his capoU hyde. 

Come hyther, come hyther, thon good sir Gay, 

Aske what thon wilt of mee. 
O I will none of thy gold, sayd Robin, 

Nor I will none of thy fee : 

Bnt now I have sUdne the master, he sayes, 

Let me goe strike the knave ; 
For this is all the meede I aske ; 

None other rewarde Fie have. 

Thon art a madman, sayd the sheriffe, 
Thon sholdst have had a knightes fee : 

fint seeing thy asking hath b^ne soe bad^ 
Well granted it shal bee. 

When little John heard his master speake. 

Well knewe he it was his Steven : • 
Now shall I be looset, quoth little John, 

With Christ his mii^t in \i«m«eu 

I 3 
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Fait Kobm liee byed him to little Jabn, 
He thoDght to loose him bli?e ; 

The sherifife and all his companye 
Fart after him can driTe. 



Stand abacke, stand abacke, sayd Robin ; 

Why draw yon mee so neere? 
It was never the use in onr conntryd. 

Ones shrift another shf^ heere. 

Bnt Robin piUled forth an Irish knife. 

And losea John hand and foote, 
And gave him sir Onyes bow into his hand* 

And Dade it be his boatet 

Then John he took Gnyes bow in his hand. 

His boltes and arrowes «che one : 
When the sherifie saw little John bend his bow, 

He fettled him to be gone. 

Towards his honse in Nottingham tQwne, 

He fled fall fast away ; 
And soe did all the companye : 

Not one behind wold stay* 

But he cold neither mnne soe fast. 

Nor away soe fast cold ryde, 
But Little John with an arrowe soe broad, 

He sbott him into the syde. 




9 J 
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TRUE TALE OF ROBJN HOOD : 

OR, 

A Iritfe touch qf the life and deaih qf that remumed outlaw 
Rdert earl qf HuntingdaH, vulgarly called Robin Hood, 
who Iwed and dyed m A.D. 1198, bemg the 9ih year <^ 
king Riduard thefint^ eommenly coiled Richard Cceur de 
Lyon. 

Car^ully collected out qf the truest wrUere qf mtr English 
Chroniclee: and published for the satitfaction qf those who 
desire tnUh/rom falsehood. 

BT MARTIN PARKER. 



Both gentlem^, and yeomeu bold. 

Or whatsoever yon are. 
To have a stately story told -^ . 

Attention now prepare : 

It is a tale of Roto Hood, 

Which i to yon mriU tell. 
Which bein^ rightly understood, 

I know will please yon well. 

This Robin (so mnch talked on) 
Was once a man of fiune, 

Instiled earl of Hantii|gton» 
Lord Robin Qood by name. 

In eonrtship and magnificence 
His carriage won him pmse, 

And greater fiivoor with hk prmce 
Than any in onr di^«. 
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\ In bonnteoiit liberality 

He too mneh did excell. 
And loved men of quality 
More than exceeding welL 

His great re vennes all he sold 
For wine and costly chear; 

He kept three hundred bow-men bold, 
He shooting lov'd so dear. 

No archer living in his .time • 
Witb him might well compare ; 

He practised all his yonthfiil prime 
That exercise most rare. 

At last, by his profuse expense, 
He had consum'd his" wealth ; 

And, being outlawed by his prince. 
In woods he liv'd by stealth. 

The abbot of Saint Maries rich, 
To whom be money ought, 

His hatred to the earl was such 
That he is downfal wrought. 

So being outlawed (as 'tis told) 
He with a crew went forth 

Of lusty cotters stout and bold, 
And robbed in the North. . 



Among the rest one little John, 
A yeoman bold and free. 

Who could (if it stood him i^n) 
With ease encounter three. 



One hundred men in all he got, 
With whom (the story says) 

Three hundred common men durst not 
Hold combat any waies. 
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They Yorkshire .woods frequented mncb> 

And Lancashire also» 
Wherein ilieir practices.were such 

That they wrought nuickle woe. 

None rich duKst travel to and fro, 

Though ne'er so strongly arm'd, 
But by these thieves (so strong in show) 

They stili were rob*4 and hurn'd* 

His chiefest spight to th' clergy was. 

That liv'd in monstrous pride : 
No one of.them he would let jpu§ 

Along the highway side. 

But first they piust to dinner go, • 

And afterwards to shrift : 
Full many a one he served so. 

Thus .while he Uv*d by theft. 

No monks nor .fryers he would let go. 

Without paying their fees : 
If they thought much to be used so, 

[He would them greatly tease.] ' 

For such as they the covntry filPd 

With bastards in those days ; 
[He never ftil'd to make them yield. 

When they came in his vrays.] 

Bnt Rojbin Hood so gentle was, 

And bore so brave a mind, 
If any in distress did pass. 

To them he was so kind, 

That be would give and lend to them, 

To help them in their need ; 
This made all poor men pray for him, 

And vrish he well mig&t i^^ed. 
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The widow and the fatherless 
He would send means mito ; 

And those whom fiunine did oppress 
Found him a friendly foe. 

Nor wonld he do a woman wrong, 
Bnt see her safe convey'd : 

He would protect with power strong 
All those who crav'd his aid. 

The abbot of Saint Maries then, 

Who him undid before. 
Was riding with two hundred men, 

And gold and silver store : 

But Robin Hood upon him«et, 
With his couragious sparks. 

And all the coyn perforce did get, 
Which was twelve thousand marks. 



He bound the abbot to a tree, 
And would not let him pass, 

Before that to his men and he 
His lordship had said mass : 

Which being done, upon his horse 

He set him fast astride. 
And with his (ace towards his tail 

He forced him to ride. 

His men were forced to be his guide, 
For he rode backward home : 

The abbot, being thus ▼illify'd. 
Did sorely chafe and fume. 

Thus Robin Hood did vindicate 
His former wrongs received : 

For 'twas this covetous prelate 
Tbatbim of land bcreav'd. 
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The abbot he rode to the kio^, 

With all the haste he coold ; 
And to his grace he every thing 

£zactlydid onfbld ; 

And said that if no coarse were ta'n. 

By force or stratagem, 
To take this rebd and his train, 

No man sbonid pass for tibem. 

The king protested by and by 

Unto the abbot then, 
That Robin Hood with speed should dyf. 

With all his merry men. 

Bnt ere the king did any send. 

He did another foat. 
Which did his grace mach more oi^nd. 

The fact indeed was great : 

For in a short time after that 

Tlie kings receivers went 
Towards London with the coyn they got, 

For*s highness northern rent : 

Bold Robin Hood and Little John, 

With the rest of their train, 
Not dreading law, set them npon, 

And did their gold obtain. 

The king mnch moved at the same, 

And the abbots talk also, 
In this his anger did proclaim, 

And sent word to and fro, 

That whosoever alive or dead 

Coold bring bold Robin Hood, 
Should hure one thoosand marks well paid 

In gm and silver gjMkd. 
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This promise «Cthe king did iii&k« 

Fall maoj yeoaen bold 
Attempt stout Robin Hood to take 

With all the force they could. 

Bat stU! vticB any came to Imn 
WithiD the gay greue wood, 

He entertttnment gave to them 
With venisoo iat and good ; 

And sbew'd to thtm titth aaartkl sport 
With his long bow aAd art^w> 

That they of bUndid give report. 
How that it was great sorow 

That such a worthy ma* as b^ 
Should thus be pot ,td shif^, 

Beiiu a late lord of bigh degree, 
Ofliving quite beteft. 

The king to take him more and more 
Sent men of mickle aright ; 

But he and his still beat Uiem sore, 
And conquered them in fight ; 

Or else with love and cdnrtesie, 
To him he won their hearts. 

Thus still he liv'd by robbery 
Throughout the northern parts ; 

And all the cotintry stood in dread 
Of Robin Hood end's men: 

For stouter lads ne'r livM by bread 
In those days, nor since then. 

The abbot, which before i nam'd, 
Sought all the means he could 

To have by force this rebel ta*u, 
Aud hk adherents bold. 



OF ROBIN HOOD. 9t 

Therefore lie arm'd fiTe hundred meoi 

With fiirsiture compleat; 
Bat the onthiws slew half of them* 

And made the rest retreat. 

The long bow and the arrow keeii 

They were so ns'd nnto 
That still he kept the forrest greea 

In spight o' th' proudest Ibe. 

Twelve of the abbots men he took. 

Who came to have hiin taVi, 
When all the rest the field forsook. 

These he did entertain 

With banqueting and merriment. 

And, having ns'd them well, 
He to their lord them safely sent, 

And wiird them btm to tell, 

That if he wonld be pleased at kkst 

To beg of our good king. 
That he might pardon what was past. 

And him to iavoor bring, 

He would snrrender back again 

The money which before 
Was taken by him ' and Iris' men 

From him and many more. 

Poor men might safely pass by fain^, 

And some that way would draae. 
For well tliey knew that to help tbem 

He evermore did use. 

But where he knew a miser rich 

That did the poor oppress, 
To feel Iris coyn Iris bands did itek, 

He*d have it more or \f»\ 
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And •ooMtliiici, wImb the higb-fniy ftil'd^ 

Then he his coange rooEesy 
He and hit'inen haye oft aiiaild 

Such rich men in their hoQMt: 

So that, timnlgh dread of Robin titen. 

And liii adventarous crew. 
The misen kept great store of men, 

Which else mahitain'd bat few. 

Kiif Richard, of that name the first, 

Surnanied Cceor de Lyon, 
Went to defeat'the Fai^ cnrst, 

Who iLopt the coasts of Sion. 

The bishop of Ely chancellor. 

Was left a vice-roy here, 
Who, like a potent emperor^ 

Did proudly domineer. 

Oor chronicles of him report, 

Tliat commonly he rode 
With a thousand horse from court to conrt, 

Where he would make abode. 

Be, riding down towards the north. 

With his aforesaid train, 
Robin and his men did issue forth, 

Them all to .entertain ^ 

And with the gallant gray-goose wing 
They ^ew'd to them sndi play 

That made their horses kick and fling, 
And down their riders lay. 

Full glad and foin the bishop was, 

For all bis thousand men, 
To seek what means he could to pass 

From out of Robins ksn. 
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Two hniiclred of his men were kill'd ■ 

And fooracore hones good. 
Thirty, who did as captives yield, 

Were carried to the green wood; 

Which afterwards were ransomed. 

For twenty marks a man : 
The rest set spurs to horse and fled 

To th' town of Warrington. 

Tlie bishop, sore inraged, then 

Did, in king Richards name, 
Master ap a power of northern men^ 

These ontlaws.bold to tame. 

Bat Robin with his conrtesie 

So won the meaner sort. 
That tlie^r were loath on him to try 

What rigor did import. • 

So that bold Robin and his train . 

Did li?e nnhart of them. 
Until king Richard came again 

From fair Jerusalem : 

And then the talk of Robm Hood 

His royal ears did fill; 
His grace admir'd that i' th' green wood 

He was continued still. 

So that the country far and near 

Did gi?e him great applause ; 
For none of them need stand in fear. 

But such as broke the laws. 

He wished well unto the king. 

And prayed still for his health, 
And never practis'd any thine 

Against ue common-weal&« 

& % 
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Only, Useiuie he wat vndone 

By th' cniel cleify tlien. 
All means ,tl»t he could think opon 

To vex wch luad of Ben* 

He enterprii'd with hateful spleen ; 

For which he was to bkiiney 
For tudlt of some to wreak his teeu 
• On all that by him came. 

With wealth that he by roguery got 

Eight alms-houaes he built, 
Thinkiof thereby to purge the blot 

Of blood which he bad spUt. 

Such was their blind de?otion then. 
Depending on their works ; 

Which if 'twere true, we Christian men 
Inferioar were to Turks. 

But, to speak true of Robin Hood, 

And wrong him not a jot. 
He never would shed any mans blood 

That him invaded not. 

Nor would he injure husbandmen, 
That toil at cart and plough ; 

For well he knew wer*t not for them 
To live no man knew how. 

The king in person, with some lords. 

To Nottingham did ride. 
To try what strengtli and skill affords 

To crush tills outlaws pride. 

And, as he once before had done, 

He did again proclaim, 
That whosoever would take upon 

To bring te;NottiiigVkam> 
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Or any pbee within the land. 

Rebellious Robin Hood, 
Shonld be preferred in pUce to stand 

With those of noble blood. 

When Robin Hood heard of the same. 

Within a little space, 
Into the town of Nottingham 

A letter to his grace 

He shot upon an arrow head. 

One evening cunningly ; 
Which was brought to the king, and read 

Before his majesty. 



The tenour of this letter 
lliat Robin would submit, 

And be true liegeman to his grace 
In any thing that's fit. 

So that his highness would forglTe 
Him and his merry men all ; 

If not, he must i' th' green wood Hve, 
And take what clumce did tall. 



The king would feign ha?e pardoned hini 

But that some lords did say. 
This president will much condenui 

Your grace another day. 

While that the king and lords did stay 

Debating on this thing, 
Some of these outlaws ned away 

Unto the Scottish king. 

For they supposed, if he were ti'n 

Or to the king did yiddy 
By th' commons all the rest of 's train 

Foil quickly wou\d be (\uf&K^ 

1L % 
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Of more than foil ftn hundred men, 

Bat forty tarried stiUy 
Who were resolved to stick to him 

Let Fortune work her wilt 

If none had fled, all for hit take 
Had got their pardon free ; 

The king to favor meant to Oike 
Hit merry men and he. 

Bnt ere the pardon to him came 
This famoos archer dy'd : 

Hp death and jpaanner of the tame 
rie presently describe. 

For, being vext to think upon 

His followers revolt. 
In melancholy passion 

He did recount his fault 

Perfidious tray tors ! said he then, 
In all your dangers past 

Have i you guarded as my meo, 
To leave me thus at last ! 

This sad perplexity did cause 

A fever, as some say, 
Which him unto confusion draws, 

Though by a strauger way. 

This deadly danger to prevent. 
He hie'd him with all speed 

Unto a nunnery, with intent 
For his healths-sake to bleed. 



A fiiithless fryer did pretend 

In love to let him blood, 
But he by falsehood wrought the end 

Of famous Robin Hoo^. 
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The fryer, as some say, did this 

To vindicate the wrong 
Which to the clergy he and his 

Had done by power strong. 

Thus dyed he Uy treachery, 

Tliat could not die by rorce: 
Had he liT'd longer, certainly 

King Richard, in remorse, 

Had nnto favour him received, 

* His' brave men elevated : * 

'Tis pitty he was of life bereav'd 

By ope which he so hated. 

A trecheroos leach this fryer was, 

To let him bleed to death ; 
And Robin was, methinks, an ass 

To trust him with his breatli. 



His corps the prioress of the place, 
The next day that he dy'd, 

Caused to be buried, in mean case. 
Close by the high-way side. 

And over him she caused a stone 
To be fixi on the ground, 

An epitaph was set Uiereon, 
Wherem his name was found ; 

The date & th' year and day also. 
She made to be set tliere : 

That all, who by the way did go. 
Might see it plain appear. 

That such a man as Robin Hood 
Was buried in that place ; 

And how he lived in the green wood 
And robbed for a spacQ. 



194 A TRUE TALE 

It seems tiiat thongh the clergy he 

Had put to mickle woe. 
He shoald pot qnite forgotten be. 

Although he was their foe. 

This woman, though she did him hate. 

Yet loved his memorj' ; 
And thought it wondrous pity that 

His fiune should with him dye. 

This epitaph, as records tell, 
Within this hundred years. 

By nian^ was discerned well, 
But tmie all things ont-wears. 

His followers, when he was dead. 
Were some repriev'd to grace ; 

The rest to foreign countries fled, 
And left their native place* 

Although his funeral was but mean, 
This woman had in mind, 

Lest his fame should be buried clean 
From those that came behind. 



For certainly, before nor since 
No man ere understood. 

Under the reign of any priuce, 
Of one like Kobiii Hood. 



Full thirteen years, and something more. 

These outlaws lived thus ; 
Feared of the rich, loved of the poor: 

A thing most marvellous. 

A thing impossible to us 

This story seems to be ; 
K4»ne dares b^ now so venturous. 

Bat times are changed vi^ %e«. 
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We that live in Uiese later days 

Of civil government, 
If need be, have an hundred ways 

Such outlaws to prevent. 

Id those days men more barbar#iis were. 

And lived jess in awe ; 
Now (god be thanked) people fear 

More to offend the law. 



No waring guns were then in use. 
They dreamt of no such thing ; 

Oar Englishmen in fight did use 
The gallant gray-goose wing : 

In which activity thesq ipeuy 
Through practice, were so good, 

That in those days none equal'd them. 
Especially Robin Hood. 

So tliat, it seems, keeping in caves, 
In woods and forests tliick. 

They'd beat a multitude with staves, 
Their arrows did so prick :• 

And none durst neer unto thenar come. 

Unless in courtesie ; 
All such he bravely would send home 

With mirth and jollity : 

Mliich courtesie won him such love, 

As i before have told, 
'Twas the chief cause that he did prove 

More prosperous than he could. 

I^et us be thankful for these times 
Of plenty, truth, and peace; 

And leave out great and horrid crimes, 
Least they cause this to cevAe. 



\f^ A TRUE TALE, &cf. 

I know there's many feigned tales 
Of RobiD Hood and 's crew; 

But chronicles, which seMome laUs^ 
Reports this to be true. 

Let none then think this is a lye. 
For, if 'twere put to th' worst. 

They may the truth of all desciy 
r til' reign of Ridiard the fiintr 

If any reader please to try, 

As i direction show, 
The truth of this brave history, 

He'l find it trne I know. 

And i shall think my labour well 
Bestow'd to purpose good, 

When't shall be said that i did teH 
True tales of Robin Hood. 




ROBIN HOOD- 



PART IL 



1. 

ROBIN HOODS BIRTH, BREEDING, VALOUR, 

AND MARRIAGE. 

From a black letter copy in the large and wdiuMe collec' 
titm <^ old ballads formerly belonging to Thomas Pearson, 
esq.f and subsequently to the duke qf Roxburgh* [TAIf 
matchless coUectfon; in three voinmes foliOf was sold at the 
sale qfthe Roxburgh library in 1812,/or 4771, ^ and is now in 
the possession qf Bright^ Esq, Manchester J} 

ThefuU tUU qf the original is: '^ A new ballad of bold 
Robin Hood: shewing his birth, breeding, valour, axdinar^ 
riage at Titbury BuU-runmng» . Cakulatedfor the meridian 
of Staffordshire, but may serve for Derbyshire or Kent*'* 



Kind gentiemeo, will yon be patient awhile? 

Ay, and tben you shall hear anon 
A very good ballad of bold Robin Hood, 

And of hig man braTs LiUle 3o\i«. 
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In Locksly town, in merry Nottinghamshire, 

In merry sweet Locksly town, 
There bold Robin Hood be was bom and was bred. 

Bold Robm of iamons renown. 




The father of Robin a forester was, 

And he shot in a Insty strong bow 
Two north country miles and an inch at a shot,;^ -'.'-:-< 

As the Pinder of Wakefield does know. 



For he brought Adam Bell, and CUm of the Clugh, 

And William of * Clowdesle', 
To shoot with our forrester for forty mark, 

And the forrester beat them all three. 



His mother was neece to the Coventry knight. 
Which Warwickshire men call sir Ony ; 

For he slew the blue bore that hangs up at tlie gate, 
Or mine host of the Bull tells a lie. 

Her brother was Gamwel, of Great Gamwel>Hall, 

A noble house-keeper was he, 
Ay, as ever broke bread in sweet Nottinghamshire, 

And a 'squire of famous degree. 

The mother of Robin said to her husband, 

My honey, my love, and my dear. 
Let Robin and I ride this morning to Gamwel, 

To taste of my brother's good cheer. 

And he said, I grant thee thy boon, gentle Joan, 

Take one of my horses, I pray: 
The sun is arising, and therefore make haste, 

For to-morrow is Christmas-day. 

Then Robin Hood's father's grey gelding was bronglit| 

And sadled and bridled was he ; 
God'Wota bine bonnet, his new suit of cloathf, 
And a cloak that did reach to V^ Vja««. 
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She i;ot on her holyday khtle kqd gown. 

They were of a h^ht LincolB green ; 
The cloath was liomeapun, bnt for cokmr and make 

It might haVe beseemed* oar qneen. 

And ihen Robm got on his basket-hilt 8w«rd, 

And his dagger on his tother side ; 
And said. My dear mother, let*s haste to he gone^ 

We have forty lung miles to ride. 

When Robin had mounted his gelding so grey, 

His father, withont any trouble, 
8et her up behind him, and badetber not fear. 

For his gelding * had ' oft carried double, 

And when she was settled, they r6de to thehr neighbooti^ 
Ana drank and shook hands with them all ; 

And, then Robin gallopt, and never gave o're, 
"nil they lighted at Gamwel-hall. 

And now yon may tliink the right worshipfbl 'squire 

Was joyful his sister to see ; ■ 
For he kist her, and kist her, and swore a great oath. 

Thou art welcoroey kind sister, to me. - 

I 

To-morrpw, when mass had been said at the chappel, 

Six tables were covered in the hall,' 
And in comes the 'squire, and makes a short speech. 

It was, Neighbours, you^re vrelcouie all. 

Bnt not a man here shall taste my'Mftrch beer, 

'Till a Christmas carrol he does sing. 
Then all clapt their hands, and they stibnted and song. 

'Till the hall and the parlonr did ring. 

Now mustard and bnwn, roast beef and plumb pies. 

Were set upon ever^ table ; 
And noble George Gamwel said; Eat and be merr^^ 

And drink too aa long as yotfra alb\a« 

I. 
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When dinner was ended, bis chaplain said grace, 
And, Be merry, my fdends, said the 'sqnire ; 

It rains and it blows,' but call for more ale, 
And lay some more wood on the fire. 

And now call ye Little John hither to me, 

For little John is a fine lad, 
At gambols and juggling, and twenty such tricks, 

As shall make yon both merry ftnd glad. - 

When Little John came, to gambols they went, 

Both gentlemen, yeomen,* and down ; 
And what do yon think ? Why, as tme as I live, 
^ Bold Robiff Hood pnt them all down. 

And now yon may think the right worshipful 'squire 

Was joytnl this sight for to see ; 
For he said, ConUn Robin, thon'st go no more home, 

But tarry and dwell here With me r - 

Thon Shalt have my land when I die, and till then, 

Thon shalt be the staff of my age. 
Then grant me my boon, dear imcle, said Robin, 

That Little John nuty be my page. 

And he said. Kind cousin, I grant thee thy boon ; 
With ail my heart, so let it be. 
* Then come hither. Little John, said Robin Hood, 
Come hither my page unto me : 

Go fetch me my bow, my longest long bow. 
And broad arrows one, two, or tiiree. 

For when 'tis fair weather well into Sherwood, 
Some merry pastime to see* 

When Robin Hood came into merry Sherwood, 

He vrinded his bugle so clear; 
And twice five and twenty good yeonen and bold, 
Jle&re Robin Hood did appeax. 
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Where are your oompaDions all? said Robin Hood, 

For still 1 want forty and three. 
Then said a bold yeoman, Lo, yonder they stand, 

All under the green wood tree. 

As that word was spoke, Clorinda came by, 

The queen of the shepherds was she ; 
And her gown was of velvet as green as the grass, 

And her bnskin did reach to her knee. 

Her gait it was gracefnl, her body was straight. 

And her countenance free from prid^ ; 
A bow in her hand, and a quiver of arrows 

Hung dangling by her sweet side. 

Her eve-brows were black, ay, and so was her hatr^ 

And her skin was as smooth as glass ; 
Her visage spoke wisdom, and modesty too : 

Sets with Kobin Hood such a has I 

Said Robin Hood, Lady ftir, wliither away? 

whither, fair lady, away? 

And she made him answer. To kill a fat buck ; 
For to-morrow is Titbury day. 

Said Robin Hood, Lady fair, wander with me 

A little to yonder green bower ; i 
There set down to rest yon, and you shall be sure 

^ a brace or a ' leash' in an hour. 

And as we were going tow^ds the green bower. 
Two hundred good bucks we espy 'd; .■■ x- 

She chose out the fattest that was in the herd, 
And she shot hun through side and side. 

By the faitli of my body, said bold Robin Hood, 

1 never saw woman like thee ; 

And com'st thou from east, or com*st thou from west, 
Thou needst not beg venison of me* 

L % 
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• 

However, alon^ to my bower yoa shall go. 

And taste of a Forrester's meat : 
And wheo we came thither we foand as good cheer 

As Imy man needs for to eat. 

For there was hot venison, and warden pies cold. 
Cream clouted, and honey combs plenty ; 

And the servitors they were, besides Little JohUi 
Good yeomen at least four and twenty. 

Clorinda said, Tell me your name, gentle sir : 

And he said, 'Tis bold Robin Hood: 
'Squire OamweFs my uncle, but all my delight 

Is to dwell in the merry Sherwood ; * 

For 'tis a fine life, and 'tis Toid of all strife. 

So 'tis, sir, Clorinda reply'd. 
But oh ! said bold Robin, how sweet would it b^ 

If Clorinda would be my bride ! 

S4ie blusht at the motion ; yet, after a pause. 
Said,. Yes, sir, and with all my heart. 

Then let us send for a priest, said Robin Hood, 
And be married before we do part. 

But she said, it may not be so, gentle sir. 

For I must he at Titbury feast ; 
Aud if Robin Hood will go thither with me, 

I'll make him the most welcome guest. 



Said Robin Hood, Reach me that buck, Little John, 

For ril go along with my dear ; 
And bid my yeomen kill six brare of bucks, 

And meet me to-morrow just here. 

Before he had ridden five Staffordshire miles, 

Eight yeomen, that were too bold. 
Bid Robin stand, and deliver his buck : 

A truer tale uever was told. 
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I will not, iaith, said bold Robin ; comei Jofao, 
Stand by me, and we'll beat 'em all. . 

Theo both drew their swords, and so cot 'em, and slasbt 'em| 
That five out of them did fall. 

The three that. remain^ call'd to Robin for quarter, 

And pitiful John begg'd tbeur lives : 
When John's boon was granted, he gave them good counsel, 

And sent them all home to their vnves. 

This battle was fbnght near to Titbnry town. 

When the bagpipes batted the ball ; 
Vm the king of the fiddlers, and I swear 'tis tmtby 

And I call him that doubts it a goll ; 

For I saw them fighting, and fiddled the vrbile; 

And Clorinda sung <' Hey derry down 1 
** The bompkins are beaten, put up thy sword, Boby 

*^ And now let's dance into the town." 

Before we came in we lieard a great shooting, 

And all that were in it look'd madly ; 
For some were on bulUback, some dancing a morri^y 

And some singing ArtkwMirBfadley. 

And there we see Thomas, oor justices clerk, 

And Mary, to whom he was kind ; 
For Tom rode before her, and eall'd Mary madam^ 

And kiss'd her foil sweetly behind: 

And so may yoor worships. Bat we went to dinner, 

With Iliomas, and Mary, and Nan; 
They all drank a health to Cloriuda, and told her, 

Bold Robin Hood was a fine man. 

When dinner was ended, sir Roger, the parson 

Of Dabbridge, was sent for in haste : 
He brought liis mass-book, and he bade them take hands 

And joyn'd them in marriage fall &at. 

L3 



11^ ROBIN HOODS 

And then, as bold Robin Hood and his »weet bridd 
Went hand io hand t6 the green bower, 

ThB birds sting witfi pleasure in merry Sherwood^ 
And 'tM'as a most joyfiil honr. 

And when Robin came in sight of the bower, 

"Where are my yeomen ? i$aid lie : 
And Little John answerk), Lo, yonder they stand. 

All under the green wood tree. 

Then a garland they brought her by two and by two,> 
And placed them all on the bride's head i -. 

The mnsic striick up, and we all fell to danee, 
"Till the bride and bridegroom were a-bed« 

[Tiie sweet vestal blush shall be counsel to me, 

The sun smiled upon -them next day,] 
And I had haste home, but I got a good piece 

Of bride-cake, and so came away. 

Now out, alas ! I had forgotten to tell ye, 

That niarry'd they were with a ring ; 
And so will Nan Knight, or be buried a maiden. 

And now let us pray for the king ; 

TItat he may have children, and they may have more. 

To govern and do us some good : 
And then I'U make ballads in Kobin Hood's bower, 

And sing 'em in merry Sherwood. 
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ROBIN HOODS PROGRESS TO NOTTINGHAM. 



Robin Hooi> he was afid a tall young many 
Deny dory doton. 
And fifteen winters old ; 
And Kobiii Hood he was a proper young maa. 
Of coiira^ stoot and bold. 

Heydown^ derry deny dewn* 

Robin Hood hee would and to fair Nottingham^ 

With the gf^neral for to dine ; 
There was hee aware of fifteen forresters, 

And a drinking bear, ale, and wine. 

What news? What news? said bold Robin Hood, - < 
What news fain wouldest tho'n know? ' ' ' 

Oar kin^ hath provided a shooting match. 
And rin ready with, my bow. 

We hold it in scorn, said the forrest^n, 

That ever a boy so yonng 
Should bear a bow before our king, 

That*s not able to draw one string. 

rie hold you twenty marks, said bold Robin Hood|^ 

By the leave of our lady. 
That Pie hit a mark a hundred rod, ^ 

And rie cause a hint to dye. 

Wei hold you twenty mark, then said the forrett^ 

By the leave of our lady, 
Thon hit'st not themarke a linndred rod. 

Nor caiuesl a tiart to d^«« ^ 
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Robin Hood he bent op a noble bow. 

And a broad arrow he let flye, 
He hit the mark a hondred rod, 

And he canted a hart to dye. 

Some say bee brake ribs one or two. 

And some say he brake three ; 
The arrow within the hart would not abidei 

Bnt it gbmced in two or three. 

■ • - 

The hart did skip, and the hart did leap. 

And the hart lay tm the gromid; 
The wager is mine, said bold Robin Hood, 

If' t were for a thousand pound. 

The wager's aoie of thintey-tben said the forrest^rs, 

Altnough thou beest in baate ; 
Taka up thy bow, and get thee hence, 

Lest wee thy sides do baste. 

Robin Hood hee took up his noble bow, 

And his broad arrows all amain ; 
And Robin Hood he langht, and begun [for] to smile, 

As hee went over the plain. 

Then Robin hee bent h^ noble bow. 

And his broad arrows he let 6ye, 
Till fourteen of these fifteen forresters 

Upon the ground did lye. 

He that did this quarrel first begin 

Went tripping over the plain; 
Bnt Robin Hood he bent his noble bow. 

And hee fetcht him back again. 

Yon said I was no archer, said Robin Hood, 

But say so now again : 
M^th that he sent another arrow. 

That split his head in twain. 
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Toa have found mee an archer, saith Robin Hoo4f , 
Which will make yonr wives ibr to wring, 

And wish that yon had never spoke the word. 
That I could not draw one string. 

The people that lived in fair Nottingham 

Came running out amain, 
Snpposing to have taken bold Robin Hbody 

With the forresters that were shun. 

Some lost legs, and some lost arms. 

And some did lose their blood ; 
Bnt Rohin hee took up his noble bow. 

And is gone to the merry green wood. 

They carried these forresters into fair Nottingbiniy 

As many there did know ; 
They dig'd them graves in their chmreh-yard. 

And they buried them all a row. 



III. 
THE JOLLY PINDER OF WAKEFIELD, ^ 
WITH ROBIN HOOD, SCARLET, AND JOHN. 



From an old black letter copy, in A,d Woods eoUtstUm^ 
aompared wiih two other copies in the British Museumf ^s 
in black letter. It should be sung << To an e^eeeUeni iunSf'^ 
which has w4 been recotered* 



Im Wakefield there lives a jolly pinder. 

In Wakefield all on a green. 

In Wakefield all on a green : 
There is neifher knight nor sqnire, said the pinder. 

Nor liaron that is so bold. 

Nor baron that is so bold, 
Dare make a trespass to the town of Wakefield, 

But his pled^ goes to 4be ^\iil^o>A| Uft% 
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All this be heard t;bree wittv ypiHig men, 
Twas Robin fiood,' iScailet^ and John ; 

With that they espy*d the jolfy pinder. 
As he sat on^er a thorn. 

Mow tnm again^ tarn again, said the piader, 

For a wrong way yon hare gone ; 
For you have forsidLen the kings highway. 

And made a path over the corn. 

that were a shame, said jolly Robin, 
We being three*, and tliou but one. 

The pinder leapt back then thirty good foot, 
rrwas thirty good foot and one. 

He leaned his back fast unto a thorn, 

And his foot against a stone^ 
And there be fought a long summers day, 

A summers day so long, 
Till that their swords on their broad bucklers 

Were broke fast into their hands. 

Hold thy hand, hold thy Land, said bold Robin Hood, 

^nd my merry men every one ; 
For this is one of the best pind^rs, 

That ever I tryed with sword. 

And wilt thou forsake thy pinders craft, 

Andlive in the green-wood with me? 
** At Michaelmas next my covenant comes out, 

When every man gathers his fee ; 

Then Pie take my blew blade all in my hand, 
And plod to the green-wood witli thee." 

Hast thou either meat or drink, said Robin Hood, 
For my merry men and me ? 

1 have both bread and beef, said the pinder. 
And good ale of the besh 

And that is meat good enough, said Robin Hood, 
For fodi unbidden * caetti.' 
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« 

" O wilt thon forsake the pinder bia craft| 

And go to the gr6en-wdod with me? 
Thou sbalt have a livery twice in the year. 

The one green, the other brown.^ 

^ If Michaelmas day was come and gone. 

And my' master had paid me my feey* 
Then wonld I set as little by him. 

As my master doth by -me." 



IV. 

ROBIN HOOD AND THE BISHOP ; 

'* Skemng how Ro&m Hood went to an old aoomaaa Ammc 
and changed chalha wUh her to scope from the bUhop ; and 
how he robbed the bishop of all hie gotd^ and made him 
sing a mass. To the tune qf, Robin Hood and the Stranger,** 
From an old black letter copy in the collection ^Anthony 
n Wood. 



I 



CoMB| gentlemen all, and listen awhile. 
Hey down^ down, an a deum, 

And a story iie to you mifold; 
Be tell yon how Robm Hood served the bishop, 

When be robbed him of his gold. 

As it fell out on a snn-shining day, 
When PboeboS was in ' his ' prime, 

Then Robin Hood, that archer good. 
In mirth would spend some tune. 

And as he walk'd the forest along. 

Some pastime for to spy, 
There was he aware of a proad bishop, 

And all his company. 



'i> » 
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O what sh9H I do; mid Robin Hood then, 

If the bishop he doth take me? 
No mercy be'l show onto me, I know, 

Bnt banged I shall be. 

Then Robin was stout, and tnrned him abonf,- 
And a liitle boose there he did spy; 

And to an old wife^ for to save his lifcy 
He load began for to cry. 

Why, who art thon ? said the old womiU], 

Come tell to me for good. 
^* I am an ont-law, as many do know. 

My name it is Robiu Hood ; 

, . . . . . , ... 
And bonder's the bishop and all his men. 
And if that I taken be, 
' Then day and night hel work my spight, 
And hanged I shall be." 

If tbon be Robin Hood, said the old wife. 

As tbon ' dost ' seem to be, 
He for thee provide, and thee I will hide, 

From the bishop and his company. 

For I remember, ' one ' Saturday night, 
Thon broaght me both shoos and hose ; 

Therefore lie provitte thy person to hide. 
And keep thee from thy foes. 

'< Then give me soon thy eoat of gray. 
And take thou my mantle of gret^n ; 

lliv spindle and twine uuto me resign. 
And take thou my arrows so keen." 

And when Robin Hood was soaraid. 
He went straight' to his company. 
With his spindle and twine, he oft lookt bebinci 
For the bishop and bis com^WKi)* 
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d who 18 yonder, qnbth little John, 

That DOW comes over the lee ? 
An arrow I will at her let flie^ 

So like an old witch looju abee. 

hold thy hand, hold, thy hand, said Robin Hood then. 
And shoot not thy arrows so keen ; 

1 am Robin Hood, thy, master good, 

And quickly it shall be seen. ^ 

The bishop he came to the old womans house, 

And called, with, farions mood, . 
Come let me soon see> and bring unto me 

That traitor Robin Hood. 



The old woman he set on a milk*white steed, 

Himselfe on a dapple gray : 
And for joy he had got Robin Hood, 

He went laughing all the way. 

But as they were ridmg the forrest idong, 
The bishop he ' chanc'd ' for to see 

A hundred brave bowmen bold. 
Stand under the green-wood tree. 

O who is yonder, the bishop then said, 
Thafs ranging within yonder wood ? 

Marry, says the old woman, I think it to be 
A man caird Robin Hood. 

Whyi who art thou, the bishop he said. 

Which I have here with me? 
** Why, I am old woman, thou [haughty] bishop, 

[As presently thou shalt] see." 

Then woe is me, the bishop he said. 

That ever I saw this day ! 
He tnm'd him about, but Robin stout . 

Call'd him, and bid him stay. 
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Then Robin took hold of the bishop's horse^ 

And ty'd him fast to a tree ; 
Then little John smil'd his master upon. 

For joy of that company. 

Robin Hood took his mantle from 's back, 

And spread it npon the sronnd. 
And ont of the tuWs portmAnfUe tie 

Soon told ^ve honarea pound. 

Now let him go, said Robin Hood. 

Said little John, That may not be ; 
For I vow and protest he slMdl Sing ns nmast. 

Before that he goe from me. 

U/»> . •>>. ■■■' * '• 

Then Robin Hood took the bishop by the hand^ 

And bound him fast to a tree. 
And made him sing a mass, Ood iroi. 

To him and his yeoipandse^ 

And then they brought him through the wood. 

And net him on his dapple gray, 
And gave him the. tail within his hand. 

And bade iMfoi Robin SMid pray. 



./ ■> ' J 



ROBIN HOOD AND THE BUTCHER^ 



From an old black letter copy in the colledion of Anthoiiy & 
Wood, The tune is, «< RoHn Hood and the Begger,*' 



Comb, all you brave gallants, listen awhile, 
fVith hey down, doum, an a doum, 

That are * this bower* within ; .» i 

For qf Robin Hood, that archer good 

A $ong I intend for to ting. 
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Upon a time it chanced so. 

Bold Robin in [thej'foirest did Ispy 
A jolly batcher, with a bonny fine mare, 

With his flesh to the market did hye. 

Good morrow, good fellow, said jolly Robin^ 

What food hast [thou], teU-nnto mef 
Thy trade to me tell, and where thou dost dwell, 

For I like well thy company. 

The butcher he answer'd jolly Robin, 

No matter where I dwell; 
For a butcher I am, and to Notingham 

I am going, my flesh to sell. 

What is [the] price of thy flesh? said jolly Robio, 

Come tell it soon unto'me ; ' ' 
And the price of thy mare, be die never so dear, 

For a butcher fain would I be. 

The price of my flesh, th^ butcher replied, 

I soon will tell unto thee ; - 
With my bonny mare, and- they are not too dear, « 

Four mark thou must give unto me. 

Four mark I will give thee,' csith jolly Robin, 

Four mark it sludl be thy fee ^' 
The mony come count, and let me mount, 

For a butcher I fain would be. 

Now Robin he is to Notingham gone. 

His butchers trade to begin; 
With good intent to the sheriff he went, 

And there he took up his inn. 

When other butchers they opened their meat. 

Bold Robin he then begun ; 
But how for to sell he knew not well. 

For a butcher he was but yomif^ 

M % 
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WUen other butchers do meat could tell, 
Robin got both gold and fee ; 

For he fold more meat for one peny. 
Than o^ers could do for three. 



But when be sold his meat so fhst. 
No butcher byhim could thrive ; 

For he sold more meat for one peny 
Than others could do for five. 



Which made the butchers of Notingham 

To study as they did stand, 
Saying, Surely he ' is' some prodigal. 

That hath sold his fathers land. 

The butchers stepped to jolly Robin, 

Acquainted with him for to be ; 
Com^, brother, oue said, we be sUl of one tiadoi 

Come, will you go dine with me? 

Accurst of bis heart, said jolly Robin, 

That a butcher doth deny ; 
I will go with you, my brethren true, 

As fast as I can hie. 

But when to the sheriffs house they came, 

To dinner they hied apace. 
And Robiu Hood he the man nmst be 

Before them all to say grace. 

Pray God bless us all, said Jolly Robin, 

And our meat within this place ; 
A cup of sack so good will nourish our blood : 

And so I do end'my grace. 

Come fill us more wine, said jolly Robin, 
Let us be merry while we do stay ; 

For wine and good cheer, be it never so dear, 
I fow I the reckniDf^ wiU V^y« 
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Come, ^ brothen/ be merry, said jolly Robto, 

Let OS drink, and nefer |^¥e ore ; • • 
For the shot I will pay, ere l^o my way, 

If it cost me fife pomads and more. 

This is a mad blade, the- butchers then said. 

Saies the sherifi^, He is some prodigal, 
That some land baft sold for silver and gold, 

And now he doth mean to spend all. 

Hast thoa any horn beasts, the sheriff repli'd, 

Good fellow, to sell onto me? - 
** Yes, that I have, 'good master sheriff, 

I have hundreds two or three, 

And a hundred aker of good free land, 

If you please it to see : 
And lie make yon aH good assurance of it. 

As ever my father made me." 

The sheriff he saddled bts good palfrey, 
And, with three hnndred pound in cold,' 

Away he went with bold Robin Hood, 
HiB homed beasts to behold. 

Away then the sheriff and Robin did ride. 

To the forrest of merry Sherwood, 
Then the sheriff did say, God bless us this day, 

From a man they call Robin Hood ! 

But when a little farther they came. 

Bold Robin he chanced to spy 
A hnndred head of good red deer^ 

Come tripping the sheriff foil nigh. 

** How like vou my hom'd b^ts, good master sheriff? 

They be mt and fair for to see." 
** I tell thee, good fellow, I would I were gone, 

For I like not thy compan^^. 

M 3 
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Tbeti Robin set hto horn to his moatb, 

And blew but blasts threiB ; 
Then qnickly anon there came Little John, 

And all his company. 

What is yonr will, master? then said Little John, 

Good master come tell unto me. . 
** I have brought hither the sheriff of Nottingham 

Thk day to dine with thee." 

He is welcome to me, then said Little John, 

I hope he will honestly pav ; 
I know he has gold, if it be but well told, 

WIU serve ns to drink a whole day. 

Then Robin took his mantle from his back. 

And laid it upon the ground ; - 
And out of the sherifis portmantle 

He told three hundred pound. 

Then Robin he brought him thorow the wood. 

And set him on his dapple gray ; 
<< O have me commended to yonr wife at home :** 

So Robin went laughing away. 




AND THE TANNER. 'Iff 

VI. . 
ROBIN HOOD AND THE TANNER; 

OR» ROBIN HOOO MET WITH HIS MATCB^ 

** A merry and pleasant song^ relating the ffiMmd and 
Jletee eombaie fought between Arthur Bland,, a tanner qf 
Nottingham and Robin Hood, the greatest and mest.noUest 
'archer of England, Tune is, RolSn Hood and ^he Stran- 
ger.*' From an old black letter copy in the eQUeeti^'^ 
Anthony d Wood. ! 



In Nottineham there lives a jolly tanner. 

With a hey down, doum, a doum, dowMf 

Hisname is Arthar-a-Bland; . 
There is nere a squire in Nottinghamshire 

Dare bid bold Arthur stand. 

With a long pike-staff upon his shonlddr, 
So well he can* clear his way ; . * 

By two and by three he mak^ them to Itee^ 
For he hath no list to stay. 

And as he went forth, in a snmniers morning. 
Into the * forrest of raerry' Sherwood, 

To view the red deer, tliat range here and there| 
There met he with bold Robin Hood. 

As soon as bold Robin ' be did' espy, 
He thought some sport he would make, 

Therefore out of hand he bid him to stand. 
And thus to him * he' spake: 

Why, what art thou, thou bold feUdw, 

Tluit ranges so boldly here? 
In sooth, to be brief, thou lookst like % tSaeC^ 

Tbat comet to stial our Ittiifi^mAc. *^ - 
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For I am a keeper in this forrest. 

Hie king j^uU me in trost 
To k>ok to his deer, that range here and there; 

Therefore stay thee I mnst. 

** If thou beest a keeper in this forresty 

And hast stich' ai gi'eat command, 
* Yef thon mnst have more partakers in store, 
• Before thou nwke me to stand." 

** Nay, J have no ipor^'if ^takers in store, 

Or any that t do not ne^d^; . ' , 
Bot I have a staff of ariother oke gn^, 

I know it will do the deed. 



For thy sword and thy bow I care not a straw. 

Nor all thine arrows to 'boot } ' '' 
If I get al febbpMiijkm'thy^bdre scop, 

Thon canst as well [spit] as shoot." 

Speak cleanly, good fellow, said jolly Robin^ 

And give better, tenns to me ; 
Else lie thee correct for thy neelect, 

And make Uiee more mannerly. 

Marry gep with a wenion ! qnod Arthur-a-Bland, 

Art thon snch a goodly man ? 
I care not a 6g for thy looking so big, 

Mend thon thyself where thou can. 

Then Robin Hood he unbuckled his belt. 

And laid down his bow so long ; 
He took lip a staff of another oke graff, 

That was both stiff and strong. 

He yield to thy weapon, said jolly Robin, 

Smce thou wilt not yield to mine; 

For I have a staff of another oke graff. 

Not lialf a foot longer theu t)DAnft. 
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Bnt let roe meainre, taid jolly Robin, * 

Before we begin oar fniy ; 
For I*le not have mine to be longer then tbine^ 

For that will be counted fool ^^lay. 

I pass not for length, bold Arthur reply'd, 

My staff is of oke «o free ; 
Ei^ttoot and a half, it will knock down a cali^ 

And I hope it will knock down thee. 

Then Robin could no longer forbear, • ^ 

He gave him such a knock, 
Quickly and soon the blood came down, 

Before it was ten a clock. ... 

Then Arthur he soon recovered himself, . 

And gave him snch a knock on the crown, 
That from efeiy side of bold Robm Hoods head| 

The blood came trickling down. 



Then Robin raged like a wild boar, 

As soon as he saw his own <bk>od : 
Then Bland was in hast he lilid on so iasi, 

As thoujgh he had been cleaving of wood. 

And about, and about, and about they web^ 

Like two wild bores in a chase. 
Striving to aim each other to maim. 

Leg, arm, or any other place. . 

And knock for knock they lustily dealt. 
Which held for two hours and more; 

That all the wood rang at every bang, 
They ply'd their work lo sore. ^ 

Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, said Robin Hood^ 

And let thy quarrel fall ; 
For here we niay thrash our bones all to raesh» 

And get no co>n mt all; 
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And in the fbrrest of merry Sherwood 

Heareafter thou shalt be ifree. 
^ God a mercy for * nought/ my freedom I bonght, 

I may thank my staff, and not thee." 

What tradesman art thon ? said jolly Robin, 

€kxKl fellow, X prethee me ahow : 
And aho me tell, in what place thon dost dwel i 

For both of these £un would I know* 

I am a tanner, bpld Arthur reply'd. 
In Nottingham long have I wrought ; 

And if thon'lt come there, I vow and swear, 
I will tan thy hide for < nought.' 

God-a-mercy, good fell&w, said jolly Robin, 

Since thou art so kind and fi'ee ; 
And if thou wilt tan my hide for * nought,' 

I will do as much for thee. 

And if thonlt forsake thy tanners trade, 
And live in the green wood with me, 

My name's Robin Hood, I swear by the < rood,' 
1 will give thee both gold and fee. 

If thou be^ Robin Hood, bold Arthur reply'd. 

As I think well thou art. 
Then here's my band, my name's Arthor-a-Bland, 

We two v?iU never depart. 

But tell me, O tell me, where is Little John? 

Of him fain would I hear; 
For we are alide by the mothers side. 

And he is my kinsman dear. 

Then Robin Hood blew on the beaugle born, 

He blew full lewd and shrill ; 
But quickly anon appeared Little John, 

Come tripping down a green hill *, 
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O what 18 the matter? then si^d little John^ 

Master, I pray you tell : 
Why do yon stand with yoor staff in yonr hand^ 

I fear all is not weU. 

<< O man I do stand, and he makes me to stand. 

The tanner that stands thee beside ; 
He is a bonny blade, and master of his trad^ 

For soimdiy he hath tan'd my hide.*' 

He is to be commended, then said littte John, 

If SDch a feat he can do ; 
If he be so stout, we will haye a bout, 

And he shall tan my hide too. 

. ■ • * * ' < 

• • * 

Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, said Robin Hood, 

For as I do understand. 
He's a yeoman good of thine own blood. 

For his name fs ArUiur-a-Bland. 

Then little John threw his staff away, 

As fiir as he could it fling. 
And ran ont of hittid to Arffibr^i-Blaibd; 

And about his neck'did cling. 

With loving respect, there was no neglect. 

They were neithei; * nice' nor coy, . 
Each other did face with a lovely grace. 

And both 4)d,^!eep.fQr joy. ,, ^ 

Then Robin Hood took < them both* by the hands. 

And daoc'd round about the oke tree: 
** For three merry men, and three merry men, 

And three merry men yre be: . 

And ever hereafter as long as we live. 
We three will be. f as' one; . . .. 

The wood it shall ring, and the old Wife 6inf> ' 
Of Robin Hood, Arthor, and JqIueu" 
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vn. 

ROBIN HOOD AND THfi TINKER. 



Fnrm an M hUuk letter copy in the lUrafy iifAnih&tif 
AfTood. The fuU title Uy 

'' A juw song to drice away cold winter^ 
Between Rtiin Hood, and thejomal tinker : 

How Rfibin by a wiie 

The Tinker he did cheat; 

But at the length aa you shall hear 

The Tinker did him beat, . 

H^hereby the same they did then so agree 

They <ifter liiv*d in love and unity, 

► 

To the tune <ify In Summertime,*^ 



In summer time, when leaves grow greeii# 
Down, a down, a down, * 

And birds siog on every tree. 
Hey down, a down, a down, 
Robin Hood went to Nottingham, 
Down, a down, a down. 
As fast as hee could dree. 

Hey down, a down, a down. 

And as hee came to Nottingham, 

A tinker he did meet. 
And seeing him a lusty blade. 

He did him kindly greet. 

Where dost thon live? quoth Robin Hood, 

I pray thee now roee tell : 
Sad news I hear there is abroad, 

I fear all is not woU* 
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Wbsit is that news? the tinker udd, - ^ 

Tell mee without delay : 
I am a tinker by my trade. 

And do live at Banbnry. 

As for the news, qnoth Robin Hbod| 

It is but as I hear, 
Two tinkers were set ith* stockSf 

For drinking ale and * beer*' 

If that be all, the tinker he said. 

As I inay say to you, 
Yoor news is. not worth a [groat] 

Since that they all bee tme. 

For drinking good ate and ' beer,' 

Yon will not lose yoor part. 
No, by my faith, quoth Kobin Hood, 

I love it with all my heart* 

What news abroad? quoth Robin Hood, 

Tell me what thou dost hear : ' 
Seeing thou goest from town to town. 

Some news thou need not fear. 



All the news I have, the tinker 

I hear it is for good, 
It is to seek a bold outlaw, * 

Which they call Robin Hood. 

I have a warrant from the king. 
To take hifn where I cafi; 

If yoa can tell me where hee is, 
1 will mak you a man* 



The king would giye a hundred poind. 

That he could bnt him see ; 
Apd if wee can but ndw him get, 

It will serve thee md m«%« 
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Jjbt me tee that wurant, said Robin Hbod^ 

He tee if it bee right ; 
And I wXl do tlie best I can 

For to take bim this nigbt. 

That win I not» tbe tinker laid^ 

None with it I will tout ; 
And where liee is if jmill not teU, 

Tike him by force I must. 

Bat Robin Hood perceifing well 
How then tbe game would go, 

<< If yoa wtfold go to Nofttogbuny 
We BhaU find him I know." 

The tinker had a crab-tree g taff. 
Which wai both nood and strong, 

Robin hee had a upood strong blade ; 
So they went li^th along. 

And when they came to Nottingham, 
There they both tooke their mn ; 

And they called for ale and wine, 
To drmk it was no sin. 

Bnt ale and wine they drank so iast* 

That the tinker hee forgot 
What thing he was abont to do; ' 

It feU so to bis lot. 

That, while the tinker fell asleep, 
* Robin ' made then haste away, 

And left the titaker in the lurch, 
For the great shot to pay. 

Bnt when the tinker wakened, 

And saw that he was gone, 
fie caiVd then even for his host. 

And thus hee made Vna mo%A\ 
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I had n warrant firom the kiog, 
Which might have doae me good, ' 

That is to take a bold ootMwy 
Some call him Robin Hood : 

Bat now mv warrant and monyli gout. 

Nothing I have to pay ; 
And he that promis'd to be m^^ftiend. 

He is gone and fled away* 

That friend yoa tell oi^ said the host. 

They call him Robin flood ; 
And when that first hee met with yoQy 

He meat yon little good. 



<< Had I but knowft it had heen hee, 
When that I had been here, 

Th' one of os should have tri*d onr mi 
Which should have paid full dear. 

In the mean tipie I will away, ■ • - ' 

No longerliere He bide, 
Bat I will go and seek him out. 

Whatever do me betide. 



Bat one thing! would gladly kaow, 
What here I have to pay.** 

Ten shillings just, then said the host. 
** He pay without delay ; 

Or elce take here iny working-bag. 
And my good hammer too ; 

And if that I light but on the knave, 
I will then soon pay you." 

The onely way, then said the host^ 

And not to stand in fear. 
Is to seek him among the parks. 

Killing of the kin^ de«r. 

« % 
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The tinker hee then went with speed, 

And roide then no delay. 
Till he had found < bold ' Robin Hood» 

That they might have a fray, ^ 

At la«t hee spy'd him in a parky 

Hunting then of the deer. 
What knave is that, quoth Robin Hood^ 

That doth come mee so near? 



No knavoy no knave, the tinker said. 
And that yon soon shall know ; 

Whether of us hatli done any wrong, 
My crab-tree staff shall show. 

Then Robin drew his gallant blade, 
Made then of trusty steel : 

But the tmker he laid on so fiut, 
That he ntede Robin reel. 



Then Robins anger did arise. 

He fought right manfully, 
Until he had made the tinker 

Almost then fit to fly. 

With that they had a bout again, 
They p]y*d their weapons fast ; 

The tinker threshed his bones so sore, 
He made him yeeld at last. 

A boon, a boon, Robin hee cryes. 

If thou wilt grant it mee. 
Before I do it, the tinker said. 

He hang thee on this tree. 

Bnt the tinker looking him about, 

Robin his horn did blow ; 
Then came unto him Little John, 

And William Scadlock Xo<i. 



\ 



What is the matter, qnotb Little John, 
Yon sit ou th' highway side ? 

** Here is a tinker that stands^ by, 
That hath paid well my hide."^' 

limt tinker tijren^ said' little JofaOi 

Fain that blade I wonld see, 
And I wonld try what I coidd do, 

. If hee'i <^ m. m^^i^r- me*, 

Bnt Robin fae« then wish'd them botb 
They sbonld- the qaarrel cms«, 

*' That henceforth wee may bee as onei 
And ever live in peace* 

And for the joYial tinker's part, 
A bnadredpMuidft lie jpMv ' 

In th* year to maintain him on, 
As long as he doth live* 

In manhood he is a mettled man. 
And a mettle man by trade ; 

Never thought I that any man 
Should have made me so afraid. 

And if bee' will bee one ofns, 

Wee will take all one fare ; 
And whatsoever wee do get. 

He shall have his fhll (Aare." 

So the tinker was content 

With them to go along. 
And with them a part to take : 

And so I end my son^. 
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KOBIN HOOD AND ALLIN < A' DALE ; 

4 

^ Ora pUammi rdtiitm how a ffomn^genUemtrnf^Mng h^ 
i$9$ wUh a jfimng dama^ ' A^ mu uihn frwm him toitm 
M lER%AliIride: mid hint Robm Ho9d^ vUtjfiiif the ffvtmg 
wuau cMe, Uok'htr fnm the M hdgktf when theifwen 
geibig t0 be wmrrp^ mid,reeteetd her te her mn Une tigmm» 
TaapUtmtd nerthent twMf- Bebm Bead tn ^gneiiipood 



BeldRebim Heed he did the young mtm right 
And took the d^meetjrom the dot&g <—*•&« " 



t)rmnm^Mbiad6 letter copy in m^^Feonon^eeelfectien* 



Comb listen to me, yon gallants so free, 
All yon that love mirth for to hear, 

And I will tell yon of a bold ontl&w. 
That lived in Nottinghamshire. 

As Robin Hood in the forest stood. 
All nnder the green wood tree, 

There he was aware of a brave yonng man. 
As fine as fine might be. 

The youngster was clothed in scarlet redy 

In scarlet fine and gay ; 
And he did frit^k it over the plain. 

And chanted a nnnd-de-lay. 

As Robin Hood next morning stood 

Amongst the leaves so* gay, 
There did pie] espy the same yoang man 

Gom% drooping «|0Qg the way. 
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The «earlet he wore the day before 

It was clean cast away-; 
And at every step be fetcbt-a iSgb, 

*^ Alack and a well a day t" 

Ttepo stepped forth brave little John^ 

And *' Mid^ the millers eon, 
Vhich made the yoong man bend his bow^ 

When as he see them come. 

Stand oil; stand off, the yonng man said. 

What is your will with me ? 
*' Yon must come before our master straif^t^ 

Under yon green wood tree." 

And when be came bold Robin before, 

Robin askt him courteously, 
O, 4ia8t thou any money to spare 

For my merry men and me i 

I have no money, the yonni; mm said, ^ 

But five shillines and a rins; ; 
And that I tiave kept thi« seven long yean^ 
. Toiiave it at my wedding. 

Yesterftay I s|iouId have married a maid,' 

But she from me was taiie, 
And chosen to be an old knights delight, '-> 

Whereby my poor heau is slain. 

What is thy name ? then said Robin Hood,' 

Come .tell mO; without any fail. 
By tlie faith of my body, then said the young man, 

My: name it is Allin a Dale. 

What will tbon give me, said Robin Hood,* 

In ready gold or fee, , 

To help thee to thy troe love again, • 

And deliver.ber unto thee^ 



» »i 
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I have i»;mtme^y then -qnoth the youDg onui. 

No ready gold nor fee. 
But I will tmew npou a book . 

Tby true servaBt for to be. 

^ Hqw rnsny miles b it to thy trne love? 

Come tell me without gpile." 
By the ftiith of my bod^, then Miid the yomig matt. 

It is but ^ve little mile. 

Then Robm he hasted oyer the pUdui, 

He did neither stint nor lin^ . 
Until he came unto the church, 

Where Allin should keep bis wedding. 

Wbi^t hast thou here? the bishop then 

I prithee now teU nnto me. . 
I am a bold harper, quoth Robin Hood, 

And the best m tiie north country. 

O welcome, O welcome, the bishop he said, 

That music best pleaseth me ; 
You shall have no music, quoth Robin Hood, 

Till the bride and the bridegroom I see. 

With that came in a wealthy knighty 

Which was both grave and old, 
And after him a finikin lass. 

Did shine like the glistering gold. 

This is not a fit match, quoth bold Robin Hood, 

That you do seem to make here, 
for since we are come into the church. 

The bride shall chuse her own dear. 

Then Robin Hood put his horn to his month, 

An(f blew blasts two Or tliree ; 
When four and twenty bowmen bold 

Came leaping over the lee. 



\ 
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And when they came into the church-yard. 

Marching all on a row, 
The first man was AUin a Dale, 

To give bold Robin his bow. 

This is thy true love, Robin he said, 

Yonng AUin, as I hear say. 
And yon shall be married at * this' same time^ . 

Before we dej^art away. 

That shall not be, the bishop he said, 

For thy word shall not stand ; 
They shall be three times askt in the chmrcbp 

As the law is of our land. 

Robin Hood pnll'd off the bishops coat. 

And pnt it upon little John ; 
By the faith of my body, then Robin said. 

This * jcloth' does make thee a man. 

Wh^n Little John went into the quire, 

The people began to laugh ; 
He askt them seven times in the church. 

Lest thre^ times should-not be enough. 

Wlio gives me this maid ? said Little John., 

Quoth Robin Hood, that do I ; 
And he that takes her from AlUn a Dale, 

Ftall dearly he shall her buy. 

And thus having ended this merry wedding^ 

The bride lookt like a queen ; 
And so they return'd to the merry greeo wood 

Amongst the leaves so green* 
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IX. 
ROBIN HOOD AND THE SHEPHERD ; 

^ Shewing how Robm Hood^ LUtte John, wnd tht Shep- 
herd foughJt a son combate. 

The &upherd fomghi fer iwetiiy pounds mid RoUn far 

bottle and bug^ 
But the shepherd ttiiuty gene them the roMly m wre theif 

could fwt wag. : 

Tune iSf Robin Hood and ^een Katherine,*^ 

From two old black letter copiee, one ef them in the coUee^^ 
tion of Anthony d fVood, the other in that qf Thowme Pearaanp 
etq. 



All gentlemen, and yeomen good» 

Down, a down, a dotm, a down^ 
I wish you to drew near ; 
For a 6tory of gallant bold Robin Hood 
Unto you I will declare. 
Down Oy Sfc. 

As Robin Hood walkt the forrest along. 

Some pastime for to spie. 
There be was aware of a jolly shepherdi 

That on the ground did lie. 

Arise, arise, cried jolly Robio, 

And now come let me see 
What's in thy bag and bottle; I say, 

Come tell it unto me. 



" What's that to thee? thou proud fellow. 

Tell me as 1 do stand; 
What hast thou to do with my bag and bottle ? 

Let me see tby commvid." 
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'' My swordy which hangeth by my side. 

Is my command I know ; 
Come, and let me taste of thy bottle. 

Or it may breed thy woe." 

<< The devil a drop, tfaon proad feUdw, 

Of my bottle tnoa shalt see, 
Until tliv valour here be tried, 

Whether thou wilt fight or flee." 

What Shalt we fight for? cries Robin Hood, 

Come tell it soon to me ; 
Here is twisntjr bouild in good r^d gold, 

Win it and take it thee. 

The shepherd stood all m a maze, 

And knew not what to say : 
^< I have no mdliey, then proad felldW| 

Bnt bag and bottle ile lay." 

^ I am content, thou shepherd swain, 

Fling them down on the ground ; 
8nt it will breed thee mickle pain. 

To win my twent}f pound." 

** Come draw thy sword, thou proud fellow* 

Thou standest too long to prate ; 
This hook of mine shall let thee know, 

A coward I do hate." 

So they fell to it, full hardy and sore. 

It yms on a summers day. 
From ten (111 four in the afternoon ' 

The shepherd held htm' play. 

Robins buckler prov'd hb ' chief defence^ 

And saved him many a bang, 
For evei^tTbfow the shepherd gave 

Made Robins sword cf^f itrauf^* 
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Many a stordie blow the shepherd gave. 
And that bold Robin fonnd, 

Till the blood ran trickling from his head. 
Then he fell to the ground. 

^ Arise, arise, tlion proud felldw, 
And thou shalt have fair play. 

If then wilt yield before thou go, 
That I have won the day." 

A boon, a boon, cry'd bold Robin, 

If that a man thou be,* 
Then let me have my beagle bom. 

And blow but blasts three. 



Tlien said the shepherd to bold Robin, 

To that I will agree ; 
* For' if thou shouldst blow till to-morrow mora, 

I scorn one foot to flee. 



Tlien Robin he set his horn to his month. 

And be blew with mickle main, 
Until he espied Little John 

Come tripping over the plain. 

'* O who is yonder, thou proud fellow. 
That comes down yonder hill?'' 

'< Yonder is John, bold Robin Hoods man„ 
Shall light with thee thy fill." 

What is the matter ? saies Little John, 

Master, come tell to me. 
My case is bad, cries Robin Hood. 

For the shepherd haih conquered me. 

I am glad of that, cries Little John : 

Shepherd, turn thou to me ; 
Tor a bout with thee I mean to have, 
Ei t her come figUt ot tle^ 



AND THE SHEPHERD. 145 

^ With all my heart, thou proud fellowi 

For it never shall be said 
That a shepherd's hook of thy sturdy look 

WiU one jot be disiaaied." 

So they fell to it, full hardy and sore. 

Striving for victorie. 
He know, says John, ere we rive o'er, 

Whether thou wilt fight or flee. 

The shepherd gave John a stnrdie blow, 

With bis hook under the chin. 
Beshrew thy heart, said Little John, 

Thou basely dost begin. 

Nay, that is nothing, said the shepherd, 

Either yield to me the daie. 
Or I will bang thy back and sides. 

Before thou goest tby way. 

What, dost thou think, thou proud fellow, 

That thou canst conquer me? 
Nay, thou shalt know, before thou go, 

He fight before ile flee. 

Again the shepherd laid on him, 

' Just as he first begun.' 
Hold tliy hand, cry'd bold Robin, 

I vrill yield the wager won. 

With all my heart, said Little John, 

To that I will agree ; 
For he is the flower of shepherd swains. 

The like I did never see. 

Thus have you heard of Robin Hood, 

Also of Little John ; 
How a shepherd swain did conq^uiet \Vvftm^ 

The like was never kiiONm. 

o 



146 KOBIN HOOD 



X. 

ROBIN HOOD AND THE CURTALL FBYEIV 



From an old black letter copy in the coUeeti4m tf Anthony 
h Wood; corrected by a muck earlyer one in the Pepygian 
library f printed by H, Gossony about the year 1600 ; com- 
pared with a later one in the same coUection* The JuU title 
is : ** The fatnous battell betweene Robin Hood and the cur- 
tall fryer. To a New Northern tune," 

<' The curtail fryer," dr, Stukeley says, *^ is cordelier 
from the cord or rope which they wore round their wast, to 
whip themselves with. They were," adds he, ^' qf the 
Franciscan order." Our fryer, however, is undoubtedly so 
called from his '^ curtail dogs," or curs, as we now say, 
(Conrtanlt, F.J In fact, he is no fryer at all, btU a monk 
of Fountains abbey, which was of the Cistercian order. 



In Slimmer time, when leaves grow green. 

And tiowers are fresh and gay, 
Robin Hood and his merry, men 

Were disposed to play. 

Then some would leape, and some would ninne, 

And some wonld use artillery ; 
<' Which of you can a good bow draw, 

A good archer for to be ? 

Which of you can kill a bucke. 

Or who can kill a doe ; 
Or who can kill a hart of Greece 

Jive haodreth foot hioL fro ? " 
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Will Scadlocke he kild a backe, 

And Midge he kild a doe ; 
And Little lohn kild a hart oP Greece, 

Five hundretb foot him fro. 

Gods blessing on thy heart, said Robin Hood, 

That hath such a shot for me ; 
T would ride my horse a hundred miles. 

To find one could match thee. 

That caused Will Scadlocke to laugh. 

He laught full heartily : 
<< There lives a curtail fryer in Fonntaines Abby 

Will beate both him and thee. 



The cnrtall fryer in Fountaines Abbey 
Well can a strong bow draw, 

He will beat you and your yeoman, 
Set them all on a row." 



Robin Hood he tooke a solemne oath, 

It was by Mary free, 
That he would iieither eate nor drinke, 

mil the fryer he did see. 

Robin Hood put on his hamesse good, 

On his head a cap of steel. 
Broad sword and buckler by his side. 

And they became him weele. 

He tooke his bow into his hand. 
It was made of a trusty tree. 

With a sheafe of arrowes at his belt, 
And to Fountaine Dale went he. 

And comming unto Fountaine Dale, 

No farther he would ride; 
Tliere he was aware of the cnrtall fryer. 

Walking by the water side. 

o % 
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The fryer had on a harneMe good. 

On bis head a cap of steel. 
Broad sword and buckler by his side^ 

And they became him weele. 

Robin Hood lighted off his horse. 

And tyed him to a tbome : 
** Carry me over the water, thon curtail fry^r^ 

Or else thy life's forlorne." 

The fryer tooke Robin Hood on his backe> 

Deepe water he did bestride, 
And spake neither good word nor bad. 

Till he came at the other side. 

Lightly leapt Robin offe the fryers backe ; 

The fryer said to him againe, 
Carry me over this water, [thou] fine felldw, 

Or it shall breed thy paiue. 

Robin Hood took the fryer on his backe, 

Deepe water he did bestride, 
And spake neither good word nor bad,. 

Till he came at the other side. 

Lightly leapt the fryer off Robin Hoods backe, 

Robin Hood said to him againe, 
Carry me over this water, thou curtail fryer,. 

Or it shall breede thy pain. 

The fryer tooke Robin on's back againe, 

And stept in to the knee. 
'Till he came at the middle streame. 

Neither good nor bad spake he^ 

And commins; to the middle streame. 

There he threw Robin in : 
" And chuse tliee, chuse thee, fine fellow^ 

Whether thou wilt %\uk ov *wim." 
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Robin Hood swam to a bush of broomey 

The fryer to a wigger wand ; 
Bold Robin Hood is gone to shore, 

Aud took his bow in hb hand. 

One of his best arrowes nnder his belt 

To the fryer he let fly ; 
The cnrtal fryer with his Steele buckler 

Did put tliat arrow by. 

*' Shoot on, shoot on, thou fine felldw, 

Shoot as thou hast begun, 
If thou shoot here a summers day, 

Thy marke I will not shun." 

Robin Hood shot passing well, 

'Till his arrows all were gane ; 
They tooke their swords and steel bucklers, 
' They fought with might and maine. 

From ten o'th* clock that [very] day, 

'Till four i' th' afternoon ; 
Then Robin Hood came to his knees. 

Of the fryer to beg a booue. 

*' A boone, a boone, thou curtail fryer, 

I beg it on my knee ; 
Give me leave to set my home to my mouth. 

And to blow blasts three." 



That I will do, said the curtail fryer. 

Of thy blasts I have no doubt ; 
I hope thoult blow so passing well, 

'Till both thy eyes fall out. 

Robin Hood set his home to his month. 

He blew out blasts three ; ^ 
Halfe a hnndreth yeomen, with bowet benti 

Came raking over the leev 

o S 
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Whose men are these, said the fryer^ 

That come so hastily? 
Those are mine, said Robin Hood ; 

Fryer, what is that to thee ? 

§ 

A boone, a boone, said the cattail fi^eiiy 
. The like I gave to thee ; 
Give me leave to set my fist to my month,. 
And to wbnte whaes three. 



That- will I doe, said Robin Hood, 
^ Or else I were to blame ; 
Three whnes in a fryers fist 
Would make me glad and ifaine. 

The iryer set his fist to his month. 

And whnted whues three : 
Haifa hundred good band-dogs 

Came running over the lee, 

" Here's for every man a dog, 

And I myselfe for thee." 
Nay, by my faith, said Robin Hood, 

Fryer, that may not be. 

Two dogs at once to Robin Hood did goe. 
The one behind, the other before, 

Robin Hoods mantle of Lincolne greene 
Off from his backe they tore. 

And whether his men shot east or west. 

Or they shot north or south. 
The curtail dogs, so taught they were. 

They kept * the ' arrows in their mouth. 

Take up thy dogs, said Little John, 

Fryer, at my bidding be. 
Whose man art thou, said the curtail fryer, 

Comes here to prate with me ? 
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^* I am Little John, Robin Hoods man, 

Fryer, I will not lie ; 
If thoa take not up thy dogs soone, 

rie take up them and thee.*' 

Little John had a bow in his hand. 

He shot witli might and main ; 
Soon halfe a score of the fryers dogs 

Lay dead upon the plain. 

Hold thy hand, good fellow, said the cnrtal flyer, 

Thy master and I will agree ; 
And we will have new orders taken. 

With all the hast may be. 

*^ If thou wilt forsake fair Fountaines dale^ 

And Fountaines Abbey free. 
Every Sunday throwont the yeere, 

A noble shall be thy fee : 

And every holliday through the yeere. 

Changed shall thy i^arment be, 
If thou wilt goe to iaure Nottingham, 

And there remaine with me.'' 

This curtal fryer had kept Fooataiues dale 

Seven long yeeres and more. 
There was neither knight, lord, nor earle^ 

Coold make him yeeld before. 
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XI. 
ROBIN HOOD AND THE STRANGER. 



From on old black letter copy in the cqUeetUm of Anthoiuf 
d Wood. The title now given to this ballad is thixt which it 
teems to hone origviudly Utme ; having been foolishly altered 
to ** Robin Hood newly revioed" 



Come listen awhile, you gentlemen all, 

fVith a hey downy dSwn^ a down, down. 

That are this bower withiu. 
For a story of gallant bold Robin Hood, 

I purpose now to begin. 

What time of day? qnod Robin Hood then. 

Qaoth Little John, 'tis in the prime. 
*^ Why then we will to the green wood gang, 

For we have no vittles to dine.'' 



As Robin Hood walkt the forrest along, 
It was in the mid of the day, 

There he was met of a deft young man. 
As ever walkt on the way. 

His doublet was of silk, ^ 'tis* said. 
His stockings like scarlet shone : 

And he walked on along the way, 
To Robin Hood then-unknown. 



A herd of deer was in the bend. 

All feeding before his face : 
** Now the best of you il^ have to my dinner. 

And that in a Uule syace/' 
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Now the stranger he made no mickle adoe^ 

But he bends and a right good bow. 
And the best of all the herd he tkw, 

Forty good yards him free. 

Well shot, well shot, quod Robin Hood tben» 

That shot it was shot in time ; 
And if thou wilt accept of the place, 

Thon sbalt be a bold yeoman of mine. 

Go play the chiven, the stranger said. 

Make haste and quickly eo, 
Or with my fist, be sore of this^ 

lie give thee buffets sto*. 

Thou had'st not best buffet me, quod Robin Hood, 

For though I seem forlorn, 
Yet I have those will take my part, 

If I but blow my horn. . 

Thou wast not best wind thy horn, the stranger said, 

Beest tlion never so much in haste, 
For I can draw out a good broad sword, 

And quickly cut the blast. 

Then Robin Hood bent a very good bow. 

To shoot, and that he woidd rain ; 
The stranger he bent a very good bow, 

To shoot at bold Robin again. 

Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, quod Robin Hood» 

To shoot it would be in vain ; 
For if we should shoot the one at the other. 

The one of us may be slain. 

But let*8 take our swords and our broad bnckUrs^ 

And gang under yonder tree. 
As I hope to be sav*d, the stranger he said. 

One foot I will not flee. 
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Then Robin Hood lent the stranger a blow, 

'Most scar'd him out of his wit : 
Thou never felt blow, the stranger he said. 

That shall be better quit. 

The stranger he drew out a good broad sword» 
And hit Robin on the crown, ^ - 

That from every haire of bold Robins head 
The blood ran trickling down. 

God a mercy, good fellow ! quod Robin Hood then^ 

And for this that thou hast done, 
Tell me, good fellow, what thou art, 

Tell me where thou doest won. 



The stranger then answered bold Robin Hood, 

He tell thee where I do dwell ; 
In Maxwell town I was bred stnd bom, 

My name is young Gamwell. 

For killing of my own fathers stewllrd, 

I am forc'd to this English wood, 
And for to seek an uncle of mine. 

Some call him Robin Hood. 

<' But * art thou' a cousin of Robin Hood then ? 

The sooner we should have done." 
As I hope to be sav'd, the stranger then said, 

I am his own sisters son. 



But, lord I what kissing and courting was there, 
When these two cousins did greet ! 

And they went all that summers day. 
And Little John did [not] meet. 

But when they met with Little John, 

He * unto them' did say, 
O master, pray where have you been, 
Y#u hate tarried »o\oiiiv«?cs^ 
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I met with a straoger, qnod Robin Hood, 

Fall sore he hath beaten me. 
Then I'le have a bout with him^ quod little John, 

And try if he can beat me* 

Oh [no], oh no, quoth Robin Hood then^ 

Little John, it may [not] be so ; 
For he is my own dear sisters son. 

And consuls I have no mo* 



But he shall be a bold yeoman of mine. 

My chief man next to thee ; 
And I Robin Hood, and thon little JohOy 

And ' Scadlock' he shall be* 

And weel be three of the bravest outlsiws 

That live in the north country. 
If ' you will' hear more of bold Robin Hood^ 

In * the' second part it will be. 



[PART THE SECOND.] 



Tkia (from an old black letter copy in mtfjor Peanon^s eoU 
tectum) is evidently the genuine second part ^ the present 
bdUad ; although constantly printed as an independent article^ 
under the tUle of « Ro6tit Hood, WiU Scadtoek^ and IMile 
John: Or, a narrative of their victories obtained against the 
prince ofAragon and the two giants ; and how fViU Seadloek 
married the princess. Tune ^ jRo6tii flood ; w^ Hey doumf 
downy a down»* 



Now Robin Hood, Will Scadlock, and Little J«liO| 

Are walkini; over the plaio^ 
With a good fat buck, which Will Scadloek, 

With his strong bow had sUua. 



156 ROBIN HOOD 

Jog ODy jog on, cries Robin Hood, 

The day it runs fall fast ; 
For tho' my nephew me a breakfast gave, 

I have not yet broke my fast. 

Then to yonder lodge let ns take our way, 

I think it wondrous good, 
Where my nephew by my bold yeem^n 

Shall be welcomed anto the green-wood. 

With that he took ' his* bugle-horn, 

Full well he could it blow ; 
Streight from the woods came marching down 

Cue hundred tall fellows and mo. 

Stand, stand to ^^our arms, says Will Scadlock, 

Lo ! the enemies are within ken. 
With that Robin Hood he langh'd aloud, 

Crying, They are my bold yeomdn. 

Who, when they arrived, and Robin espy'd, 

Cry'd, Master, what is your will? 
We thought you had in danger been, 

Your born did sound so shrill. 

Now nay, now nay, quoth Robin Hood, 

Xhe danger is past and gone ; 
I would have you welcome my nephew here, 

That has paid me two for one. 

In feasting and sporting they passed the day. 

Till Phoebus sunk into the deep ; 
Then each one to his quarters hy'd, 

His guard there for to keep. 

Long had they not walked within the green- wood, 

But Robin he soon espy'd, 
A beautiful damsel all alone, 

That on a black paVfie^ did ude. 
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Her riding-suit was of a sable hew black. 

Cypress over her face, 
Through which her rose-like cheeks did bloah, 

All with a comely grace. 

Come tell me the cause, thou pretty onie, 

Quoth Robio, «nd tell me aright^ 
From whence thou comest, and whither thou goesty 

AH in this mournful plight ? 

From London I came> the damsel reply'd, 

From London upon the Thames, 
Which circled is, O pief to tell 1 

Besieg'd with foreign arms, 

By the proud prince of Arragon, 

Who swears by his martiid hand 
To have the princess to his spouse. 

Or else to waste this land ; 

Except such champions can be found. 

That dare fi^ht three to three, 
Affainst the pnnce, and giants twain, 

Most horrid for to see ; 

Whose grisly looks, and eyes like brands, 

Strike terrour where they come. 
With serpents hissing on their helms. 

Instead of feathered plume. 

The princess shall be the victor's prize. 

The king hath vow'd and said, 
And he that shall the conquest win, 

Shall have her to his bride. 

Now we are four damsels sent abroad, 

To the east, west, north, and south, 
To try whose fortune is so good 

To £nd these champioiu ^ out * 

F 
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But all in vain we have sought abont^ 

For none so bold there are 
That dare adventure life and bloodi 

To free a lady fair. 

When is the day ? quoth Robin Hoody 

Tell me this and no more. 
On Midsummer next, the dam'sel said^ 

Which is June the twenty-four. 

With that the tears trickled down her cheekSf 

And silent was her tongue ; 
With sighs and sobs she took her leave. 

Away her palfrey sprung. 

The news struck Robin to the heart. 

He fell down on the grass, 
His actions and his troubled mind 

Shew'd he perplexed was. 

Where lies your grief? quoth Will * Scadlock,' 

O, master, tell to me : 
If the damsels eyes have pierced your heart, 

I'll fetdi her back to thee. 

Now nay, now nay, quoth Robin Hood, 

She doth not cause my smart; 
But 'tis the poor distressed princess. 

That wounds me to the heart : 

I'll go fight the [prince and] giants all. 

To set the lady free. 
The devil take my soul, quoth Little John, 

If I part with thy company. 

Must I stay behind ? quoth Will Scadlock, 

No, no, that must not be ; 
I'ie make the third man in the fight, 

So we shall be tiu^^ to ^^^« 
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These words cheer'd Robin to the hearty 

Joy shont within his face, 
Within his arms he hugg'd them botb^ 

And kindly did imbrace. 

Quoth he, WeMI put on mothley grey. 

And long staves in onr hands, 
A scrip and bottle by onr sides, 

As come from the holy land. 

So may we pass along the high-way, 
None will ask ns from whence we came, 

Bat take ns.pilgrims for to be, 
Or else some holy men. 

Now they are on their journey gone, 

As fiist as they may speed, 
Yet for all their haste, ere they arrived, 

The princess forth was led. 

To be delivered to the prince. 

Who in the list did stand, 
Prepar'd to fight, or^lse receive 

His lady by the hand. 

With that he viralk'd about the lists. 

With giants by his side : 
Bring forth, said he, yonr champions, 

Or bring me forth my bride. 

This is the four and twentieth day, 

The day prefizt upon : 
Bring forth my bride, or London bums, 

I swear by ' Alcaron.' 

Then cries the king, and queen likewise. 

Both weeping as they * spake,' 
Lo ! we have brought our daughter dear. 

Whom we are forc'd to fonaV«. 

p % 
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Witli that stept out bold Robin Hood, 
Crys^ Mj liege, it mutt not be so : 

Sach beauty as the fahr princess 
Is not for a tyrants mow. 

The prince he then began to storm. 
Ones, Fool, fanatick, baboon! 

How dare thou stop my valour^ prize ? 
ril kill thee with a Aown. 

^Thon tyrant Turk, thon infidel, 

Thus Robin began to repl^. 
Thy frowns I scorn ; lo ! here's my gflge. 

And thus I thee defie* 

And tof those two Goliahs there, 

That stand on either side, 
Here are two little Davids by, 

That soon can tame their pride. 

Then the king did for armour send. 
For lances, swords, and diields ; 

And thus all three in armour bright, 
Came marching to the field. 

The trumpets began to sound a charge. 

Each singled out his man ; 
Their arms in pieces soon were hew'd, 

Blood sprang from every vain. 

The prince he reacht Robin Hood a blow, 
He struck with might and main. 

Which forc*d him to reel about the field. 
As though he had been slain. 

God*a-mercy, quoth Robin, for that blow ! 

The quarrel shall soon be ti^'d ; 
This stroke shall shew a full divorce 

Betwixt thee and th^ \>ud«^ 
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So from hb shoulders he's cut his head^ 

Which on the ground did fall. 
And grumbling sore at Robin Hood, 

To be so dealt withal. 

The giants then began to rage 

To see their prince lie dead : 
Thou's be the next, quotb little John^ 

Unless thoQ well guard thy head. 

With that his fenlchion he wherl'd about. 

It was boUi keen and sharp ; 
He clave the giant to the belt. 

And cut in twain his heart. 

Will Scadlock well had play'd his part. 
The giant he had brought to his knee ; 

Quoth Will, The devil cannot break his fast, 
Unless he hav6 yon all tiiree. 

So with his faulchion he run him through, 

A deep and ^ghastly' wound; 
Who dam'd and foam*d, curst and blasphem'd, 

And then fell to the ground. 

Now all the lists with shouts were fiU'd, 

The skies they did resound, 
Which brott6ht the princess to herself, 

Who had ra]*n in a swonnd. 

The king and queen, and princess ftir. 

Came walking to the place. 
And gave the champions many thanks, 

And did them further grace. 

Tell me, qnoth the king, whence you are, 

That thus disguised came, 
Whoso valour spfaks that noble bloe4 

Doth run through evfiry vain. 

V 3 
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A booD, a booD, qnoth Robin Hood, 

On my knees I beg and cniTe. 
By my crown, quoth the king, I grant, 

Aik what, and thou shalt have* 

Then pardon I beg for my merry men. 

Which are in the green-wood. 
For Little John, and Will Scadlock, 

And for me, bold Robin Hood. 

Art thon Robin Hood ? qnoth the king ; 

For the valour thou hast shewn, 
Yonr pardons I do freely grant, 

And welcome every one, 

The princess I promise the victor's prize, 

She cannot have yon all three. 
She shall chose, quoth Robin. Said Little John, 

Then little share falls to me. 



Then did the princess view all three. 

With a comely lovely grace. 
And took Will Scadlock by the hand, 

Saying, Here I make my choice. 

With that a noble lord stept forth. 

Of Maxfield earl was he, 
Who look'd Will Scadlock in the face, 

And wept most bitterly. 

Qnoth he, I had a son like thee, 

Whom I lov'd wondrous well, 
But he is gone, or rather dead, 

His name it is young Gamwell. 

Then did Will Scadlock fall on his knees. 

Cries, Father! father! here, 
Here kneels your son, your youqg Gamwell, 

you md you lov*d so dear. 
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Bnt, lord ! what imbracing ami kissing waa there, 

When all these friends were met ! 
They are gone to the wedding, and so to [the] bedding : 

And so I bid yon good night. 



XII. 
ROBIN HOOD AND QUEEN KATHERINE. 



From an old black Uiter copy in a privaie coUatHoMf con^ 
pared urUh another in that qf Anthony d IVood, Thefuil title 
is: ** Renowned Robin Hood ; Or, His famous arekitry truly 
related in the worthy exploits he acted btfore queen Katherinef 
he being an outlaw man ; and how he obtained his own and 
his/ellowa pardon* To a new tune." 

It is scarcely worth observing that there was no queen consort 
named Katherine b^ors Henry the fifths time; but as 
Henry the eighth had no less than three wives so caUidf the 
name would be sufficiently familiar to our baXlad maker. 



Gold tane from the kings harbengers, 
DownCf a dowhe, a downe^ 

As seldome hath beene seene, 
Downcj a dotone, a downe, 

And carried by bold Robin Hood 
For a present to the queene. 
DownCf a downe, a downs. 

If that I live a yeare to an end. 
Thus can qneene Katherine say. 

Bold Robin Hood, I will be thy frieod. 
And all thy yeomen gay. 
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The qneene is to her chamber gone. 

As fast as she cao wen ; 
She cans onto her lovely page, 

His name was Ridiara Patrington. 

'' Come thon hither to mee^ then lovely page,. 

Come thon hither to mee ; 
For thon must post to Nottingham, 

As fast as thon can dree ; 

And as thou goest to Nottingham, 

Search all Sie English wo<h]. 
Enquire of one good yeomen or another, 

That can tell thee of Robin Hood. 

Sometimes hee went, sometimes hee ran, 

As f^ as he could win; 
And when hee came to Nottingham, 

There hee took up his inne. 

And when he came to Nottingham, 

And had tooke up his inne, 
He cals for a pottle of Rhenish wine. 

And dranke a health to his queeue. 

There sate a yeoman by his side. 
Tell mee, sweet page, said hee, 

What is thy bnsinesse and the cause, 
So far in the north countrey ? 

This b thy businesse and the cause. 

Sir, Tie tell it you for good, 
To enquire of one good yeoman or another, 

To tell mee of Robin Hood. 



^' He ^et my horse betimes in the mome, 

By it be break of day. 
And I will shew thee bold Robin Hood, 

And ail his yeomen gay.'' 
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When that he came at Robin Hoods place, 

Hee fell down on his knee : 
" Queen Katherine she doth greet yon well. 

She greets yon well by me ; 

She bids you post to fair London court, 

Not fearing any thing ; 
For there shall be a little sport, 

And she hath sent you a ring.*' 

Robin Hood tooke his mantle from his back, 

It was of the Lincoloe greene. 
And sent it by this lovely page. 

For a present nnto the queene. 

In summer time, when leaves grow green. 

It's a seemely sight to see. 
How Robin Hood himselfe had drest, 

And all his yeomandry. 

He clothed his men in Uncolne greene, 

And himselfe in scarlet red ; 
Blacke hats, white feathers, all alike, 

Now bold Robin Hood is rid : 



And when hee came at Londons court, 

Hee fell downe on his knee, 
lliou art welcome, Locksly, said the queen. 

And all thy good * yeomandree.' 

The king is into Finsbnry fields 

Marching in battle ray. 
And after Allows bold Robin Hood, 

And all his yeomen gay. 

* Ground near Moorfield», London, famous in old times for 
the archery practised there. '< In the year 1498," says Stow, 
'* all the gardens which had continued time out iff minde, 
wUhmU Mooregate, to wit^ a6oM( cnidbc^o'ndiWtWr^Vw^^l 
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, Come hither, Tepns, said the kiog^ 
Bow-bearer after mee ; 
Come measure rae out with this liney 
How long our mark most be. 

What is the wager? said the qneene. 
That mast I now know here. 

** Three hnndred tun of Rhenish wine. 
Three hundred tun of beere ; 

Three hundred of the fattest harts 
That run on Dallom lee." 

That's a princely wager, said the king. 
That needs must I tell thee. 



Femberry, were destroyed. And of them wa$ made a plame 
field for archers to shoote in.^* Survey of London, 1598, p. 
351. See also p, 77. where it is observed that '* about the 
feast qfS. Bartlemew , • . the officers of the city . . . were 
challengers of all men in the suburbesy . • . before the * lord^ 
maior, aldermeny and sheriffes, in Fensbery fielde, to 
shoote the standarde, broade atrow, and flighty for gamesJ' 
There is a tract iniitledf *^ Aymefor Finsburie archers, or an 
alphabetical table of the names of every marke tvithin the same 
fieldSf with the true distances, both by the map, and dimen- 
suration with the line. Published for the ease of the skilfuUf 
emd behoof e of the yoonge beginners in the famous exercise <^ 
archerie, Iry J. J. and E, B. To be sold at the signe qf the 
Swan in Grub Street, by F, Sergeant, 1594. 16mo, ReptUh' 
lished by R, F, 1604; and again by James Partridge, 1628. 
Ifimo, 

The practice of shooting here is cUluded to by Cotton, in his 
Virgile travestie ; (b, iv.) 1667 : 

'* And arrows loos'dfrom Grub-street bow, 
" In FiNSBURY, to him are slow.** 

and is said to have continued tiU within the memory qfpersone 
now living* 



AND QUEEN KATHERINE. ±67 

With that bespake one Qifton then, 

Full qoidkly and full soone. 
Measure no marks for-us, most soveniigae liegei^ 

We'll shoot at snn and moone. 



^< Full fifteene score your marke shall be. 
Full fifteene score shall stand." 

He lay my bow, said Clifton then. 
Be cleave the willow wand. 



With that the kings archers led aboat> 

While it was tluree, and none ; 
With that the ladies began to shoutf 

'' Madam, yoor game is gone*" 

A boone, a boone, qneene Katherine cries, 

I crave it on my bare knee ; 
Is there any knight of your prijnr oouns^ 

Of queen Ka^erines part will be? 

Come hither to mee, sir Richard Lee, 

Thou art a knight full good ; 
For I do knowe by thy pedigree 

Thou spmng'st firom Gowen blood. 

Come hither to me, thou bishop of Hereford: 

For a noble priest was hee. 
By my silver miter, said the bishop theUi 

He not bet one peny. 

The king hath archers of his own. 

Full ready and full light. 
And these be strangers every one. 

No man knowes what they hight. 

What wilt thou bet? said Robin Hood, 
Thou seest our game the worse. 

By my silver miter, then said tiie bisbop^ 
All die money within my i[iwnA% 
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What is in thy pnrseP said Robin Qood, 
Throw it downe on the ground. 

Fifteen score nobles, said the bishop ; 
Its neere an hundred pound. 

9obin Hood took his bagge from liis side, 
And threw it downe on the greene ; 

William Scadlocke then went smilin|; away, 
'' I know who this money must win." 

• 

With that the king's archers led about, 
While it was three and three ; 

With that the ladies gave a shout, 
« Woodcock, beware thy knee I" 

It i^ three and three, now, said the king, 

The next three pays for all. 
Robin Hood went and whispered the queen, 

The kings part shall be but small. 

Robin Hood hee led about, 

Hee shot it under hand ; 
And Clifton with a bearing arrow, 

Hee clave the willow wand. 



And little Midge, the millers son, 
Hee shot not much the worse ; 

He shot within a finger of the prick : 
*^ Now, bishop, beware thy purse !'' 

A boone, a boone, queen Katherine cries, 

I crave ' it' on my bare knee, 
That you will angry be with none 

That are of my partie. 

<< Tliey shall have forty daies to come, 

And forty daies to goe, 
And three times forty to sport and play ; 

Then welcome fmud w io^*^ 
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Tboa art welcome, Robin Hood, said the qaeene^ 

And 80 is Little John, 
And so IB Midge, the millers son; 

Thrice welcome every one* 

Is this Robin Hood? now said the king^ 

B'or it was told to me 
That he was slain in the palace gates, 

So far in the north country. 

Is this Robm Hood ? qnoth the bishop then, 

As ' it seems' well to be : 
Had I knowne * it' had been that bold ontldw, 

I would not [have] bet one peny. 

Hee tooke me late one Saturday at night| 

And bound mee fast to a tree, 
And made mee sing a masse. Got wot, 

To him and his * yeomandre.' 

What, an if I did, sales Robin Hood, 

Of that masse I was faine ; 
For recompence of that, he saies, 

Here's halfe thy gold againe. 

Now nay, now nay, sales little John^ 

Master, that shall not be ; 
We must give gifts to the kings officers ; 

That gold will serve thee and mee. 




ir« 



xiir. 



ROBIN HOODS CHASE: 



*' Or a merry pragresi between Robin Hood and King 

Henry. Shewing how Robin Hood led the king hia chaae 

from London to London ; and when he had taken his leaee ^ 

the ^ueen, he returned to merry Sherwood. To the tune qf 

Robm Hood and the beggar" 

From an old black letter copy in the collection </ Anthony 
kfVood. 



CoMSy you gallants all, to you I do call, 
iVith hey downy doumy an a down^ 

That now ' are' in this place; 
For a song I will sing of Henry the king, 

How he did Robin Hood chase* 

Qaeen Katherine she a match did make. 

As plainly doth appear. 
For three hundred tun of good red wine, 

And three [hundred] tun of beere. 

But yet her archers she had to seek, 
With their bows and arrows so good ; 

But her mind it was bent with a good intent, 
To send for bold Robin Hood. 

But when bold Robin he came there. 

Queen Katherine she did say, 
Thou art welcome, JLocksly, said the queen, 

And all thy yeomen ^^^ 
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I 

For a match of shooting I have madoi 

And thou on my )>art must be. 
'< If I miss the mark^ be it light or dark. 

Then hanged I wHl be." 

But yihen the game came to be played. 

Bold Robin he then drew nigh. 
With his mantle of green, most brave to be seeOi 

He let his arrows fly. 

And when the game it ended was, 

Bold Robin wan it with a grace ; 
Bnt after the king was angry with him. 

And vowed he would him chase. 

What though his pardon granted was. 

While he with him did stay ; 
But yet the king was vexed at him, 

When as he was gone his way. 

Soon after the king from the court did hye^ 

In a fiirious angry mood, 
And often enquired both far and near 

After bold Robin Hood^ 

But when the king to Nottingham came^ 

Bold Robin was in the wood : 
O, come now, said he, and let me see 

Who can find me bold Robin Hood. 

Bnt when that bold Robin he did hear, 

The kuig had him in chase. 
Then said Little John, *Tis time to be gone^ 

And go to some other place. 

And away they went from merry Sherwood^ 

And into Yorkshire he did hye ; 
And the king did follow, with a hoop and a hallow^ 

But could not come him nigh. 
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. Yet jolly Robiii he paned along, 

* And went, strait* to Newcastle town ; 
And there ' he* staged hom two or three. 
And < then' to BarwidL ms* gone. 

When the king did see how Bobin did flee^ 

He was vexed wondrons sore ; 
. With a hoop and a hallow he vowed to fi^ow. 
And take him, or never give ore. 

Come now let's away, then crys little John, 

Let any man follow that dare ; 
To CarUsle we*! hye. with onr company, 

And so then to Lancaster. 

From Lancaster then to Chester they went. 

And so did king Henry ; 
Hot Robin [went] away, for he durst not stay, 

For fear of some treachery. 

Says Robio, Come let us for London goe, 

To see oor noble queens face, 
It may be she wants our company. 

Which makes the king so us chase. 

When Bobin he came queene Katherin before. 

He fell low upon his knee : 
'* If it please your grace, I have come to this place 

For to speak wi£ king Henry." 

Queen Katherine answered bold Robin Hood again, 
The king is gone to merry Sherwood ; ^ 

And wben he went away to me he did say, 
He would go and seek Robin Hood. 

'< Then fare you well, my gracious queen, 

For to Sherwood I will hye apace ; 
For fain would I see what he would with me. 

If I could but meet with his grace.** 
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Bnt when king Henry he came home. 

Full weai-y, and vexed in mind, 
And that he did bear ^obin had been therei 

He blamed dame Fortune unkind. 

Yon're welcome home, ' queen* Katherin cryed, 

Henry, my soveraign tiege ; 
Bold Robin Hood, that archer good. 

Your penon hath been to seek. 

But when king^ Henry he did * hear/ 
That Robin had been there him to seeke, 

This answer he gave. He's a cunning knave, 
For I have sought him this whole three weeks* 

A boon ! a boon I ' queen' Katherin cry'd, 

I beg it here ' of your grace, 
To pardon his life, and seek not strife : 

And so endeth Robin Hoods chase* 




QS 



** He met two priests vpoH the wayy 
And forced than toith him to pray ; 
For gold they prfiye4, <md gold they had, 
Emmgh to liiaite bold Robin glad ; 
His share came to four hundred pounds 
That then was told upon (he ground. 
Now mark, and you shaU hear the jest, 
You never heard the like exprest, 

T\mei», BMn Hood was a tall young man, Sfc" 

This ballad (given from an old black letter c6py in I 
eotteetUm of Anthony d. Wood) was entered (amongst other 
in the stationers book, by Francis Coule, ISthJunif t^ 
and by Francis Grove, 2d June, 1656. 



I HAVE heard talk of Robin Hood, 
Derry, derrydown, 

And of brave Little John, 
Of fryer Tuck, and Will Scarlet, 

Loxley, and maid Maridn, 
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He bad not gone miles two or three^ 

But it was his chance to spy 
Two lusty priests, clad all in black, 

Come riding gallantly. 

Benedkitef then said Robin Hood, 

Some pitty on me take ; 
Cross you my hand with a silver gfoat. 

For our dear ladies sake. 



For I have been wandring all tliis day, 

And nothing could I get ; 
Not so much as one poor cup of drink. 

Nor bit of bread to eat. 

Now, by our holy dame, the priests replied, 

We never a pen^ have ; 
For we this morning have been rob'd, 

And could no money save. 

I am much afraid, said bold Robin Hood, 

That you both do tell a lie; 
And now before you do go hence, 

I am resolv'd to try. 

• 

When as the priests heard him ^ay so. 

Then they rode away amain ; 
But Robin Hood betook to his heels. 

And soon overtook them again, 

Then Robin Hpod laid hold pf them both, 
And pnird them down from their horse : 

O spare us, fryei ! the priests cry*d out. 
On us haye some remorse! 

Yon said von had no mony, qnoth he, 

Wherefore, without delay. 
We three will fiill down on our knees, 

And fpr mony we will pniy« 



Whilst Robin did merrily* sing. 



When they had been praying an honrs spacei 

The priests did still lament ; 
Then qaoth bold Robin,~ Now let^l see 

What mony heaven hath us sent. 

We will be sharers all alike 

Of [the] mony that we have ; 
And there is never a. one of us 

That his fellow shall deceive. 



The priests their hands in their pockets put. 

But mouy would find none : 
We'l search ourselves, said Robin Hood| 

Each other, one by one. 



Then Robin took paius to search them both. 
And he found good store of gold. 

Five hundred peeces presently 
Upon the grass wais told. 



ROBIN HOODS GOLDEN PItlZE. 



I bave to saj ere you go. 

Yon ihBll be SHoni, laid bold Robia Hoed, 

Upon tbii bol; grass. 
That jou will never tell lies again, 

Which way soever yon pais. 

The lecond oath tliat yon Jiere mnst take, 

That all the days of your Uvei, 
Yon shall nevet tempt maids to sin, 

Not lye with other mens wives. 

The lait oath yon shall lake, it is this, 

Be charitable to the poor ; 
8ay, yon hare met with a holy fryar. 

And I desire no more. 



He set them on their borses again, 
And away then they did ride ; 

And he retum'd to the merry green-wood, 
With great joy, mirth, and pride. 




17» ROBIN HOOD9 



XV. 



ROBIN HOODS RESCUING WILL STUTLY, 



Frmn «ft old black Utter copy in the coUeetioni^Anth€W 
a Wood, The full title is: << Robin Hood his rescuing fVUl 
Stutlyfroni the sheriff and his menf toho had taken him 
pristmeTf and uhis going to hang him* To the tune of Robm 
Mood Olid queen Katharine** 



When Robin Hood in the greea wood liv'd, 
Derry, derry down. 
Under the green wood tree, 
Tidings there came to him with speed, 
Tidings for certainty. 
Hey down, deny, derry doum. 

That Will Stutly surprized was, 

And eke in prison lay ; 
Three varlets that the sheriflf had hired. 

Did likely him betray, 

" I, and to-morrow hanged must be. 
To-morrow as soon as it is day ; 

Before they could this victory get, 
Two of them did Stutly slay." 

When Robin Hood he heard this news. 

Lord I he was grieved sore ; 
And to his merry men he did say, 

(Who altogelUer avjove) 
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Tliat Will Stutly shonld rescnpil be. 

And be brought ' back' again; 
Or else shonld many a gallant wight 

For his sake there be slain, 

fie cloathed himself in scarlet * red/ 

His men were all in green; 
A finer shew, thronghont the worldy 

In no place could be seen. 

Good lord ! it was a gallant sight 

To see them all on a row ; 
With every map a good broad sword, 

And eke a good yew bow* 

Forth of 4he green wood are they gone. 

Yea all conragionsly. 
Resolving to bring Stutly home. 

Or every man to die* 

And when they came the castle neer. 

Whereas Will Stutly lay, 
I hold it good, aaith Robin Hood, 

Wee here in ambush stay, 

And send one forth some news to hear, 

To yonder palmer fair, 
That stands under the castle wall. 

Some news he may declare. 

With that steps forth' a brave young man, 

Which was of courage bold, 
Thus did hee speak to the old man ; 

I pray thee, palmer old, 

Tell me, if that thou rightly ken. 

When must Will Stutly die, 
Who is one of bold Robin's men, 

And here doth prisoner Ue ? 
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Alack! alas! the palmer said, 

And for ever wo is me ! 
Will Stntly hanged mast be this dlj, 

On yonder gfilows tree. 

O had his noble master kucwn^ 
He wonld some saccoar send; 

A few of his bold yeomandree 
Fall soon would fetch him heuoe* 

I^ that is tnie^ the young man said; 

I, that is true, said he ; 
Or, if they were neer to this place^ 

They soon would set him free. 

' But fare * thee ' welt, thou good old man^ 
Farewell, and thanks to thee ; 
If Stntly hanged be this day, 
Reveng'd his death will be. 

Hee was no sooner from the palmer gone^ 
But the gates * were ' opened wide. 

And out ofthe castle Will Stutly came. 
Guarded on every side. 

When hee was forth of the castle come, 

And saw no help was nigh, 
Thus he did say to the sheriflf, 

Thus he said gallantly : 

Now seeing that I needs must die, 
Grant me one boon, said he, 

For my noble master nere had a man^ 
That yet was hang'd on the tree. 

Give me a sword all in my hand) 

And let mee be unbound. 
And with thee and thy men lie fight^ 

'Till I lie dead on Ui« %iw>SLd. 



RESCUING WILL STUTLY. 191 

Bat bis desire he would not gnnt, 

His wishes were in vain ; 
For the sheriff had sworn he hanged shonld be. 

And not by the sword be slain* 

Do Jbnt nnbind my hands, he saies^ 

I will no weapons crave. 
And if I hanged be this day. 

Damnation let me have. 

Ono, o no, the sheriff said, 

Thou shidt on the gallows die, 
I, and so shall thy master too, 

Ifeverinme it lie. 

0> dastard coward ! Stntly cries, 

Thoa faint heart peasant dave ! 
Jf ever my master do thee meet. 

Thou shalt thy paiment have. 

My noble master < doth thee ' scorn, 

And all thy ' coward ' crew ; 
Soch silly imps nnable are, 

Bold Robm to subdae. 

6ut when lie was to the gallows come^ 

And ready to bid adiew, 
Ont of a bush leaps Little John, 

And comes Will Stntly < to ' : 

<^ I pray thee, Will, before thou die. 

Of thy dear friends take leave ; 
I needs most borrow him fbr a while. 

How say yon, master ' shrieve ' i " 

Now, as I live, the sheriff he said. 

That variet will I know ; 
Some sturdy rebel! is that same, 

There6r& let him not go. 

B. 
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llien Little «f oho roost hastily. 

Away cat Statly's baDds, 
Aud from ope of the * sherib* meOj 

A sword twicht from his bands. 

« Here, Wm, here, take thou this aamt 

Thoa qinst it better sway ; 
And here defend thyself a ¥^e. 

For ai4 will come straightway." 

And there tfa^ tnmed tiiem back to back 
In tl|e middle of them that day. 

Till Robin Hood approached near 
With many an archer g^. 

With that an arrow by them flew, 

I wist from Robin Hood ; 
Make haste, make hasten the sheriff he ftaid. 

Make haste, for it is good. 

The sheriff is gon, his ' doughty' men 

Tliougbt it no boot to stay. 
But as their master had them taoght, 

< They' ran fait fast away. 

O stay, O stay, Will Stntly said. 

Take leave ere yon depart ; 
Yon neere will catch bold Robin Hood, 

Unless you dare him meet. 

ill betide you, quoth Robin Hoody 
That you 'so soon are gone ; 

My sword may in the scabbord rest. 
For here our work is done. 

1 litUe thought, < WiU Study said,' 
When I came to this place. 

For to have met with little J0I1D9 
Or seen my n^ltn tft.^^ 
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ThoB Slutly was at liberty set, 

And safe brought from his foe : 
** O thanks, O thanks to mv mastery 

Since here it was not so* 

And once again, my fellows [all], 

We shall in the green wood meet. 
Where we [will] make our bow-ftrings twang, 

tf usick for ns most sweet." 



XVI. 
THE NOBLE FISHER-MAN ; 

OR, ROBIN'HOODS PRBFBRMBIIT: 

'* Shewing how he wonaprize en the sea^ and Amp he gwse 
the one hd{fe to hie dame, and the other to the buUding qf 
aknto^hmuee, > The tune w, In tummer time, tfc** 

From three old black letter eopiee ; one in the eoUeetion iff 
AtUhony i Wood, another tn the BriHeh Muaeumf and the 
third in a private eidUi^ion, 



In summer time, when leaves grow green, 
When they doe grow both green and long, — 

Of a bold outlaw, catl'd Robin Hood, 
It is of him I sing this song,— r 

When the lilly leafe, and the elephant. 
Doth bud and spring with a merry cheerei 

This outlaw was wear^ of the wood side, 
And chasing of the iaUow deere* 

** The fisher-men brave more mony have 
Than any merchants two or three; 

Therefore I will to Scarborough go, 
IJuit I a fisherman brave may oe." 
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This outlaw called his merry men all. 
As they sate under the green-wood tree:- 

'* If any ot^you have gold to spends 
I pray you heartily spend it with me/ 



/ 



rr 






Now, quoth Robm Hood, lie to ScarborcRif^ go, 
; It'seems to be a very ^re day. 7 

* He' tooke up his inne at a widdow.tvomatts house^ 
Hard by upon the water gray : 

Who asked of him^ Where wert thou borne? 

Or tell to me where dost thou fare? 
I am a poor fishermad, said be then. 

This day.intn^ped all in care. 






*< What is thy name, thon fine fellow, , 
I pray thee heartily tell it to mee ?" 

'* In my own country, where I was bome^. 
Men Call me Simon over the Lee.'' 



Simon, Simon, said the good wife, 
I wish thou mayest well brook thy name. 

Tbe outlaw was ware of her courtesie,. 
And rejoyced he had got such a dame. 

<< Simon, wilt thon be my man ? 

And good round wages He give thee ; 
I have as ^ood a ship of my own, 

As any sails upon the sea. 

Anchors and planks thou shalt not want, 
Masts and ropes that are so long." 

And if you thus do farnish me, 
Said Simon, nothing shall goe wrong. 

lliey pluckt up anchor, and away did sayle,. 

More of a day then two or three ; 
When others cast in their baited hooks^ 

The bare lines into the sea cast he. 



V 
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It will be long* 3aid the master then. 
Ere this great lubber do thrive on the sea; 

I^le assure you he shall have no part of our fis^ 
For m troth he is no part worthy. 

woe is me ! said Simon then. 
This day that ever I came here ! 

1 wish I w«re in Plompton parke, 
In chasing of the fallow deere. 

For every clowne laughs me to scome^ 

And they by me set novght at all ; 
If I had them in Plompton park, 

X would set as little oy them all. 

Ther plnckt np anchor, and away did s^ylfit 

More of a day then two or three : 
But Simon espyed a ship of warre. 

That sayled towards ihem most valoronsly^ 

O woe is me ! said the master the% 

This day that ever I was borne ! 
For all our 6sh we have got to day. 

Is every bit lost and forlome. 

For yonr French robbers on tl^e sea. 

They will not spare of us one man. 
But carry us to the coast of France, 

And ligge us in the prison strong. 

]3nt Sunon said, Doe not feaie Uiem, 
' Neither, master, take yon no care ^ 
Give me my bent bow in my hand, 
And never a Frencfamin will I ^re. 

*f Hold thy peace, thou long lubber. 
For thou art nought but bragp and boast ; 

If I should cast tiiee ovei^board. 
There's bat a simple lubber lost." 

a9 
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Simon grew angry at tbese Words, 

And hO angler then was he. 
That he took his bent bow in hU handy 

And in the ship-hatch goe doth he. 

Master, tye me to the mast, suth he. 
That at my mark I may stand fair, 

And give me my bent bow in my handi 
And never a Frenchman will I spare. 

He drew hb arrow to the very head, 
And drew it with all might and maine. 

And straightway, in Jthe twinkling of an eye^ 
* To' the Frenchmana heart the ■' arrow's g«ie«* 

* • > * 

The Frenchman fell down on the ship hatch. 
And under the hatches * there^ below ; 

Another Frenchman, that him espy'd. 
The dead corpse into the sea doth throw. 

O master, loose me from the mast, he said, 
And for them all take yon no care ; 

For give me my bent bow in my hand. 
And never a Frenchman will I spare. 

Then streight [they] boarded the French ship. 
They lyeing all dead in their sight ; 

They toand within < that' ship of warre, 
Twelve thousand pound of mony brifjht. 

The one halfe of the ship, said Simon then. 
He give to my dame and Rier] childreu small ; 

The other halfe of the ship lie bestow 
On yon that are my feliowes all. 

But now bespake the master then, : 

For so, Simon, it shall not be, 
For you have won it with yonr own hand. 

And the owner of it you shall bee. 



<< It shall be so, as I have said ; 

And, with this gold, for the opprest 
An habitation I "wiU buHd, 

Where they shall live in peace and rest.? 



xvn. 

ROBIN HOODS DELIGHT: ' 

'^ Or, a merry combat fought between Robin, Hood^ UUU 
John, and IVUL Scardock^ and thru Mont Keepers in Sheer' 
wood Forreai, 

** Robinwae valiant and itoutf ; 

So was Scarelock and John in the fields 
But these Keepers stout did give them routf ., 

And made'them dUfor to yield. 

But qfter the battel ended was^ 

Bold Robin did make them amends. 

For claret and sack they did not laek. 
So drank themselves goodjriends* 

To the tune t^^ Robin Hood and Queen JSatkfrine; or, 
Robin Hood and the Shepheard.** 

Fnfm an old black letter copy in the collection ufAnihomi 
a PVood. * 



There's some will talk of lords and knights, 
Doun, a doun, a doun. 
And some of yeomen good : *' 

But I will tell you of WUl Scarlock, 
little John, and Robin Hood. 

DouUf a doun, adouih a doun* ; 

They were outlaws, 'tis well knowD| » 

And men of a noble blood ; 
^nd many a time -was their valour shown \ 

In the forr&it of merry Sheerwood. / 
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Upon a time it chanced so. 

As Robin wonld have it be, 
They all three would a walking go^ 

The pastime for to see. 

And as they walked the forest along. 

Upon a Midsummer day, 
There was they aware of three keepdn^ 

Clad all in green aray. 

With brave long fiincheons by their sides. 

And forrest bills in hand, 
They caird aloud to those bold onttilwSy 

And charged them to stand. 

Why, who are yon, cry'd bold Robin, 

ToBt ' speak' so boldly here? 
** We three belong to King Henry, 

And are keepers of his deer." 

The devil ' yon are?' sayes Robin Hood, 

I am sure that it is not so ; 
We be the keepers of this forrdst. 

And that you soon shall know. 

Come, your coats of green lay on the ground, 

And so will we all three. 
And take your swords and bucklers round. 

And try the victory. 

We be content, the keepers said. 

We be three, and you no less, 
Then why should we be of you aifraid, 

* As' we never did transgress? 

'< Why, if yon be three keepers in this forr^t, 
Then we be three rangers eood. 

And will make you know berore yon do go, 
Yen meet with bold Robin Hood." 



ROBIN HdODS delight:' m 

<' We be content, tfaon bold ontlftw. 
Our valour here td tiy, . ^ 

And will make yoi^kodw, before we do go; 
We wUl 6ght before we wfltfly. ' 

Then, come draw yonr swords, yon bbfd ovtttwf f 

No longer stand to' prate. 
But let OS try it ont With blowsy 

For cowlurds we do hate. - ' 

Here is one of us for Will Scairlock, 

And another for Little John, 
And I myself for Robin Hood, ^ 

Because be is stout and'strMi;.'' 

So tiiey foil to it hard and sore, ^ 

It was on a Midsmnmers day ; , ^ 

From eight of the clock *till two and pact| ' 
They all shewed gallant play. 

There Robin, arid Will, and Little John, ^^ 

They, fought most ma^ifnlly, 
'Till all their winde was spent and gone. 

Then Robin aloud did cry : 

O hold,' O hold, cries bold Robin, 

I see yon be stont men ; 
Let -me blow one blast on my bugle hom, ^ 

Then lie fight with you again. 

'< That bargain's to. make, bold Robin Hood, 

Therefore we it deny ; 
Thy blast upon the bugle horn 

Cannot make ns figlit orfly. 

Therefore fall on, or else be gone, 

And yield to us the day : 
It never shall be said that we are afraid 



Of thee , nor thy yeomen gay 



% 
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If that be wOf cries bold RoUih 
Let me bat know jonr iMunes» 

Aad in the fomt of aeny fflwerwoody 
I ihafl e»W your ftoei, 

AfldwitbonrBUiies, oneoftiieaMady ' 

What hatt tfaoa here to do? 
Except that yoa wilt fight it oot. 

Oar namea then dudt not know» 

WewfllfiglitnonorB, layet bold Rdbin» 

Yon be men of Talonr stent; 
Come and go with me to Nottlnglhami 

And there we will fif^t it ont. 

With a bat cimdk we will bang it * abontp' 

To see i9bo wins the day ; 
And for the cost make you no doabty 

I have gold * enough' to pay. 

And ever hereafter so long as we live. 

We all will brethren be ; 
For I love these men with heart and hand. 

That will fight and never flee. 

So, away they went to Nottini^bamy 

With sack to make amends ; 
For three days they the wine did chase. 

And drank themselves good friends. 
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xvm. 

ROBIN HOOD AND THE BEGGAR : 

<< Siutdng how Rohin Hood md the Bfggwr fiS^ighi, md 

kow he changed ekaiha with ihe Beggotf tmd hiw he went a 

begging to Nottingham; and how he eoned three krethren 

from being hang'd for stedUng qf deer» To the tune iff 

Robm Hood and the Stranger.*' 

From an old blaek letter copy in the eoUeetien ^Afdheety \ 
k Wood. 



Come and luten, yov gentl«iiien all, 
Htu downf dowUf an a doiatf 

That mirth do love for to hear. 
And a story true He tell auto yoa^ 

If that you will bat draw near. 

In elder times, whep merriment was. 

And archery was holden good. 
There was an ontl&w as many * do' know. 

Which men called Robin Hood. 

Upon a time it chaoced so. 

Bold Robin was merry disposed. 
His time for to spend he did mtend, 

Either with friends or foes. 

Then he got upon a gallant braTe iteed, , 

The which was worth angek ten. 
With a mantle of green, most bra?t to be fMan, 

He left all his merry me9* 

And ridhig towards Notthigjiani, 

Some pastime for to ^spy. 
There was he aware c^a ioUy beggdr, 

As ere he beheld with his eye. 
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An old pacht coat the beggar had on, 

Which he daily did use to wear; 
And many a bag, about him did wag, 

Which made Kobin to him repair, 

God speed, God speed, said Robin Hood, 

What conntr^an ? tell to DM. 
^< I am Yorkshire, sir, bat ere yon go fart 

Some <^arity give unto me." ' > 

^ '. . ' . •• . . 

Why, what wonldst thou have? said Robm Hood» 

I pray thee tell unto me« 
No umds nor livings, the beggar he said. 

But a penny for charitie. 

1 have no money, said Robin Hood then, ^ 

But a ranger within the wood ; 
I am an outhiw, as many do know, 

My name it is Robin Hood. 

But yet I must tell the, bonny beggar. 
That a bout with [thee] I must try ; 

Thy coat of gray, lay down I say. 
And my mantle of green shall iaye by. 

Content, content, the beggar he cry'd. 

Thy part it will be the worse ; 
For I hope this bout to give thee the rout, 

And then have at thy purse. 

So the beggar he had a mickle long staffe. 

And Robin a nut-brown sword ; 
So the b^ggat drew nigh, and at Robin let fly^ 

But gaVe fathi never a word. 

Fight on, fight on, said Robin Hood then. 

This game well pleaseth me. 
For every blow that Robin gave, 

The baggar gave buffets three. 
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And 6ghtiiig there fbll hard and sorey 

"Not far mim Nottiugham town, 
Tbev never fled, 'till from Robin Hoods head 

Tne blood came trickling down. 

O, hold thy hand, said Robin Hood then, 

And thoa and I will agree. 
If that be trne, the beggar he said. 

Thy mantle come give nnto me. 

Now a change, a chan|;e, cri'd Robui Hood^ 

Thy bags and coat give me ; 
And this mantle of mine lie to thee resign, 

My horse and my braverie. 

When Robin had got the beggars clothes, 

He looked round abont : 
Methinks, said he, I seem to be 

A begg^ brave and stout. 

r 

For now I have a bag for my bread, 

So I have another for com ; 
I have one for salt, and another for malt, 

And one for my little horn. 

And now I will a begging goe. 

Some charitie for to 6nd. 
And if any more of Robin you'll know, 

In ' the ' second part 'tis behind. 



Now Robin he is to Nottmgham bound. 

With htB bag banging down to his knee. 
His stsff, and his coat, scarce worth a groftti 
' Yet merrilie passed he. 

As Robin he passed the streets along. 

He heard a pittifnl cry ; 
Three brethren dear, as he did hear. 

Condemned were to dye. 

i 
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Then Rolmi lie hig^d to the sheriflb flioiiiel ' 

Some retieftf tor to seek ; 
He fliapty and leapt, aad capered fid] falgbj 

Aft he went along the street. 

But when to the sherifis doore be cam^ij 

There a gentleman fine and hrave. 
Thou beggar, said he, conie tell unto mt 

What it is thou woiddest have. 

No meat, nor drink, 8«d Robin Hood tfaHip 1 

That I none here to erave ; ' 

But to get the lives of yeomen tiweo^ j 

And that I lain would have. 



That cannot bOj thou bold begg&r. 

Their fiict it is so deer ; 
I tell to thee, they hanged must be^ 

For stealing of our king's deer. 

But when to tiie gallows they did come. 

There was many a weeping eye : | 

O, hold your peace, said Robin Hood then. 

For certain ' they shall ' not dye. 

Then Robin he set his horn to his mottth| 

And he blew out blastes three. 
Till a hundred bold archers brave 

Came kneeling down to his knee. 

What is your will, master? they said. 

We are at your command. 
Hhoot east, shoot west, said Rot^ui Hood the% 

And see yon spare no man* 

Then they shot east, and they shot west, 

Their arrows were so keen ; 
Hie sherifife be, and his companie, 

No longer * coTild * \>^ %^«ii« 
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Then he stept to those brethren three. 

And away he has them tane ; 
The sheriffe was crost, and many a man loftt^ 

That dead lay on the plaui. 

And away they went into the merry green woody 

And sung with a merry glee; 
And Robin Hood took tibese brethren good 

To be of his yeomandiie. 



XtK. 
UTTLE JOHN AND THE FOUR BEGGEiRS. 



From an old htaek letter copy tii the eoUeeHon of Anikmip 
d Wood: the full title beings '< A new merrif sang of Robm 
Hood and Little John, shewing how Uitle John went a 
begging, and how he fought with ihefowr heggere, and what 
a prize he got of the four beggers. The iunt w, jRo6tii Head 
and the Begger,^* 



All yon that delight to spend some time. 

With a hey down, downy a down^ doump 

A merry song for to sing. 
Unto me draw neer, and yon shall bear 

How little John went a begging* 

As Robiri Hood walked the forest along. 

And all his yeomandree, 
Sayes Robin, Some of yon most a begging go^ 

And, Little John, it most be thee. 

Sayes John, If I most a beggmg go, 

I will have a palmer's weed. 
With a staff and a coat, and bags of all sort, 

The better then I may speed. 

t % 
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Comey give nie now a bag for my bread. 
And aoQther for my cbeese, ..., 

And one for a peny, when as I get any. 
That nothing I may leese. 

' .. ' • 

Now Little John he is a begging gone, 

Seeking for some relief; 
But of all the beggars he met on the way, 

Little John he was the chief. 

Bnt as he was walking himself alone. 

Four beggers he chanced to spy. 
Some dea^ and some blind, and some came behind ; 

,Sayes John, Heres a brave company. • - 

Good-morrow, said John, my brethren dear. 

Good fortune I had you to see ; 
Which way do you go ? pray let me know, 

For I want some company. 

O ! what is here to do ? then said Little John : 

Why ring all these bells ? said he ; 
What dog is a hanging ? Come, let us be ganging, 

That we the truth may see* 

Here is np dog a banging, then one of them said, 

Gk>od fellow, we tell unto thee ; 
Bnt here is one dead, that will give us cheese and bread* 

And it may be one single penny. 

We have brethren in London, another be said. 

So have we in Coventry, 
In Barwick and Dover, and all the world over, 

But ne'er a crookt canil like thee. 



Therefore stand thee back, thou crooked cardl. 
And take that knock on the crown. 

Nay, said Little John, He not yet be gone, 
For a bout will 1 b«Lve of '^ovl vound* 
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Now have at yon all, thtn said Little Jofaoi 

If yoa be so fall of your blows ; 
Fi^ ou all four, and nere give ore. 

Whether you be friends or foes. 

John nipped the dnmb, and made hhn to Tore, 

And the blind ' he made to' see; 
And he that a cripple had been seven years. 

He made run then faster than he. 

And flinging them all against the waD, 

With many a stordy Bang, 
It made John sing^'to hear the gold ring, 

Which again the walls cryed twang. 

Then he got out of the beggers cloak 

Three hundred pound in ^old ; 
Good fortune had I, then said little John, 

Such a good sight to behold. 

B«t what found he in the beggar's bag 

Rut three hundred pound and three? 
'< If I drink water while this doth last, 

Then an ill death may I dye. 

Afld my begging trade I will turn give ore,^ 

iSfy fortune hath bin so good ; 
Therefore He not stay, but I will away, 

To the forrest of merry Sherwood." 

And when to the forrest of Sherwood he cane, 

He quickly there did see 
His master |ood, l^old Robin Hood, 

And all his company. 

What news? What news? then said Robin Hoody 

Come, Little John, tell nnto me ; 
How hast thou sped with thy beggers trade ? 

For that I fain would see. 

t S 
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No news but good> said Littlcl John, 

^ With begging ful wel I have sped ; 
ISiz hundred and three I have here for thee. 

In silver and gold so' red. 

* Then ' Robin Hood took Little John by the hand. 

And danced about the oak tree : 
** If we drink water while this doth last. 

Then an il death may we die." 

So to conclude my merry new song. 

All yon that delight it to sing ; 
Tis of Robin Hood, that archer good, 

And how Little John went a begging* 



XX. 

ROBIN HOOD AND THE RANGER : 

OR, TRUE FRIENDSHIP AFTER A FIERCE FIGHT,' 



ancient copy qf this ballad having been met toUhi ii 
„ given from an edition of " Robin Hoods Garland^** 
printed some years since at York* The tune is <' Arthur a 
Bland.** 



No 
is given 



When Phcebus had melted the ' sickles ' of ice^ 
IVith a hey doivn, Sfc, 

And likewise the mountains of snow. 
Bold Robin Hood he would ramble away, 

To frolick abroad with his bow. 

He left all his merry men waiting behind, 
Whilst through the green vallies he passed, 

Where he did behold a forester bold, 
Wibo cry'd out, Friend, wliitber so fast? 
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I am going, qnoth Robiq, to kill a fat back 

For me aha my merry men all ; 
Besides, ere I go, I'll have a fat doe^ 

Or else it shall cost me a fall. 



Yoa*d best have a care, said the forester then. 

For these are his majesty's deer ; 
Before yoa shall shoot, the thing 1*11 dispute. 

For I am head forester here. 

These thirteen long smnmers, qnoth Robin, I'm tare. 

My arrows I h^re have let fly, 
Where freely I range ; methioks it is. utraoge 

Yon should have more power than I. 

« 
This forest, qnoth Robin, I.think is my own, 

And so are the nimble deer too ; 
Therefore I declare, and solemnly swear, 

I'll not be afionted by yoiu 

The forester he had a long quarter «taff. 

Likewise a broad sword by his side ; 
Without more ado, he presently drewy 

Declaring the truth should be try'd. 

Bold Robin Hood had a sword of the best. 

Thus, ere he would take any wrong, 
His courage was flush, he'd venture a brush, 

And thus they fell to it ding dong. 

The very first blow that the forester gave. 
He made his broad weapon cry twang; 

"Twas over the Eead, he fell ()own for dead, 
O that was a danwable bang! 

Bot Robin he soon recovered hintself, 

'And bravely fell to it ftpAn ; 
The very next stroke their vreapons they broke. 

Yet never a man there Was slain. 
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At qaarter staff then they resolved to play^ 
Because they woald ImTe the other bout; 

And brave Robhi Hood right vaMantly stood, 
Unwilliiig he was to give dtit. 

Bold Robin he gave him very hard bltfws 

The other retum'd them as fi»t ; 
At every stroke their jackets did smoke ; 

Three hours the combat did lust. 

At length in a rage the forester grew, 

And cudgePd bold Robin so sore, 
That he could not stand, so shakii^ his hatfd. 

He cry'd, Let as freely give o'er. 

Thou wtt a brave felldw, 1 needs must eodfeis 

I never knew any so good ; 
Thou art fitting to be a yeoman for me, 

And range in the merry green wood. 

I'll give thee this ring as a token of love. 
For bravely thou hast acted thy part ; 

That man that can fight, in him 1 delight, 
And love him with all my whole heart. 

Robin Hood set his bngle horn to his month, 

A blast then he merrily blows ; 
His yeomen did hear, and strait did appear 

A hundred with trusty long bows. 

Now Little John came at the head of them all, 

Cloth'd in a rich mantle of green ; 
And likewise the rest were gloriously drest, 

A delicate sight to be seen! 

Lo ! these are my yeomen, said bold Robin Hood| 

And thou shalt be one of the train : 
A mantle and bow, and quiver also, 

I^ye them whom I enletUva« 
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The forester willingly entered the list, 

They were such a beaatiAil sight : 
Then with a lon^ bow they shot a fat doe, 

And made a rich sapper that night. 

What singing and dancing was in the green wood. 

For joy of another new mate I 
With might and delight they spent all the night. 

And liv'd at a plentiful rate* 

The forester ne'er was so merry before. 
As then he was with these brave soub, . 

Who never would fail, in wine, beer,, or ale. 
To take off their cherishing bowls. 

Then Robin Hood gave him a mantle of green> 

Broad arrows, and curious long bow : 
This done, the next day, so gallant and gay, 

He marched them all on a row. 

Quoth he. My brave yeomen, be true to ypor tmst. 
And then we may range the woods wide. 

They all did declare, and solemnly swear, 
They would conqaer, or die by bis side. 
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XXI. 

ROBIN HOOD AND LITTLE JOHN: 

"Being an account qf their first nudingy their fierce . 
eounteTf and conquest. To which ie added, their firiendkf 
agreement; and how he came to be catted IMtte John. Tune 
4^, Arthur a Bland.*' 

This baUdd is named in a schedule iff such things under an 
agreement between fT. Thackeray and others in 1689, (CoU 
Pepys. vol. 5»J but is here given as corrected from a copy 
in the << CoUectUm tf Old BaUads;* 1798. 



When Robin Hood was aboat twenty years old. 
With a hey down, down, and a down ; 

He happened to meet Little John, 
A jolly brisk blade, right fit fbr the trade, 

For he was a lusty young roan. 

The' he was call'd Little, his limbs they were large, 

And his stature was seven foot high ; 
Whereever he came, they quak'd at his name, 

For soon he would make them to fly. 

How they came acquainted, Til tell you in brief. 

If you would but listen awhile ; 
For this very jest, among all the rest 

I think it may cause you to smile. 

For Robin Hood said to his jolly bowman. 

Pray tarry yon here in this grove ; 
And see that you all observe well my call. 

While therongh iVie Covt%\. 1 \ w^. 
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We have had no i^rt for thete fourteen kmg daysi 

Therefore now abroad will I go ; 
Now should I be beat, an^ cannot retrea(| 

My horn X will presently blow. 

Then did he shake hands with his merry men aU, 
And bid them at present good b' w'ye : 

llieny as near the brook his journey he to<^, 
A stranger he chanced to espy. 

They hapjpened to meet on a long narrow bridge^ 

And neither of them would give way; 
Qooth bold Robin Hood, and sturdily stood, 

ril shew you r^t Nottingham play. 

With that from his (luiTor an arrow he dr^, 

A broad arrow with a eoose-wing. 
The stranger reply'd, FHliquor thy hidei 

U thou offer to touch the string. 

Quoth bold Robin Hood, Thou doat prate like an ass. 

For were I to bend but my bow, 
I could send a dart, quite thro' tiiy proud heart| 

Before thou coidd^t strike me one blow. 

Thou talk'st like a coward, the stranger reply'd; 

Well arm'd with a long now you stand. 
To shoot at my breast, while 1, I protestf 

Have nought but a staff in my hand. 

The name of a coward, quoth Robm, I Btotn, 

Therefore my Ions bow Fll lay by ; 
And now, for Ay sue, a staff will I take. 

Hie truth of thy manhood to try. 

Then Robin Hood stept to a thicket of treeiy 

And chose him a staff of ground oak ; 
Now this befaig donci away he did run 

To the stranger^ and nierttty ai^^x 
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Lo I see my staff is lusty and tough, 
Now here on the bridge we will play ; 

Whoever falls io, the other shall win , 
The battle, and so we'll away* * 

Witli all my whole heart, the stranger reply'd, 

I scorn in the least to give out ; 
This said, they fell to't without more dispate. 

And their staffi they did flouriib about. 

At first Robin he gave the stranger a bang. 
So hard that he made his bones ring; 

The stranger he said. This most be repaid, 
I'll give you as good as you bring* ■ 

So long as I am able to handle a staff. 
To die in your debt, friend, I scorn* 

Then to it each goes, and follow'd their blows. 
As if they'd been threshing of com. 

The stranger gave Robin a crack on the crown. 
Which caused the blood to appear ; 

Then Robin enn^d, more fiercely engag'd, 
And follow'd his blows more severe. 

So thick and so fast did he lay it on him, 

With a passionate fury and ire ; 
At every stroke be made him to smoke. 

As if he had been all on fire. 



.0 then into fury the stranger he grew, 
And gave him a damnable look. 

And with it a blow, that laid him full low, 
And tumbl'd him into the brook* 



I prithee, good fellow, o where art thou now i 
The stranger, in laughter, he cry'd. 

Quoth bold Robin Hood, Good faith, in the floody 
And floating aloBg ¥f\\li \k« ^^«* 
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I needs mast acknowledge thon art a brave sonl^ 

With thee Til no longer contend ; 
For needs must I say, thoa hast got the day, 
. Our battel shall be at an end. 

Then unto the bank he did presently wade^ 

And pnll'd himself out by a thorn ; 
Wbich done, at the last he blow'd a loud blast 

Straitway on his fine bugle-horn : 

The echo of which through the vallies did fly. 

At which his stout bowmen appeared, 
All clothed in green, most gay to be seen. 

So up to their master they steer'd* 

Of what* s the matter ? quoth William Stutely, 

Good master you are< wet to the skin. 
No mat|:er, quoth he, the lad which yon see 

In fighting hath tnmbrd me in. 

He shall not go scot-free, tlie others reply'd; 

So strait they were seizing htm there, . . 
To duck hinii likewise; but Robin Hood criesy 

He is a stout fellow ; forbear. 

There's no one shall wrong thee, firiend> be not afraid ; 

These bowmen upon me do wait ; 
There's threescore and nine^ if thon wilt be mui^, 

Thon shalt have my livei^ strait. 

And other accoutrements fit for a man ; 

Speak up, joU^ blade, never fear. 
I'll teach you also the use of the bow, 

To slioot at the fat fallow deer. ~ 

O, here is my hand, the stranger reply'd, 

111 serve you with all my whole heart ; 
My Dame is John Little, a man of good mettle ; / 

Nt're donbt me, for I'll play>mi .^asu 
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His name shall be alter'd, qootb William Stalely^ 

Abd I will bis godfather be ; 
Prepare then a feait» and none of the least, 

F6r we will be merry, quoth he. 

Thj^ presently fetefa'd him a brace of iat doea^ 
with humming strong liqaor likewbe ; 

Th^ lo^d what was good ; so, in the green wood^ 
This pretty sweet iMibe they baptiae. 

He was, I nuiflt ttSk you, but seven loot high, 

And, may be, an ell in the waste ; 
A sweet pretty lad : much feasting they had ; 

Bold Kobin the christ'sing gne'd. 

With all his bowmen, wluoh stood in a ring, 
And were of the Nottingham breed ; 

Brave Stately came then, with seven yeom^, 
And did in this manner proceed. 

This infant was called John Little, qnoth he ; 

Which name shall be changed anon : 
The words we'll transpose ; so wherever he goes, 

His name shall be call'd little John. 

They all with a shout made the dements ring ; 

So soon as the office was ore. 
To feasting they went, with true merriment, 

And tippl'd strong liqaor gillore. 

Then Robin be took the pretty sweet babe. 
And doath'd him from top to the toe, 

In garments of green, most gay to be seen, 
And gave him a curious long bow. 

<< Thou shalt be an archer as well as the best. 
And range in the green wood with us ; 

Where we*ll not want gold nor silver, behold, 
While bishopftbavQ oug!ci\.Vsii^«a v^t%%« 



AND LITTLE JOHN. f (XT 

We live here Hke 'sqaires, or lords of renfowD, 

Without ere a foot of free land ; 
We feast on good cheer, with wine, ale, and beer. 

And ev'ry thing at oar coumand." 

Then musick and dancing did finish the day s 

At length, when the son waxed low, 
Then all the whole train the crove did refiraiOf 

And unto their caves they did go. 

And so, ever after, as long as he liv'd, 

Altbo' he was fH-oper and tall. 
Yet, nevertheless, the truth to express, 

Still Little John they did him cuK 



XXIL 

ROBIN HOOD AND THE BISHOP OF 

HEREFORD. 



ThU excellent hallady given from the common edition qf 
Aldermary-church-yardj Tcomptared with the York eopy^) i$ 
euppoeed to be modem : the story, however, seems aUuded to 
in the baUad qf <' Renowned Rolnn Hood." The full tiHe is 
** The bishop qf Hertfdrds entertainment by Robin Hood ami 
Little John, 9fc. in merry Barnsdale" 



Some they will talk of bold Robin Hood, 

And some of barons bold ; 
Bat 111 tell you how he serv'd the bishop of Hereford, 

When he robb'd him of his gold. 

As it befel in merry Bamsdale, 

* Air under the green-wood-tree, 
The bishop qf Hereford vras to come by, 

With all his company. 



Aud we will watch the bishop narrowly. 
Lest some otiier way he should ride. 



Robin Hood dressed himself in shepherd's attire. 

With six of his men also ; 
And, when the bishop of Hereford came by. 

They about the fire did go. 

O what is the matter? then said the bisUdp, 
Or for whom do you make this a-do? 

Or why do yon kill the king's ven'son, 
When your company is so few ? 




We are shepherds, said bold Robin Hood^ 

And we keep sheep all the year. 
And we are disposed to be merry thli day. 

And to kill of the king's fat deer. 

You are brave fellows ! said the bishop, 
And the kibg of your doings shall know : 

Therefore make haste, and come along with me. 
For before the king you shall go. 
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Then Robhi set his back against a tree. 

And his foot against a thorn. 
And from underneath his shej^erds eoat 

He puU'd out a bogle horn. 

He pat the little end to his moatfay 

And a loud blast did he blow, 
'Till threescore and ten of bold Robin's men 

Came running all on a row : 

All making iobeysance to bold Robin Hood ; 

'Twas a comely sight for to sec. 
What is the matter, master, said little JohSy 

That you blow so hastily ? 

** O here is the bishop of Hereford, 

And no pardon we shall have." 
Cut off hb head, master, said Little John, 

And throw him into his grave. 

O pardon, O pardon, said the bishdp, 

O pardon I thee pray ; 
For if I had known it had been youy 

rd have gone some other way. - 

No pardon, no pardon, said bold Robin Hood, 

No pardon I thee owe ; 
Therefore make haste, and come along wttii me^ 

For to merry Bamsdale you shall go. 

Then Robin he took the bishop by the Irnnd^ 

And led him to merry Bamsdale ; 
He made him to stay and sup with him that ii|fbt, 

And to drink wine, beer, and ale. 

Call in a reckoning, said the bishdp, 
For methinks it grows wond'rous high. 

Lend me your purse, master, said Little John, 
And I'll tell yotr bye and bye. 

T S 
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Then Little Jolm took tbe bishop's cloak, 

Aud spread it upon tbe groiind, 
And out of tbe bi^op*^ portmantna 

He told three hundred pound. 

Here's money enough, master, said little JohOy 

And a comely sif^t 'tis to see ; 
It makes me in charity with the bisbdp, 

Tho' he heartily loveth not me. 

Robin Hood took the .bishop by the hand. 

And he caused. the music to play ; 
And he made the [oldj bishpp to dance in his bootiy 

And glad he could so get away. 



XXIII. 

ROBIN HOOD RESCUING THE WIDOWS THREE 
SONS FROM THE SHERIFF WHEN GOING TO 
BE EXECUTED. 



This baUadf from the York edition qf « Robin Hoods 
garland" is probably one qf the oldest extant of which he 
is the subject. In the more common editions is a modernised 
eopjff in which the '< silly old teoman" is converted in ^* a 
gay lady f but even this is more ancient than most qf the 
pieces here inserted, and is intitled by its merit to a place 
tn the appendix. 



There are twelve mpnths in all the year. 

As I hear many say, 
But the merriest month in all the y^r 

U the merry month ^f May. 



THE WIDOUrs SONS. fli 

Now Robin If ooid is to Nottingham goney 

With a lipk a down, and a cUy, 
And there he met a silly old woman, " 

Was weeping on the way. 



" What news? whatnews? thoo silly old wo^n. 

What news hast thou for me ?" 
Said she. There's three sqniresin Nottingham towny 

To-day * are' condemned tp die. 

Oh« have they parishes ^nmt ? he said. 
Or have they ministers slain ? 



'' They have no parishes burnt, good sir. 
Nor yet have ministers slain, 

Oh, what have they done ? said Robin Hood, 

I pray thee ti^l tp mje. 
** It's for daying of the king's fiiUow deer. 

Bearing their long bo^s with thee." 

Dost thou not mind, old woman, he said. 

Since thou made me sup and dine ? 
By the truth of my body, quoth bold Robin Hood, 

Yon could not tell it in better time. 

Now Robin Hood is to Nottingham gone. 

With a link, a down, and a < day,' 
And tiiere he met witli a silly old paimer, 

Was walking along the highway. 

<< What news? what news? thou silly ol^ ipan. 

What news, I do thee pray?" 
Said he. Three squires in Nottingham to^Pr 

Are condemn'd to die this day. 
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** Come change thy apparel with me, old man. 
Come change thy apparel for mine ; 

Here is forty shillings in good silver, 
Go drinl( it in beer or wine." 

Ob. thine apparel is good, he said, 

And mine is ragged and torn ; 
Whereever you go, wherever yon ride, 

liiugh ne^er an old man to scorn. 

** Come change thy apparel with me, old churl. 
Come change thy apparel with mine ; 

Here are twen^ pieces of good broad gold. 
Go feast tliy brethren with wine." 

Then he pnt on the old man^s bat. 

It stood full hi^ on the crown : 
** Tlie first bold bargain that I come at, 

It sliall msdie thee come down." 

Tlien he pnt on the old man's cloak. 
Was patch'd black, blew, and red ; 

He thought it no shame, all the day long, 
To wear the bags of bread. 

Then he pnt on the old man's breeks. 

Was patch'd from ballup to side : 
By the trnth of my body, bold Robin can lay. 

This man lov'd little pride. 

Then he put on the old man's hose. 
Were patch'd from knee to wrist : 

By the truth of my body, said bold Robin Hood, 
I'd laugh if I had any list. 

Then he put on the old man's shoes, 
Were patch'd both beneath and aboon ; 

Then Robin Hood swore a solemn oath, 
It's good habil that makes a man. 



THE WIDOWS SONS. ft^ 

Now Robiif Hood is to Nottingham goue. 

With a link a down and a down, 
And there he met with the proud sherifiy 

Was walking along the town. 

Oh ' Christ yon' save, oh, sheriff, he said, ^ 

Oh < Christ you save and see ;' 
And what will you give to a silly old man 

To-day will your hangman be ? 

Some suits, some suits, the sheriff he said^ 

Siome suits I'll give to thee ; 
S6me suits, some suits, and pence thirteen, 

To*day's a hangman's fee. 

Then Robin he turns him round about, 

And jqmps firom stock to stone : 
By the truth of my body, tlie sheriff he said, 

That's well jumpt, thou nimble old man. 

I was ne'er a hangman in all my life, 

Nor yet intends to trade ; 
But curst be he, said bold Robin, 

That first a hangman was made. 

I've a bag for meal, and a bag for malt. 

And a bag for barley and com ; 
A bag for bread> and a bag for beef. 

And a bag for my little small horn. 

I have a horn iu my pocket, 

I got it from Robin Hood, 
And still when I set it to my mouth, 

For ' thee* it blows little good. 



<< Oh^ wmd thy horn, thou proud fell6w, 

Of thee I have no doubt ; 
I wish that thou give such a blast, 

Till both thy eyes 611 out." 



xxx: uicw uuiu luiiu auu aiuaiu^ 

And quickly sixty of Robiu Hood's men^ 
Came shining over the plain. 

Oh, ^ho are ' those,' the sheriflf he said^ 

Come tripping over the lee ? 
They're my attendants, brave Robin did 8ay> 

They'll pay a visit to thee. 

They took the gallows from the slack. 

They set it in the glen. 
They faang'd the prond sheriff on that^ 

Releas-d their own three men. 



XXIV. 
ROBIN HOOD AND MAID MARIAN. 



This balladf which has never been imerted m trnjf tf II 



AND MAID MARIAN. «15 

For favour ancl fsce, and beanty most rare. 

Queen Hellen shee did excel! : 
For Marian then was prais*d of ail meoy 

That did in the country dwell* 

Twas neither Rosamond nor Jane ShorCy 

Whose beauty was clear and bright. 
That coold surpass this country lass. 

Beloved of lord and knii^t. 

The esgrl of Hnntingdon, nobly bom, 

That came of noble blood. 
To Marian went, with a good intend 

By the name of Robin Hood. 



kut fortune bearing tlie^e lovers a spight, 
That soon they were forced to part : 

To tiie merry green wood then went Robin Hood, 
With a sad and sorrowfbll heart. 

And Marian, poor soul, was troubled in mind, 

For the absence of her friend ; 
With finger in eye, shee often did cry, 

And loi person did much comend. 

Perplexed and vexed, and troubled in mind, 

Shee dre&t herself like a page, 
And ranged the wood, to find Robin Hood, 

The bravest of men in that age^ 

With quiver and bow, sword, buckler, and all, 
Thus armed was Marian most bold. 

Still wandering about, to find Robin out| 
Whose person was better than ^fiiX^ 



ft\6 ROBIN HOOD 

Bat Robin Hood^ hee, himself had disgnis^d^ 

And Marian was strangely attir'dy 
That they proVd foes, and so fell to blowes, -*■ > 

Whose yalloor bold Robin.admif'd; 

They drew out their swords, and to cutting they wetit. 

At least an hour or more, 
That tlie blood ran apace from bold Robitis fiice,' 

And Marian was woonded sore. 

O hold thy hand, hold thy hand, said Robin Hood| 

And thon shalt be one of my string, 
To range in the wood, with bold Robin Hood^ ' ' 

And hear the sweet nighthigall sing* 

When Marian did hear the voice of her love. 

Her self shee did quickly discover, 
And with kisses sweet, ^le did him greet. 

Like to a most loyall lover. 

When bold Robin Hood bis Marian did see, 

Good lord, what clipping was there ! 
With kind embraces, and jobbing of faces. 

Providing of gallant cheer. 

For Little John took his bow in his hand. 

And * wand red' in the wood. 
To kill the deer, and make good cbear, 

For Marian and Robin Hood. 



A stately banquet < they' had full soon. 

All in a shaded bower, 
Where veuison itweet they had to eat, 

And were merry that present hour. 

Great .flaggons of wine were set on the board, 

And merrily they drunk round 
Their bonles of sack ♦ » * • 
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First Robin Hood began a bealtfi 

To Marian bis one^ dear ; . 

^And his yeomen all, both conily and tall,. » 

Did quickly bring up the rear: ^ ^ 

For in a brave venie they tost off the bonis, 

Whilst thus they did remain ; 
And every cnp, as they drank up, 

They filled with speed, again. 

At last they -ended their merry meut, - . r 
And went to walk in the wood, ' ^ ' 

Where little John, and maid MariILn, 
Attended on bold RobiaHood^ 

In sollid content together tliey liv*d» 

With all their yeomen gay ; 
They liv'd by * theur* hands, vitbont any lan^lt 

And so they did many a day« 

'But now to conclude an et)d,I wjill mal^e, 
In time as I think it good ; ■'■''* 

For the people that dwell in the North can tell 
Of Marian and bold Robin Hood. 



XXV, 

THE KING'S DISGUISE, AND FRIENDSHIP 
WITH ROBIN HOOD. 



King l^chard iiearing of the pranks 
Of Robin Hood and his men,' . 

He nincfa aduMr'd, and more desire^ 
To see both hini and them* . . 



V 
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Then, ^ith a dozen of his lords, 

To Nottiogham be rode ; 
When he came there, he made good cheer^ 

And took up his abode. 

He having staid there some time, 

But had no hopes to speed, 
He and his lords, with one accord, 

All put on monk's weeds. 

From Fountain-abbey they did ride, 

Down to Bamsdale ; 
Where Robin Hood prepared stood 

All company to assail. 

'The king was higher than the rest. 

And Robin thought he had 
' An abbot been whom he had seen. 

To rob him he was glad. 

He took the king's horse by the head. 

Abbot, says he, abide ; 
I am bound to rue such knaves as you, 

That live in pomp and pride. 

But we are messengers from the king. 

The king himself did say ; 
Near to this place his royal grace 

To speak with thee does stay. 

God save the king, said Robin Hood, 

And all that wish him well ; 
He that does deny his sovereignty, . 

I wish he was in hell. 

Thyself thou cUrsedst, says the king. 

For thou a traitor art. 
'^ Nay, but that you are his messenger^ 

I &w«ar you \vt m Vi^iX, 
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For I never yet hurf any man 

Tbat honest is and true ; 
But those who give their minids to live 

Upon other mens due. 

I never hnrt the ' hnsbandmen/ 

That use to till the ground : 
Nor spill their blood who range the woody 

To follow hawk or hooud. 

My chiefest spite to clergy is, 

Who in these days bear great sway ; 

With firyars and monksy with their fine sprnnks, 
I make my chiefest prey." 

But. I am very glad, says Robin Hood, 

That I have met you here ; 
Come* before we end, you shall, my frieOd, 

Taste of our green-wood cheer. 

The king he then did marvel much. 

And so did all his men ; 
They thought with fear, what kmd of clutor, 

Robin would provide for them. 

Robin took the king's horse by the head^' 

And led him to bis tent : 
Ifhou wouldst not be so us*d, quoth he, . 

But that my king thee sent. 

/ • 

Nay, more than that, quoth Robin Hoodt 

For good king Richard's sake. 
If you had as much gold as ever I told, 
-* I would not one penny take. 

Then Robin set bis horn to bis mouth. 

And a loud blast he did blow. 
Till a hundred and ten of Robin Hood's mmiy 

Came marching all of a row* 

u % 
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And when th^y came bold Robin before^ 
Each man did bend liis knee : 

O, tlionght Uie king^-'tis a gallant thing. 
And a seemly sight to see. 

Within himself the king did sayy 
These men of Robin Hood'A ^ 

Jflore humble be than mine to me.; 
So the court may learn of the woods. 

So then they all to dinner went, 
Upon a carpet green ; 
I BJacky yellow, red, finely muogldd,. 
Most curious to he. seen- 

Venison and fowls were plenty there, 

With fuh out of the river : 
King Richard swore, on sea or shore. 
He never was feasted better. 

Then Robin takes a cann of ale : 

** Come, let us now begin ; 
And every man shall have his cann : 

Here's a health unto the king." 

The king himself drank to the king,. 

So round about it went ; 
Two barrels of ale, both stout and stale/ 

To pledge that health was s|)ent. 

And, after that, a bowl of wine 
In his hand took Robin Hcfod; 

Until I die, I'll drink wine, said he. 
While I live in the green wood. 

Bend all your bows, said Robin Hood, - 
And with the grey-goo»e-wing, 

iSfich sport now show, as you would do • 
in the presence oC Wy^Vaw^. 
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*«They shewed »nch brave archeiyy 
By cleaving sticks and wands, 
That the king did say, such ttien as they 
Live not in many lands. 

Well, Robin Hood, then says the king. 

If I could thy pardon get^ 
To serve the king in every thiug 

Wonld*8t thou thy mind firm set? 

Yes, < with all' my heart, bo]4 Robin said, 

So they flnn^ off their hoods, 
To serve the king in every thing. 

They swore they would spend their < bloods.* 

For a clergyman was first my bane. 

Which makes me hate them all. 
But if yon will be so kind to me, 

Love them again I shall. 

The king no longer could forbear. 
For he was mov'd with ' truth.' 



<« I am the king, * your* sovereign king, 
That appears before yon all." 

When Robin saw that it was he. 
Strait then he dowu did fall. 

Stand up again, then said the king, 

I'll thee thy pardon give ; 
Stand up my friend, who can contend, 

When I give leave to live? 

So they are all gone to Nottingham^ 

All shouting as they came : 
Bot when the people them did see. 

They thought the kuig was Mm\ 

\i 3 
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And for tbat eanse the ontlaws were comfi|| 

To rnle all as they list; 
Apd.for to ^hnn, which t way' to run, 

The people dijd not wist. 

The plowioan left the plow in the fields,.; 

'tlip smith ran from his shop ; 
Old folks also, tJiat scaiee eould go, 

Over their sticks did- hop. 

The king toon did let them understand 
-' He had been in the green-wood. 
And from that day, for evermore, 
He'd forgiven Robin Hood. 

Then [when] tlie people they did hear. 

And [that] the tnith was known, 
They alt did sing, God save the king ! 

Hang cave, the town's oyr own ! 

What's that Robin Hood ? then said the sjieriif. 

That vai-let 1 do hate ; 
Both me and mine, he caused to dine, 

Andscrv'd os all with one plate. 

Ho, ho, said Robin Hood, I know what you mean. 

Come, take your gold again ; 
Be friends with nie, and I with thee, 

And so with every man. 

Now, roaster sheriff, you are paid, 

And since you are beginner, 
As well as you give me my due. 

For you ne'er paid for that dinner. 

But if < that it' should please the king, 

So nnic'li your house to grace, 
To 8!ip with you, for, to speak true, 

[IJ know youn^'cv wds base. 
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The sheriff [this] could not gainsay. 

For a trick was put upon him ; 
A supper was drest, the liins^ was a gnest,^ 

But he thought 'twould have outdone him. 

They are all gone to London court, 

Robin Hood with all his train ; 
He once was there a noble peer, 

And now he's there again. 

Many such pranks brave Robin play'd. 

While he liv'd in the green wood : 
Now, my friend, attend, and hear an end 

Of houest Robin Hood. 



* XXVI. 

KOBIN HOOD AND THE GOLDEN ARROW. 



When as the sheriff of Nottingham 
Was come with mickle grief. 

He talked no good of Robin Hood, 
That strong and Hturdy thief. 
Folia dal de. 



So nnto London road he past, 
■ His losses to unfold 
To king Kichird, who did regard 
The tale that be had told. 



Why, quoth the king, what shall I do ? 

Art thou not sheriff for me ? 
The law is in force, to take thy conrie 

Of them that injure thee. 



ti^ ROBIN HOOD 

Go get thee gone, and by thyself 

Devise some tricking game, 
For to enthral yon rebels all, 

Go take thy course mth them* 

So away the sheriff he retom'dy 

And Dy the way he thought 
Of th' words of the king, and how the thhig 

To pass might well to brought. 

For within his mind he imagtaed, 
That when such matches were, 

Those outlaws stout, without all donbtf 
Would be the bowmen there* 

So an arrow ,with a golden head. 

And shaft of silver-white, 
Who on the day should bear away 

For his own proper right. 

Tidings came to bold Robin Hood, 

Under the green-wood tree : 
** Come prepare yon then, my merry men^ 

We'll go yon sport to see.'' 

With that stept forth a brave young man, 

David of Doncaster, 
Master, said he, be rul'd by me, 

From the green wood we'll not stir. 

To tell the truth, Fm well informed, 

Yon match it is a wile ; 
The sheriff, I wi»s, devises this 

Us archers to beguile. 

Thou smells of a coward, said Robin Hood^ 
Thy words do not please me ; 

Coiae on't what yriW, ril try my skill. 
At yon brave ardiQar^. 
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then bespoke brave Little John^ . 
Come let us thither gang ; 

Come listen to me, how it shall be^ 
That we need not be kenM. 

.Our mantles all of Lincoln-green 

Behind ns we will leave ; 
We'll dress ns all so several, 

They shall not us perceive* 

One shall wear white, another red, 

One yellow, another blue ; 
Thus in disguise, * to* the exercise 

We'll gang, wbate'er insue. 

Forth from the green wood they are gone^ 

With hearts all firm and stout. 
Resolving [then] with the sheriff's m6n 

To have a hearty bont. 

So themselves they mixed with the rest. 

To prevent all suspicion ; 
For if they should together hold 

They thought it no discretion. 

80 the sheriff looking round about, 

Amongst eight hundred men. 
But could not see the sight that he, 

Had long suspected then. 

Some said, If Robin Hood was here, 

Ami all his men to boot, 
Sure none of them could pass these men, 

So bravely they do shoot. 

Ay, quoth the sheriff, and scratch*d his head, 
I tiionght he would have been here ; 

1 thought he would, but tho' he's bold, 
He durst not now appev* 



^f^te ROBIN HOOD 

O that word griev'd Robin Hood to tbe heart, 
' He vexed in hi« blood ; 
Ere long, thooght he, thou shalt well see 
That here was Robin Hood, 

Some cried. Bluejacket! another cried, Brown 
And a third cried, Brave yellow! 

But the fourth man said. Yon man in red 
In this place has no fellow. 

For that was Robin Hood himself. 

For he was doath'd in red ; 
At every shot the prize he got, 

For he was both sure and dead. 



80 the arrow with the gofden head, 

And shaft of silver-white, 
Brave Robin Hood won, and bore with him. 

For his own proper right. 

These outlaws there, that very day, 

To shun all kinds of doubt, 
By three or four, no less nor more. 

As they went in came out. 

Untill they all assembled were 

Under the green-wood shade^ 
TVhere they * report,' in pleasant sport. 

What brave pastime they made. 

Says Robin Hood, all my care is, 

How that yon sheriff may 
Know certainly that it was I 

That bore his al'row away. 

Says Little John, My counsel good 

Did take effect before, 
So therefore uow, \i ^ow'W allow, 

I will adVue ouw wvot%% 
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Speak on, speak on, said Robin Hood^ 

Thy wit's both quick and soand, 
* * « « « * « 

This I advise, said Little John, 

That a letter »hall be penn'd^ 
And when it in done, to Notiingham 

You to the sheriff shall send. 

That is well advised, said Robin Hood, 

But how must it be sent? 
<< Pugh ! when you please, 'tis done with ease ; 

Master, be yon content* 

ril stick it on my arrow's head, 

And sjioot it iuto the town ; 
The mark mu»t show where it must go, 

Whenever it lights duwn.'~ 



»> 



The project it was well performed, 

The sheriff that letter had, 
Which when he read, he scratch'd his head. 

And rav'd like one that's mad. 



So we'll leave him chafing in * hit' grease, 

Whicli will do him no good : 
Now, my friends, attend, and hear the end 

Of honest Robin Hood. 
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XXVII. 
HOBIN HOOD AND THE VALIANT KNIGHT. 



<' Together with an accovnt i^ his^deaih and hurud^ t^e. 
J\ine ^ Robin Hood and the fifteen foremen,** From the 
iommon garland ^ Aldermary-churehryard ; corrected by the 
York copy. 



Whbm Robin Hood, and his merry men all, 
Derru doum^ down. 
Had reigned many years, 
Ttie king was then told that they had been bold^ 
To his bishops and noble peers. 

Hey down, derry derry down. 

Therefore they called a council of state. 
To know what was best to be done, 

For to quell their pride, or elte t^ey rep1y'4 
The land would be over-run. 



HaviAg consulted a whole summer's day. 

At length it was agreed, 
That one should be sent to try the event, 

And fetch him away with speed. 

Therefore a trusty and most worthy knighl; 

The king was pleased to call. 
Sir William by name ; when to him he came. 

He told him his pleasure all. 

» - ' > 

*' Go yon from hence to bold Robin Hood, 
And bid him, without more ado, 

5arrender himself, or else the proud elf 
Shsdi suffer wilU a\\\w% ci^n?. 



AND THE VALIANT KNIGHT. 5«9 

« 

Take here a hundred bowmen bravei 

All chosen men of great miglit, 
Of e:f:cellent art to take thy parl^ 

Ih glittering armour most bright." 

Then said the knight, My sovereign liege, 

By me they shall be led ; 
ru venture my blood against bold Robin Hood, 

And bring him alive or dead. 

One hundred men were chosen straight, 

As proper as e'er men saw: 
On Midsummer-day they marched away, 

To conquer that braVe ouUaw. 

With long yew bows, and shining spears,- 

They march'd with mickle pride, 
And never delay'd, nor halted, nor stay'd 

'Till they came to the green-wood side. 

Said he to bis archers, Tarry here, 

Your bows make ready all. 
That if need should be, you may follow me, : 
' And see yon observe my call. 

ni go first in person, he cry*d, ■ \ 

With the letters of my good king. 
Well sign'd and seal'd, and if he will yield, 

We need not to draw one string. 

He wander'd about 'till at length he came 

To the tent of Robin Hood; 
The letter he shows; bold Robui arose, 

And there on his guard he stood, 

They'd have me surrender, quoth bold Robin Hood^ 

And lie at their mercy then ; 
But tell them from me, that never shall be. 

While I have ftill seyen f^(>f « m^\u 



<da<) ROBIN HOOD, &c. 

Sir William tbe knight, botli hardy and Kold, 

He oifer'd to seize him there, 
Which William Locksley by t'ortmie did see^ 

Aod bid liim that trick to forbear. • 



Then Robin Hood set his horn to his montb. 

And blew a blast or twain, 
And 80 did the knight, at which there in si^jht 

The archers came all amain. 



Sir William with care he drew np his men^ 
And placed them in battle-array ; 

Bold Rebin, we find, he was not behind : 
Now this was a bloody fray. 

The ardiers on both sides bent their bows. 

And the clovds of arrows flew; 
The very first flight that hononr'd knight 

Did there bid Uie world adien. 

Yet nevertheless their flght did last 

From morning till almost noon ; 
Both parties were stout, and loth to give ctot. 

This was on tbe last day of Jane. 

At length they left off: one party they went 
To London with right good will ; 

And Robin Hood he to the green-wood tree^ 
And there he was taken ill. 

He sent for a monk, to let him blood, 

Who took his life away ; 
Now this being done, his archers they ruDj 

It was not a time to stay. 

Some got on board and cross*d the seas, 
To Flanders, France, and Spain, 

And others to Rome, ioi i«M of their doom, 
But 800U f elum*d ti^Vxi* 
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XXVIII. 
ROBIN HOODS DEATH AND BURIAL : 

*^ Shewing haw he was taken Ul^ and how he went to hie 
cmtein at Kirkley-hall, who let him bloody which waetiu came 
of hie death, Titne of Rubiu Hoods last farewel, &c." 

Thie very old and cwruma piece ie preserved solely tfi the 
editions of ** Robin Hood's garUmd/* jtrinted at York, where 
it is made to conclude with some foolish lines, (adopted from 
the London copy of the preceding ballad,) in order to iidrodmee 
the epUapK It is here giioenfiom a collation rftwo d^erent 
copies, containing manerous variations. 



Whbn Robin Hood and Little John, 
Doioji a down, a down, a down. 
Went o*er yon bank of broom. 
Said Robin Hood to Little John, 
We have shot for many a ponnd: 
Hey down, a down, a down. 

But I am not able to shoot one shot mart, 

My arrows will not flee ; 
But I have a consin lives down below, 

Please god, she will bleed me. 

Now Robin is to fair Kirkley gone, 

As fast as he can win ; 
But before he came there, as we do bear, 

He was taken yery ill. 

And when that lie came to ikir Kirkley-kall, 

He knocked all at the rin^, 
Bnt none was so ready as his cousin henelf 

For to let bold Robin \vi. 



t3^ ROBIN HOODS 

Will yon pkMe to sit down, cousio Robia, abend. 

And dnnk Momte beer with me? 
** No, I will neitlier eat nor driak, 

TiU I am blooded by tbee.** 

Well, I have a rboniy coosin Robin^ die nid, 

Whicb 700 did never tee. 
And if yoa pleaie to walk therein. 

Yob blooded by me ahall be. 

She took him by the lilly-white hand. 

And let him to a private room. 
And there the blooded bold Robin Hood, 

Whibt one drop of blood would mn* 

She blooded him in the vein of the arm. 

And Iock*d him up in the room ; 
There did he bleed ail the live-long day, 

Until the next day at noon. 

He then belhou/;ht him of a casement door^ 

Thinking for to be gone, 
He was 80 weak be could not leap, 

Nor he could not get down. 

He then bethought him of his bugte-homj^ 

Which hung low down to his knee, 
He set his horn unto his mouth, 

And blew out weak blasts three. 



Then Little John, when hearing him,. 

As he sat under the tree, 
<* I fear my master is near dead. 

He blows so wearily." 

Then Little John to fair Kirkley is gone^ 

As fast as he can dree ; 
But when he came lo KwWev-hall, 

He broke \ock» Invo ot V\i\«^\ 
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Untill he ciune bold Robin to. 

Then he fell on his knee ; 
A boon, a boon, criei Little John^ 

Master, I beg of thee. 

What b that boon, quoth Robin Hooily 

Little John, thoa begs of me ? 
^ It is to barn Air Kirkley-hall, 

And all their numery." 

Kow nay, now nay, qnoth Robin Hood, 
. That boon I'll not grant thee ; 
I never * hnrt ' woman in all my life, 
Nor man in woman's company, 

I never hnrt ihir maid in all my time, 

Nor at my end shall it be ; 
Bat give me my bent bow in my hand. 

And a broad arrow 111 let flee ; 
And where this arrow b taken np. 

There shall my grave digg'd be* 

Lav me a green sod under my head, 

And another at my feet; 
And lay my bent bow by my side^ 

Which was my music sweet ; 
And make my grave of gravel and gteaa, 

Whioh is most right and meet* 

Let me hate length and breadth enough, 

With a green sod under my head ; 
That the^ may say, when I am dead, 

Here hes bold Robin Hood* 

These words they readily promis'd hun^ 

Mluch did bold Robin please : 
And there they buried bold Rohm Hood, 

Near to the fidr Kirkldys. 



iM 



GLOSSARY. 



Air, early, 
Alderbest, best qfdll. 
Angels, pieces <jf gotdt coin 

value \0s. 
Anker, hermit^ anehorite.- 
Ar, ere, 
Asay, Asayed, essayed^ Iry^ 

ed, proved, 
A sound, tit a swoon, ' - 
Annsetters ancestors. 
Avow, Avows, vow,' ■ 
Avowe, maintain, verbnm 

juris. 
Avow^,/ound€r, patron, pro- 
tector, 
Awayte, away te me scathe, 

lye in wait to do me harm, 
Awayted, lay in wait for, 
Awet, wit^ know, 
Awkwarde, backward; 
Ayenst, against, 
Baist, B^te, basted, bela^ 

boured, 
Baith, both. 
Bale, mischief, woe, sorrow, 

misery. 
Band-dogs, mastives; so call- 

edfrom their being usually 

tyed or chained up at night, 
Banis, bane, destruction. 
Bear, moan, lamentation, 

outcry, 
Bedene, behind, one qfter 

another? 
Bedyng, asking, 
BeforeD, before, 
Begeck, give them a be- 



deck, play them a tricky 
make fools ^thim* * 

Behote, proiimHd* . 

Bescro, beshrew. 

B£8tad, ferre and friend 
bestad, /or jfroifi hmu and 
without a friend. 

Bestead, baet, put to U, 

Beth, are, be. 

Blate, sheepish prfodlisk^ em 
we should now say » 

Bltye, belive^ immediaUh^ 

Bloschems, blossoms, 

Blyve,/a5f , quickly, briskly, 

J^ocking, pouring, flowing* 

Bode, bidden, invited. 

Bolt, Bolte, Boltes, Bqttys, 
A bolt was an arrow ^qf a 
particuUtr kind, used for 
shooting at a mark or at 
birds, 

Boote, help, 

Borde, table, 

Borowe, pledge, surety. 

Borrow, pledge, bail* 

Borowehode, suretyship* 

Boskyd, busked, prepgred^ 
got ready, 

Rottys, buts, 

Bon, bow. 

Bound, betook, went ; bold- 
ly bound away, briskly 
scamper'd off, 

Bowe, bough, 

Rown, ready, 

BoYiYve ^e, prepare ye, get 
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Boyt, both. 

Breyde, started, steped ha$» 
tyly, 

Breyde^ start, quick or 
hasty step, 

Broke^ brook, enjoy^ use, 
keep, 

Bronde, brand, sword. 

Brook, ei^oy, 

Busbemeiity ambuak, 

Butke, I wyll me baske^ 
i. e. go, betake myself-^ 
bnske you, address or pre- 
pare yourselves, make rea- 
dv, • 

Bydene, one qfler another. 

Can, did, 

Cankardly, peevishly, with 
ill temper, 

CapuU byde, horse hide, 

Carely carle, old fellow, 

Cawardy awkward, or back- 
ward, — See Awkwarde. 

Cers^n, christian, 

Chamir, chaffer, merchan- 
disc, commodity, 

Cbepe, better chepe^ chet^* 
er, very cheap. 

Obeys, choose, 

CU'd, scratched. 

Clouted, patched, 

Commytted, accounted. 

Cote a pye, upper garment, 
short cloke, 

Coud, knew, understood, 

Co vent, convent; whence our 
CoTent-garden. 

Cowed, could, knew. 

Crack, boast, 

Craftely, skiVuUy, secno- 
dum artem. 

Chouse, brisk, 

Cun, con, owe, give, 

Corteyae; eourteouM^ 



Cutters, sharking fellows. 

Dear, harm* 

Deft, wdl-looking, snaUff 

dressed, 
Demed, judged, 
Deme, privy, secret, 
Deyell, devil, 
Deythe, digkt, dressed. 
Donne, dun, 
Doyt, doth, do. 
Dree, hye, 
Dreyffe, drive. 
Dub, shaiHow mirey pool. 
Dung, beaten, overcome* 
Durk, dagger, 
Dygbt, dressed, done* 
Dysgrate, di^fraced, 
£en, eyes, 
Eftsones; hereqfter, rfter- 

ward, 
Eild, age, 
Ender, under, 
Eylde, yield, 
Eyr, year. 

Fail, but fail, withouifail. 
Failyd, wanted, missed. 
FWffare, ado. 
Fare, live, 

Farley, fairly, ptainly. 
Fay, faith, 
Fayne, glad, 
Fe,fee, wages, 
Feardest, fearfulest, m/O^t 

frightened or efraid. 
Feders, feathers, 
Fende, dtfend, 
Tered, fared, lived, 
Ferre, far, ferre dayet, faf 

in the day, 
Fette, fetched, 
Fetteled bim, made him rea*. 

dy, prepared hmm\f, set 

about. 
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Pay, conieidf saii^aelwn, 

Mrvyf Money* 

Pioder. The pinder i$ the 
pounder or poood-keeper; 
the petty effieet ^ a mamor 
whiae duty it i$ to impound 
all etroMge cattle straying 
upon the common, &c. 

Preke, priekj a pieee of wood 
in the center if the target, 

Pme, eompamf. 

Pretty ready, ready to go, 

Qneqaer, quker, 

Qaeyt, quit, recompense, 

Qtiod> quothf says, said. 

Raked, walked apaee, 

Ray, battle ray, baiik 
array, 

Reachles, careless^ regard- 
lesSf unobservant. 

Red, clear, 

Reutb, pity, compassion, 

Reve, take by force. 

Reves, bailiffs, receivers. 

Ripe, cleanse, 

Riped, cleansed. 

Rod, poles, perches, A rod, 
pole, or perch, is usually 
sixteen feet and a half, but 
in S^ierwood forest (ac- 
cording to Blount) it is 
91 feet, the foot there be- 
ing 18 inches. 

Rode, rood, cross. 

Rung, staff, 

Ruth, pity, comp(tssion. 

Ryglitwys, righteous, just. 

Sack, a kind qf Spanish 
wine, perhaps sherry, for- 
merly much drunk in this 
country; very differenlyot 
least, from tht mtet or 
Canary wine not0 so called. 
5alved| (sahied ?) wimUd. 



Scathe, harm, 

Schetyng, shooting, 

Schomer, summer, 

Scio, slay. 

Scop, scalp, pate. 

Scoper, supper, 

Screfe, Screffe, sher\ff^, 

Seche, seek. 

See, saw, regard, protect, 

Seker, sure. 

SemblauDte, senddaaeef iqk 

pearance. 
Sene, see. 
Sette, mortgaged. 
Shende, hurt, annoy, 
ShcBte, hurt, wounded* 
Shete, shoot. 
S|iope^ shaped, made, 
Shrewde, Shrewed, vntedfcy* 
Shrifty cotifession. 
Shrosigs, *' shrubs, thorus^ 

briars. G, Doug, scrog^ 

gis." P. 
Skaith, hurt, harm. 
Slack, low ground. 
Slade, '' a slip of greensward 

between plow-landSf or 

woods, &c.*' P. 
Slawe, Slone, slain, 
Sle, Sloo, slay, 
Somers, sumpter-horses, 
Sothe, sooth, truth, 
Soyt, sooth, truth. 
Spear, ask. Speer'd, asked, 

enquired. 
Stalward, Stalworthe, stouti 

well made. 
Stark, stiff, 
Stede, time. 
Steven. At some unsett 

Steven. At some unlooked 

for lime, by some odd ac* 

cld«tvt^ ly^ mere chance. 
Vow, 



GLOSSARY. 



fS9 



Stime, spark, particle or 

ray (flight. 
Stint, stop, 
Sto', store, 
Sweaven, dream. 
Syne, qfler^ qfiertoardf then, 
Sytb, qfterward. 
Takles, arrows, 
Takytl, arrow. 
Tpue, grirf, sorrow, distress, 

vexation, 
Tbe, thrive, prosper, 
Tortyll, wreathed, twined^ 
twirled, twisted :toTm^, F, 
Tray, anger. 
Treyffe, thrive. 
Trow, true, 
Trowet, troth, 
Tnie, iroWf believe, 
Twicht, snatched, wrested 

duarply, 
l^nde, tyndes, tines, ant' 
ters, the pointed branches 
that issue from the wuan 
beam of a stag. 
Unketh, uncouth, strange, 
Unneth, scarcely. 
Venie, braTe venie, merry 

vein, jovial humour. 
Wan, wonnynge wau, dwel- 
ling-place. 
Warden pies. Wardens are 
a specus qf large pears. 
In Shakspeares *< Winters 
Tale^'^ the chwn, enume- 
rating the articles he had 
to provide for the sheep- 
shearing feast, says he 
** must have sajfirm to 
eoUmr the warden-pies." 
Ware, aware, sensible, 
WaSy wash^ 
Weele, weU, 



\ 



Wed, Wedde, pawn, pledge, 
or deposit, — to wedde, tii 
mortgage,— lay my life to 
wedde, pawn miy life, 
WeU, welt them at bia wyll, 
dtd OS he pleased with thim^ 
Wen, wend, go, kye, 
Wende, go. 
Wenest, thinkest. 
Went, wended, gome, 
Werschep, wonhipped, re- 
verenced, respected. 
West, wist, known, 
Wete, know. 
Whang, leathern whang, 

leather thong or string, 
Whute, whistle, 
Wigger wand, wicker wand. 
Win, get. 

Wist, knew, wis, trow, be- 
lieve, 
Wight, Wighty, strong, 
Wiliiille, doub^fuL 
Wode, mad, 

Wolwarde, wearing a flanel 
shirt, by way qf penance, 
Wouest, dwellesi, 
Woodweele, ** the golden 
ouzle, a bird qf the thrush 
kind.** P. 
Worthe, Wo worthe ih9, 

woe be to thee. 
Wrack, ruin, destruction, 
Wroken, wreaked, revenge 
Wyght, s^rsi^, stout, 
Wynne, go, 
Wys, trow, 
Wytc, Wytte, know, 
Yede, Yeed, went, 
YeflFeU, evU, 
Yeft, gift, 
Yemenry, yecmanry. 
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Yeomandree, Yeomandry, 
yeomanry y foUowen, 

Yerdesy rotU, 

Yever, ever, 

Yfere, togetkir, 

YIke, MOMe. YIke same, 
very mme^ aamey very. 



Yoowe, enough, 
Yode, went, 
Yole, ChrUtmaas, 
Yonder, under, 
Yongmen, yeomen. 
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